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CHAP.  IV. 

His  frame  was  langüid,  and  the-beclie  heat 
FUisb'd  en  bis  pallid  lace,  and  «oimtless  beat 
Hi«  languid  pulse,  \ 


the  poet's  lieart, 


Was  all  uniitted  for  i\»  earthly  part  Ca^Mt'» 

1  H£  busy  time  agaiii  succeeded»   and 

Orlando,  whose  Services  of  6ourse  became 

more  important  as  his  knowledge  of  busi«* 

ness    ihcrwued,^    was    prevented    irom 
s{](endiSig  a»y  bth6r  timewiiu  ihä  nictstiii^ 

iliari  that  aS^ed  by  a  Sunday  «venil^ 
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visit     Mr.  Westön'«  disordered  nerves 
and  decreased  appetite,  again  awoke  the 
alarm  of  his  wife,  and  the  extreme  soli- 
citude  of  Mr.  Barnard  and  his  family, 
each  of  whom  feit  for  him  all  the  interest» 
which  near  relationship,  or  long  friend- 
ship  could    have    inspired.      His    pale 
looks  and  shrunken  form  were,  from  ob- 
^ous  reasons,  more  strik|ng  to  Orlando 
than  any  other  person ;    and  the   poor 
youth,  alarmed  and  äfflicted  beyond  mea- 
sure,  at  length  prevailed  upon  his  mother 
to  send  for  that  medical  assistance,  which 
the  father,  from  moti^es  of  economy,  had 
hitherto  denied  himself. 

Mfs.  Wedton,  though  not  equally 
alarmed,  was  the  better  enabled  to  com- 
ply^ith  her  son^s  request,  because  bis 
f^jtber'^  poem  had  aljready  entexßd  a  ae- 
a>nd  editjion,  -  the  money  for  wbicbhft^ 
h^j^  honourably  paid,,  and  liad  iqdiaq^ 
ibe  purchaser  to  ofier  regulär  and  adiwo^ 

jjftjfi^ical  puWication.    Xfa|e  doc^r  .m^ 
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cordingly  came,  and  gave  it  as  his  dt- 
cided  ppinion,  that  Mr.  Weston  mii9t 
immediately  retnove  to  country  lodgingB» 
or  at  least  go  every  night  to  sleep  at  some 
distance  from  town. 

In  their  circumstances,  there  could  bf 
no  doubt  but  that  it  was  desirable  tbat 
thej  should  remove  immediately,  as 
Mr.  Weston's  employment  could  be  car« 
ried  on  any  where ;  but  the  friendship 
they  feJt  for  Mr.  Barnard 's  family,  and 
the  many  comforts  they  enjpyed  from 
their  kindness,  rendered  this  a  step  to 
which  they  feit  almost  unequal ;  and  b$ 
the  Barnards  could  not  persuade  them  tp 
it,  it  was  at  length  settled,  that  a  lodging 
should  be  taken  at  Kensington  for  Mr. 
Weston  only,  and  it  was  hoped  that  tbis 
daily  walk  or  ride  he  would  take  to  town, 
might  be  one  of  the  first  means  of  his 
recovery. 

Th;it  it  would  have  been  so  there  is  iie 
doiibt,  if  the  expense^CD  which  i»  wy 
jected  bim^  bad  not  so  far  preyed  qn  hjy 
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spirits,  as  to  counteract  in  a  great  mea^ 
sure  the  good  which  he  received;  still 
his  wife  and  son,  in  their  anxiety  for  his 
welfare,  urged  him  to  persevere«  and  he 
obeyed  their  wishes,  though  so  much  of 
his  time  was  unavoidably  consumed  that 
it  became  impossible  for  htm  to  devote 
that  time  to  his  engagement  which  it 
required,  and  which  was  at  length  una- 
voidably  withdrawn. 

Just  before  this  circumstance  took 
place,  Mr.  Barnard  had  received  a  com- 
mission  from  a  noblemän  who  had  known 
him  in  early  life,  to  paint  him  a  picture, 
which  he  wished  to  be  done  at  his  own 
seat  in  Nottinghamshire.  So  unpleasant 
to  the  painter  was  this  part  of  the  requi- 
sition  that,  although  this  was  the  first 
pleasurable  recognition  he  had  met  with 
smce  his  return  to  his  own  coüntry, 
he  would  have  declined  it  but  for  the 
persuasions  and  remonstrÄaces  öf  his 
^;ä>  ^  who  ngntly  perceived  thi&t  it  was 
a  hinge  on  which  his   future  fortunes 
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might  turn,  and  though  truly  grateful 
fpr  his  avowed  ptr^ference  to  his  own 
.home^^.she.  yet.  iijged  bis  removäl  tp 
the  sei^t  pf  the  noblc^man  who  employed 
him. 

.  As  his  stay  was  likely  to  continue  for 
some.  time,  the  first  care  of  his  ever  pro* 
vident  and  active  wife,  was  to  lessen 
their  expenses  by  providing  her  foot-boy 
with  a  better  place ;  her  n^xt  was  to  ofBsr 
her  own  bed  to  her  fiiend,  and  intreat 
her  to  discharge  her  lodgings ;  and,  in 
Order  to  save  her  any  pain  f rotn  the  sense 
of  accepting  too  much,  she  ofiered  to 
•board  Mrs.Weston  constantly,  and  her 
hüsband  öccasionally,  for  a  very  moderate 
stipend.  , 

/  This  truly  kind  ofier  was  thankfuUy 
accepted,  and  all  arrears  due  to  the  house 
were  immediately  discharged,  because 
Mrs.  Barnard  saw  that  the  people  who 
had  let  thein^ttie  nrftmg  wrrr  angry  at 
-the  new  plan  which  was  entered  into,  and 
.would  not  fall  to  be  impertinent  if  an/ 
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dpening  were  left^  and  she  could  notbe« 
thftt  ä  person,  whose  tery  being  bung  on 
ib  Aendet  a  thread  M  Mr;  Westofl'd^  cor 
i6.ffieek  and  »noffendmg  a  ereatürd  tfs 
liis^wife  should  be  subject  to  lookn  of 
imstrust  or  insolence  from  those  under 
th0  aame  roof ;  and  with  all  her  sugges* 
Ütin^  they  prudently  comptieä« 
/  Butalasl  atthistimetliey  werealtttte 
ifidebt^  to  tbeir  butcher,  and  a  little 
tkCtfe  to  tbeir  grocer ;  wfao,  finding  tbat 
(hey  had  ceased  to  be  cuMomers,  b^(an 
töhb  tery  importunate.  FearM  therefore 
ef  involving  himseif  bey6n4  M  bonnds, 
Mr.  Weston  gave  up  bis  lodgiogd  at  Ken* 
il^oni  |ust  wlien  .they  bad  really  b^- 
come  serviceable  to  bim,  and  applied 
Midself  to  aeek  tbat  employmefnt  whicb, 
as  yet,  ht  was  little  able  to  undertake« 

At  tbe  time  wben  Mr$.  Barnard  paid 
her  qiiarter's  rent,  the  mistresst  of  the 
holiA^  te^^ri%aoh^d'  her  Witli  baviog  in- 
teigied  her  lodgers  away,  and  so  pro- 
3riftäd  ber  tbat  she  actiially  gave  her 
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BOtice  to  ^it ;  a  notice  whtch  was,  wheo 
tbe  MfEkit  wasrepresented  to  Mn  Barnard; 
fidly  confirmed  by  him ;  for  the  slighteat 
offince  to  his  wif'e  was  one,  (perhaps  tbt 
odIj  ooe  he  iKver  could  forgive,)  and 
firom  this  moment  peculiar  malice  was 
exerted  against  the  Westons,  as  the  uiv 
conscious  movers  of  aiK 

One  morning,  when  Mrs.  Bamwd  waf 
fet  out  to  pick  up  a  bit  of  some  thing  nice 
aad  cheap^  to  tempt  poor  Weaton  wrtii# 
Ae  was  overtakea  by  Seraphina»  wfaoi 
fying  after  her  without  her  hat,    het 
pale   expressive    cbuntenance   informell 
ber  in  a  moment  that  something  terrible 
hadhappened.  Losing  not  a  moment  she 
returnedy  and  ibiind  Mr.  Weston  agitated, 
pale,  and  trembiing,  on  the  top  of  thq 
fitairs,  between  two  men,  and  his  wife 
iainting^  but  unaided,  leaning  against  the 
wall. 

«What*S    all    thlS    atWroir?«^   nmA  lim 

Bamard,    assuming  a  look  of  couratgit 
which  she  was  iw  from  feeUng* 
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5^  1  am  arrested  by  Davidson,  thegra« 
cer,**  Said  Mr.  Weston ;  f*  and  my  poor 
wife !  oh !  my  dear  friend,  for  beaven's 
sake  comfort  her/' 

'f  Comfort !  nonsense ;  there's  nothing 
to.  hurt  her:  what's  the  money  you 
inmt?" 

''  Between  sixteen  and  seventeen 
Ipounds.'' 

**  Here's  a  pretty  piece  of  work  truly, 
$^.  such  a  paltry  sum/'  said  she,  brush* 
ing  past  the  men,  and  seizing  Mrs.  Wes* 
t<m  by  the .  arm,  of  whom^  wfaen  she  had 
ahut .  her  up  in  the  painting  room,  she 
ehquired,   ^<if  they  had  any  money  af 

**   Only    between    tbree   am)    fouc 
j^unds/'  replied  she,  astonished  at  the 
.  manners  of  her  friend. 

««  Well,  that  will  do ;  don't  cry,  your 
tears  kill  your  husband  by  inches :  let 
ffiiA  fioo  %  ^ok  1  this  will  do !  here  take  my 
silk  handkerchief,  .my  dear  Ma'am,  and 
wipe  me  this  picture  perfectly  deaiu'^  ' 
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Mrs.  Weston,  thobgh  shaking  in  emy 
limb, obeyed }  and.the  anxiouSy  huitM 
frietijd,  5Collectii\g  her  wits  as  well  as  die 
could,  returned  to  Westen,  and  aftar 
telling.  the  man  who  had  made  bim  bis 
prisoner,  tbat  all  sbould  be  settled  in  ten 
muiutes,  begged .  bim  to  walk  into  the 
pariour.  Tbis  was  not  the  bailifPs  inten- 
tion ;  he  said,  **  he  must  have  immediäte 
bat),  or  the  gentleman  might  go  to  bis 
bouse,  where  he  sbould  have  eveiy  acf 
commodation.'^  '  :: 

Mrs«  Barnard  Ipoked  in  his  face,  re- 
membered  bis  prison^r's  weaknessi  and 
said,  *<WelI,  only  stop  and  eat  a  few 
oysters  with  your  prisoner,  and  don't  go 
without  seeing  me :  I  shall  be  back  in 
ten  minutes." 
:  A  coach  had  been  called  for  poor  Wes* 
ton,  and  in  a  moment  Mrs.  Barnard  and 
her  picture  were  in  it,  bat  not  tili  sbe 
häd  ivhispered  her  terrified  daughter, 
."  exert  yourseli;  my4aM^v^iuL_feed  that^ 
man  with  the  best. in  the  house/' 
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The  servant  willingly  assisted  Sera- 
|>hina ;  and  whilst  the  bailiff  and  bis  foU 
townr,  at  due  distance,  teere  regaled^ 
Weilton  tlirew  himself  ofi  the  sofa,  and 
his  agonized  wife  walked  Mfitb  perturbed 
Ittep  up  and  down  the  drawing  rooni^ 
übt  daring  to  behold  bim  again«  Her 
löäg-drawn  sighs  were  eagerly  listened 
to  by  the  mistress  of  the  bouse,  whom 
Seraphina  saw  standing  on  the  stairs»  aa 
dhe  came  out  of  the  sttting  room. 

*<  It  is  sad  work  this,  Miss.*' 

**  It  is,  indeed:  I  didnot  think  there 
were  such  things  tili  now }  I  mean  peopie 
to  very  —  " 

Seraphina  stopped,  but  her  eyes  finish* 
ed  the  sentence ;  and  the  woman  depart^^ 
ed  without  enjoying  the  sight  she  came 
for,  of  seeing  Weston  dragged  to  prison. 

In  a  very  short  time,  the  bailiff^s  fol- 
lower  stepped  down  to  see  for  anptfaer 
coach,  but  Seraphina  understandiog  her 
mitthpr's  look,  pMt  lialf*a.crown  into  bis 
band,  and  begged  bim  not  to  ba  mm 


■\ 


burry ;  sbe  had^^  hovrever,  scarcely  dcbie 
Uh  and  returned  ta  Mrs»  We$toi^  wh«s 
bc^r  inother  drove  to  fhe  door,  accQiiipä4 
nied  by  the  creditor»  Davi^qn«  '> 

Wheo  they  entered  the  room»  poor) 
Weston  raised  himself^  and  said  he  wat> 
TtadyXpgQ. 

*^  1  his  gentleman  must  not  have  your. 
Company  at;  pffesent/'  said  Mnu  Barnard, 
'^for  here  i$  Mr.  David^on's  money }.  andr 
now,  Sir,  what  is  your  demand  ?'*  :  t 

Tbe  baitiff  waa  put  in  good  hmnoiir 
by  good  cheer»  l\e  therefore»  sknply  mk 
^uired  his  fees ;  and  the  grocer,  witb  9m 
a^urance   '<  that  he  had  no  idea  ^  the: 
gemman  was  so  bad,''  foliowed  bim  out». 

Even  poor  Mrs.  Weston,  **  albeit  uobtl 
used  to  the  flying  mood,"  migbt»  in  mw 
other  moment,  be  said  to  fly  to  the  arms 
oi  her  busbanci,  white  her  late  activet 
friendy  overcome  by  her  hurry,  her  few- 
of  having  done  wrong,  and  her  joy  nA; 

ti^ying  relieml  them»  buiwrinto-rt^ 
byüteric  weeping, 
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r.By  the  cares  of  her  daughter,  she.was 
non  restored ;  and  she  then  enquired  of 
Mr#  Weston,  «•  if  he  had  any  other  cre-. 
ditor,  for  shis  saw  clearly  that  tbis  afiair 
had  given  him  a  great  shock,  though  his 
firesent  relief  made  him  less  sensible  of 
it»  and  she  dreaded  the  repetition  of  such 
a  icene«'' 

r  ^«  1  only  owe  the  butcher .  twel  ve 
poundfl^  and  the  tailor  for  Orlando's  new 
suif * 

i  ^*  Audi  .]p0nr  rents  will  come  in  next 
Hoonth';  then  you  shall  give  him  a  bill,  1 
meah  the  biYteher,  (send  for  him  Sara,) 
aod  then»  as  you  are  living  at  no  expense 
iiow»  you  will  not  only  pay  that  with  ease, 
bat  have  something  pretty  to  go  on 
with." 

**  Living  at  no  expense,  my  dear 
friend!  to  be  sure  it  is  very  little,  bot 
yet  your  claims  will  swallow  tip  that 

money/'  ^ 

Oh  i  Sara  aud  me  have  settied  all  that 
long  ago»  so  never  mention  it  again ;  the 
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ftct  is,  that  since  her  fatber'i  äbsence, 
she  has  unddrtaken  to  do  a  disagraaable 
piece  of  work»  but  one  that  has  anfliSfirered 
very  well ;  it  has  made  matters  even  in 
(Mir  housekeeping ;  so  my  dear  Bahiard, 
who  has  the  soul  öf  a  prince,  wiH  have 
had  the  satisfaction  of  serving  his  firimd, 
and  be  never  the  worse  for  it;  and  my 
dear  girl  there  (bless  her!)  has  alittle 
present  for  both  you  and  your  son  into  the 
bargain/'  .  ^   • 

In  a  moment,  Seraphina  had  brought 
down  her  wörk  box,  and  drawn  thence 
eight  new  shirts,  tied  in  two  parcels, 
which  she  laid  silently  before  Mrs.  Wes- 
ton,  who  could  not  speak,  but  whose  hu^** 
band  was  about  to  do  so,  when  the  but- 
eher  entered  the  room, 

When  the  business  was  explained^  the 
good-natured  tradesman  readily  agreed 
io  take  ^  a  biil  at  two  months }  aixd  ob» 
serying  witK  what  difficulty  Mr.  Weston 
wrote  the  bill,  he  said,  <<  Vm  äfranS;  USf, 
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you  dldn*t  get  inuch  good  front  going 
into  the  country  lodgings  ?'* 

'«  Yes»  I  did,  I  got  better  fast,  but  I 
couldn't  afibrd  to  keep  them  any  longer  i 
bot  for  them  you  would  have  been  pakl 
tooner,  I  assure  you»" 

*!  I  don't  complain»  Sir,  yoti  be  more 
r^ular  than  many  as  I  deal  with,  and 
always  was ;  and  I  am  sure,  Sir,  tf  coua» 
try  air  be  what  you  wants,  Pve  a  little 
spot  out  on  the  Hanipstead  road  wliere 
l've  a  bit  of  a  paddock  for  convenience» 
with  a  little  cottage  in  it,  that*s  quite  at 
your  Service ;  'tis  a  poor  place,  but  H's 
dean  and  neat,  and  the  sitting  room's 
pretty  enough ;  there's  a  sofa  bed  in  it, 
and  if  you  have  got  bedding,  why  all 
I  can  say  is,  you're  welcome  to  it.'' 

Mrs.  Barnard  eamestly  assured  them, 
^  ahe  had  -  bedding  and  every  thing ;'' 
Seraphina,  «<  knew  the  place,-  it  was  a 
fittle  paradisej"  and  the  offer  was  joy^ 
AiUy  accepted. 

AU  the  time  the  butcher  talked^  not 
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liking  to  look  such  a  pale  man  in  Uta 
face  as  Mr«  Weston,  he  had  kept  bis  ej^ 
fiied  on  Seraphina's  work  box,  which  ba 
also  bandled  and  did  not  relinquish  tiU 
the  last  moment,  observing  as  he  left  tha 
room»  **  that  Iie  begged  pardon  for  toucb« 
iog  itf  but  it  was  the  prettiest  thing  be 
bad  ever  seen ;  he  supposed  it  came  from 
abroad  ?*' 

<<  I  am  so  glad  yoa  like  it»''  said  tba 
happy  girl  j  **  but  you  would  not  like  to 
carry  it»  or  I  would  say,  pray»  take  it  to 
your  wife  as  a  present  from  me/' 

The  butcher  looked  in  Mrs«  Bamard's 
fiice« 

*<  Oh !  take  it»  take  it ;  my  daughter 
means  what  she  says»  I  am  sure  it  is 
given  witb  a  good  heart»  and  taken  by  a 
good  one  too :  here  tie  this  handkerchief 
over  it ;  and  good  morning/' 

His  heart  relieved  of  a  load  of  care» 
lir.  Weston  now  went  to  his  new  lodg- 
iog  accompanied  by  his  wife  and  tba  na^ 
cessaries  they  needed»  in  a  coach  $  whila 
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Seraphina,  with  various  little  packages, 
followed  them:  every  day  they  were  vi- 
8ited  either  by  ihother  or  daughter^  un- 
til  Mr.  Weston  was  so  far  better,  as  to  be 
able  to  come  and  eat  bis  dinner  in  Lon* 
don;  and  Mrs.  Barnard  became  cön- 
vinced,  that  he  had  no  actual  complain^ 
whiph  carCi  good  nursing,  and  good  air, 
would  not  eure,  if  bis  mind  could  be 
kept  easy,  but  on  that  subject  there  was 
much  doubt. 

'  Anxious  to  retum  to  his  faitiily^  Mr. 
Barnard  e^ecuted  the  commissiön  of  his 
n<4>le  emp)oyer  some  weeks  earlier  than 
he  had  calculated  upon,  and  broke  in  un- 
expectedly  on  his  wife  and  dau^ter, 
one  eventng  just  afler  their  return  from 
visitiiig  the  invalid;  and  when  Orlando 
had  snatched  an  hour  to  ruh  over  to  see 
them.  „. 

*'  In  consequehce  of  his  presence,  Mrs. 
Barnard  forbore'to  teil  the  bistory  öf  bis 
fat1ier*8  arrest,  Ifo  which  he  was  happily 
astrariger,  but  the  foUowing  inomiBg, 
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not  without  some  secret  miasrivingd,  she 
began  to  relate  the  whole  aflair,  sayin^ 
repeatedly,  **  she  had  not  sohl  thd  pic- 
bire,  oilly  got  twenty  pounds  upoii  it; 
tili  his  return,  but  it  wai^  certain,  that 
the  man  would.never  let  her  see  it  ffom 
*hät  day  to  this." 

'<  I  am  gläd/'  said  Mr.  Barnard»  *^  that 
you  released  Weston,  indeed  I  wottM 
have  stripped  the  walls  to  have  done  it^ 
but  you  shouldn*t  have  meddled  with 
any  old  piqtures,  and  you  say  this  was 
rery  dusty,  surely  it  was  not  my  Tin«- 
toretto?'' 

"  That*s  the  very  name  Sesaphiita 
said  it  was,  and  for  that  matter  t  häd  a 
kind  of  suspicion.'* 

*•  Good  God!  you  have  ruined  me! 
thrown  away  my  Tintoret!  my  St.  Ca- 
therine! sold  it  for  twenty guineas,  though 
you  saw  me  yourself  pay  aböve  — *' 

*<  I  did  not  seil  it,  though  the  broker 
now  wants  to  persuade  me  so,  and  f 
grant  I  hardly  knew  what  I  did."         ^^ 
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'*  Oh !  His  gone,  lost,  my  great  study 

for    colour,  the  very  picture  too  tbat 

Lord— —  wants  to  complcte  his^  coU 

^  lection,  and  which   I  promised  to  seil 

bim  for  three  hundred  pounds/' 

Mrs.  Barnard  looked  ready  to  faint, 
ivhile  her  husband,  though  struggling 
with  his  vexation,  walked  about  in  such 
a  fume,  as  to  prove  to  her  the  import* 
ance  of  the  loss. 
^  <•  Dear  mother/'  said  Seraphina,  "  did 
yon  not  take  Mr.  Davidson,  the  grocer, 
with  you  ?•' 

*<  Yes,  child,  I  did,  but  he  stood  at 
the  dapr  while  I  spoke/^ 

Seraphina  put  on  her  bonnet,  stepped 
to  Mr.  Davidson's,  and  asked  him,  <<  cf 
he  remembered  any  thing  about  it,''  to 
which  he  readily  replieci,  "  Yes,  he  rö- 
membered  every  word  that  passed,.  for 
that  Struck  by  the  appearance  of  a  pretty 
clock,  he  followed  Mrs.  Barnard,  though 
unnoticed,  into  the  parlour,  and  heard 
her  repeatedly  say,  that  she  did  not  seil 


r\ 


TAU»  op  TBE  pmoar;  V9 

tbe  pictür^  oiiiy  it  might  temain  there^ 
tili  her  liusband  came  home»  and  he 
woüld  pay  handsome  for  the  accom- 
Bi9dation.  I  remember  tbose  words  par- 
ticularly,  because,  I  thought  I  might  aa 
well  have  got  a  trifle  myself  the  saine 
way;  theo  agaui^  I  thought  it  wasn't 
hm  if  so/* 

<^  But  will  you  aay  all  this  to  tbe 
hroker,  Sir?*' 

^  That  I  will,  Miss»''  said  he»  putting 
en  hia  hat,  **  I  owe  your  Mamma  a  good 
täfD,  and  shall  be  glad  to  do  any  thing 
to  serve  her.'* 

Seraphina  and  the  grocer  soon  reached 
the  house»  it  was  yet  very  early»  the 
ptcture^dealer^S  wife  was  making  her  hus* 
band*s  breakfast,  on  hearing  their  busi- 
oess»  she  stepped  to  the  stair-foot,  and 
called  out»  **  here  be  a  young  lady  come 
lo  iq>eak  to  you  about  a  picture/' 

<*  What  picture?"  said  the  husband» 

^  Vy»  that  tbere  picture  you  sent  on 
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Kking  to  my  Lord  Delwar's  last  Monday^ 
thkt  St.  Catherine,  you  know/' 
•  A  volley  of  oaths  to  his  wife,  cursing 
her  for  a  fool,  so  terrified  Seraphina,  tbat 
the  Tau  out  of  the  house,  and  the  grocer 
having  In  vain  endeavoured  to  be  heard, 
at  length  followed»  anxiausly  assuring 
her,  that  he  would  at  any  time  come 
fbrward  to  äid  her.father  to  recover  bis 
own ;  but  Seraphina  knew  her  father  too 
well,  to  believe  that  he  would  take  the 
aeeessary  steps }  she  had  seen  him  too 
frequently  subniit  to  imposition,  and  fly 
from  vulgär  contest,  merely  because  it 
offended  his  too  fastidious  feelings,  to 
believe  that  he  would  do  more  on  this 
otcasion,  than  he  had  done  od  many 
others.  After  looking  jn  the  grocer's 
directory,  to  see  where  Lord  Delwax 
lived,  she  retumed  slowly  home. 

She    found   her   mother    alone,    and 
weeping, 

•«  Is  my  father  gone  out  in  anger  ?^ 
Said  Seraphina.        ^ 


> 


TALBS  OF  THB  PRIOBT.  Sl 

'   «*  Oh  no!   if  he  were  not  the  best,, 
kindest,  noblest  creature  that  ever  lived, 
I  should   not    mind  so  much ;   he  has 
done  his  best  to  conquer  his  vexation, 
kissed  me  with  the  greatest  tendemess, 
and  has  set  off  to  Visit  poor  Weston,  bnt 
no  power  on  earth  will  induce  him  to 
go  to  the  picture-dealer,  because  he  says, . 
he  is  a  low  fellow,  and  a  rascal  who  took 
sdvantage  of  my  distress,  and  he  cannot 
speak  to  such  a  creature.    My  dear  child, 
never  allow  your  mind  to  be  embarrassed 
as  mine  was,  all  this  arises  from  my  not 
having  my  wits  about  me,  and  allowing 
myself  to  feel  enraged  with  the  woman 
below/' 

"Dear  mother,  you  had  more  self- 
oommand  than  you  can  recollect,'*  siaid 
Seraphina,  reiating  all  Mr.  Davidson  had 
said,  and  going  forward  with  her  störy, 
tili  she  got  to  the  words  Lord  Delwar ; 
wheo  Mrs.  Barnard  jumping  up,  cast  off 
her  sorrow,  declared  she  would  äress 
(lerself  as  nice  as  a  new  scraped  carrot, 
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and  desired  Seraphina  to  write  her  natne 
most  beautifuUy  on  a  card,  with  just  i^ 
request  to  speak  to  his  lordship»  aD(l 
tbat  would  do  for  her. 

In  a  Short  time»  Mrs.  Barnard  had  senft 
in  her  card,  his  lordship  was  not  down 
stairs,  but  two  young  gentlemen  were  in 
tbe  breakfast-röom,  and  having  asked 
what  the  woman  was  like/  and  being 
answered,  <<  that  she  was  weil  dressedt 
not  a  bit  like  a  petitioner»  and  looked 
very  pretty  considering  slie  was  noit 
young/'  they  determined  on  sending  for 
her  in,  to  quiz  her. 

*'  If  you  do/'  Said  a  boy  about  sevßp 
years  old,  who  was  playing  in  the  rooiq» 
my  lord  will  be  very  angry,  and  I  will 
hß  sure  to  teil  him  what  you  say»  and 
you  know  when  you  quizzcd  me  about 
0iy  accidence,  he  said,  <<  people  should 
never  jest  with  children^  iior  servants» 
and  that  quizzing." 

^  Who  talks  of  quizzing  ?" '  said  I^nl 
Pelwar  as  he  entered* 
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**  Only  Greorge,  Sir,"  said  a  y<kiiig 
officer  presenting  the  card,  and  in  a  totte 
iiiich  the  little  boy  already  understood, 
<*the  lady  is  handsome,  not  young,  biit 
perfectly  eomme  Ufaut.^' 

*'  Desire  the  lady  to  walk  in/'  aaidi 
IU>Bi  Delwan 

The  moment  Mrs.  Barnard  entered 
tiieTOOin,  the  little  boy  sidled  up  to  her 
«a  if. .  to  protcct  her  from  danger,  «titl 
L6rd  Delwar  stood,  as  if  ready  to  attend 
to  hör  business  with  coi^irtesy,  büt  poolr 
Hn.Barnard's  eye  had  catight  two  ob- 
jßctSf  ivhich  for  a  moment  diverted  her 
from  his  lordship,  one  was  her  own  picp 
tttre  Standing  lipon  two  chairs,  theotfaer 
the  mild  black  eyes  of  her  little  ffiend^ 
which  *f  came  over  her  like  tlie  memoiy 
of  ^he  years  that  are  past/' 

^  Ibeg  your  pardon,  Sir,  1  hopetny 
lord.yau'll  ibrgivje  me,  biit — but  fNrayv 
ffiy*lord,  ia  tliat  your  ptcture?"      - 

Ztiird.  Delwar  immediately  conc^ivedi^ 
liuit  :Mrs, ; Barnard  was  the:  ^rter,  or 
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fri^od  of  the  picture-dealer,  and  that 
feier  question  was  intended  to  entrap  him 
fm  a  purcbaser,  he  therefore  answered 
fternly,  "  it  is  «o^  my  picture.*' 

Mrs.  Barnard  uttered  an  inward  ejacu«» 
Ifitipn  of  thanksgiving. 

"  The  picture  has  great  merit  in  its 
fxAo\iring»"  continued  his  lordship,  but 
it  does  not  satisfy  ine  in  its  e;xpression, 
)|>esid,es,  1  find  Mr.  Sinister  offered  it  a 
month  ago  to  Sir  John  Littleton,  fbr 
^^r  bundred  pounds,  and  he  will  not 
take  )ess  than  iSve  be  says,  from  me, 
fo  yjou  may  remove  it  as  soon  as  you 
please/' 

.  **  Qh  1  thank  you  my  lord  a  thousaad 
^meflC  I  have  a  coach  at  the  door.  I 
^m  30  much  obliged  to  you»  my  lord/' 

"  Have  you  disposed  of  it  to  some'one 
^][pep*'  Said  Lord  Pelwar/  looking  as  if 
]be  iiow  feit  relüctant  to  part  with  it. ' 

•*  No,  my  lord,  we ;do  not  want.to 
jieil  it  $  it  is  valuable  to  my  husband 
UM  attiidy ;  bat  I ought  to explain ;  :'thii 
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picture,  my  Lord,  is  the  property  of  Mr. 
Bamard»  an  artist,  and  I  may  say  a  gen- 
deman ;  for  I  am  sure  he  could  not  do  a 
wrong  thing,  or  an  unhandsome  thing  by 
any  human  being/' 

^<  (Um  — f  a  good  definition !)  Bat  how 
came  this  picture  in  Sinister's  posses- 
6ion  ?  I  cannot  deliver  it  to  you  without 
explanation  ?" 

"  Why,  my  Lord,  Mr.  Bamard  was 
gone  into  the  country  to  paint  a  picture 

for  the  Duke  of ,  and  I  happened 

to  be  in  want  of  twenty  pounds,  so  I 
took  this  picture,  having  a  respectaUe 
person  with  me,  and  borrowed  it  of  Sinis- 
ter,  leaving  this  as  his  security  ;  and  as 
we  had  put  a  good  deal  of  money  in  his 
pocket,  I  thought  it  no  great  favour.  I 
was  in  a  great  flutter,  and  ran  away 
almost  without  thanking  him  ;  so  a  day 
or  two  after  I  calied,  just  to  beg  him  to 
be  carefui  of  the  picture,  for  my  daugh- 
ter  had  told  me  it  was  very  vahiable,  and 

VOL»  III.  c 
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a  great  favourite  with  her  father,  and  to 
my  $urprizc  it  was  not  in  the  house,  and 
he  had  the  assurance  to  say  I  had  sold  it 
to  him,  belieying  that  as  my  husband  is  a 
genius  he  would  be  easily  cheated  of 
course,  and  that  I  being  a  woman,  — *' 

**  So  then,  on  the  strength  of  these  pre» 
sumptions,  he  has  ofiered  me  the  picture 
for  the  moderate  profit  of  five  Jiundred  and 
five  pounds  !**  *• 

Lord  Delmar  lald  his  band  on  the 
bell-rope,  but  at  the  same  moment  his 
servant  informed  bim,  "  that  Mr.  Sinister 
begged  to  know  if  his  Lordship  had  made 
up  his  mind  about  the  picture  ?" 

"  I  h(eüe  :  remove  it  into  the  hall,  and 
send  Sinister  to  me." 

When  the  picture-dealer  entered,  he 
perceived  the  picture  was  removing,  on 
which  he  looked  very  blank,  but  on 
seeing  Mrs.  Barnard,  his  face,  was  more 
ruefuUy  elongsrted. 

«  So   it  appears  Üiis  picture,    which 
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you  thought  ytou  had  bought  for  twenty 
guineas»  and  sold  for  five  hundred»  is 
not  yours  to  seil,  Mr.  Sinister  ?** 

«  Wliy,  my  Lord,  I'll  teil  you,  my 
Lord ;  Mrs.  Barnard  there,  comes  to  me 
in  gr^at  distress,  my  Lord ;  —  yes !  cry- 
ing,  my  Lord ;  «he  may  deny  it  if  she 
can,  my  Lord.*' 

"  I  don't  deny  it,  I'm  sure,'*  said 
Mrs.  fiariiard,  <<  for  I  never  was  in  such  a 
quandary  before  j  very  likely  I  didcry.'* 

Her  Goolness  completely  disconcerted 
Sinister,  who  looked  in  Lord  Delmar's> 
f^ce  as  if  to  gather  materials  for  pro-» 
ceeding. 

"  So,  she  being  in  distress,  and,  as  you 
say,  crying^  you  kindly  advanced  her 
twenty  pounds,  having  previously  made 
many  twenties  by  hei!  husband.  You 
then  offered  the  picture  at  a  moderate 
price  to  Sir  John  Littleton  ;  and,  but  — 
go  away,  I  beg,  —  only  let  me  hear  you 
acknowledge  you  have  done  with  the 
picture." 

c  2 
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"  Buthe  has  not,  my  Lord,  tili  I*ve 
paid  bim,  and  here,  here,  it  is  :  two  ten 
pounds,  please  to  witnessg6nüemen;and 
here  is  a  two  pound  note  for  your  civility ; 
for  I  don't  deny  it  was  ä  civility  at  tlie 
time }  for  we  are  not  in  Rome :  we 
have  nö  friends  to  ask  a  little  faivour  of 
here.** 

Mr.  Sinister  saw  Lord  üelmar*s  eye 
was  on  him  :  he  took  the  two  ten  pounds 
ähd  returned  the  other,  saying,  "How- 
ever  things  might  appear,  he  would 
do  twice  as  much  for  her  husband  any 
time,*'  and  left  the  room.  Mrs.  Bar- 
nard was  following,  when  the  little 
boy,  looking  her  earnestly  in  the  fäfce, 
Said, 

"  Did  you  live  in  Rome  yourself  ?*' 
"  Oh  yes,  Sir !  for  many  years.*' 
**  So  did  my  mamma  live  there,  and 
she  never  talks  about  Rome  büt  she 
cries.  I  wonder  whether  you  kn^w  my 
mamma's  Crosland,  that  she  left  at 
Rome,  who  was  married  to  an  artist  ?'* 
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"  Your  mamma»  yours^  my  love  !  O 
yes!  those^eyes  are  Lady  Emily'sown; 
I  feit  somehow '- —  yes,  I  really  feit  — **' 
::  Mrs.  Barnard  could  not  say  how^she 
feit,  büt  her  auditörs  could;  and  Lord 
Delmar,  who  was  nearly  related  to  Sir 
Strahan  Churchill,  the  present  husbahd 
of  Lady  Einily,  had  heard  that  lady 
mention  her  favoürite  maid  töo  oflen  not 
to  comprehend  her  feelings.  Hie  desired 
her  tö  Sit  down  and  compose  herselt^ 
2xA  told  her  that  Lady  Emily  ^äs 
Coming  totown  with  her  family,  which 
consisted  of  two  daughters,  and  the  sön 
fihe  saw,  who  was  the  hopes  of  the 
family, 

""  And  now,'*  said  his  Lordship  kindly, 
<*  that  I  am  better  acquainted,  may  I 
ask,  liow  yöu  happened  to  get  into  such 
a  dilemma-  with  the  man  who  haä  letl 

US?" 

"  Why,  my  Lord,  I  had  been  to  mar- 
ket,  and  when  I  came  in,  what  should  I 
see,  but    poor   Mr.  Weston,    a   fellow- 
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lodger  of  ours,  •  a  geutleman  and  a  Scho- 
lar/ as  my  husband  £iays»  and  what's 
more,  a  dying  man»  standing  between 
two  bailiflTs»  and  his  wife  as  white  as  a 
sheet,  faintijng  by  his  side:  well!  it  put 
me  quif:e  into  a  flutter»  and  I  looked 
round  how  I  could  help  them  just  at  the 
mömenti  and  seeing  this  picture  of  a 
pretty  young  wofman  with  a  wheel  be- 
fand her,  it  never  entered  my  head 
^e  was  my  husband's  St  Catherine 
that  I'd  heard  him  talk  so  much  o^ 
and  saw  him  pay  a  round  sum  pf  mo^ 
pey  for;  not  but  all  the  saints  might 
have  gone  for  me  just  then,  I,  da  coa*  m 
fess,  so  you  see,  my  Lord»  I  took  it^*^ 

"  I  am  heartily  glad  that  you  sent  the  -- 
one  in.question  on  an  errand  of  mercy» 
^|Ä^<:thi^l>^-Qneiof -xiecessity,"  saidLord 
B^mai;  *Vand  I  shall  soon  pay  my  re^ 
spects  to  her  again  in  Mr.  Barnard's 
painting  room»  although  your  critique 
upon  her  will  prevent  my  taking  her 
from  thence." 
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"  My  critique,  my  Lord  !^ 

"  Yes,  yours  1  which  is  not  the  less 
valuable  because  it  is  unintentionally 
given,  and  naturally  made;  you  saw 
beauty  in  this  head»  but  it  was  the 
beauty  of  a  peasant,  not  the  elevation 
of  a  martyr  ;  you  feit  justly,  I  am  con- 
vinced.** 

Mrs.  Barnard  now  made  her  final  cur« 
tesy,  after  being  repeatedly  assured,  that 
the  moment  Lady  Emily  arrived,  she 
should  be  informed,  and  that  in  the 
mean  time  Master  George  should  visit 
her/'    ;- 

"  Well,  gentlemen/*  said  Lord  Del- 
mar,  <*  my  appetite  for  breakfast  is  not  a 
little  quickened  by  this  prelude,  which 
has  certainly  combined  a  good  deal  of 
dramatic  interest :  whether  it  has  satiated, 
er  only  sharpened  yours,  for  the  charita- 
ble  amusement  of  quizzing,  I  do  not 
know  ;  but  your  laughter  need  not  hurt 
a  woman  who  has  rescued  a  man  of  merit 

c  4  •  " 
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in  distress,  baffled  a  villain,  found  a 
long-lost  mistress,  saved  the  property 
pf  a  beloved  husband»  and    secured    ä 
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-      CHAR  IL 


*     ^  •  • 


"  "  Who  has  not  feit  exulting  rapture's  glow 
,      For  £ngland*8  triumph  o'er  her  haughty  foe  ?•   -^  -- 
Who  has  not  wept  for  England's  gallant  tk^n, 
That  fought  and  died  for  Liberty  and  Spain  ?* 

Miss  Mitford^ 


The  circumstances  I  am  now  speaking 
of  took  place  in  the  spring  of  1814, 
when  the  heart  of  eveiy  Brilon  was  caH- 
ed  lipon,  from  day  to  day,  to  rejoice  in 
a  succession  of  victories  unparalleled  in 
tlie  annals  of  liis  country,  and  whicfe 
were  not  les^  dear  to  the  lover  of  glory, 
than  the  breast  of  humanity  ;  since  th^y 
promised  a  lasting  peace  to  a  long-stiffer- 
i«g  World. 

•  It  will  be  naturally  supposed,  that  tbese 
circumstances  were  feit  by  the  poet  äii4 

c  5 
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the  painter,  with  that  lofty  enjoyment, 
and  peculiar  gust,  which  such  tidings 
were  likely  to  create  in  minds  of  acute 
sensibility  and  expansive  powers  :  tlieir 
sympathies,  and  similarity  of  opinions 
and  feelings,  naturally  rendered  eaeh 
more  dear  to  the  other,  and  their 
friendship  resembied  that  which  13  found 
in  early  life,  when  the  heart  is  unchilled 
by  experierice,  and  unfettered  by  worldly 
cares  and  considerattons.  Beneath  this 
genial  influence,  the  languid  frame  and 
sinking  spirits  of  poor  Weston,  seemed 
to  renovate ;  and  the  Visits  of  his  friend 
with  the  news  of  the  day,  feil  like  dew 
upon  the  withered  herbage,  and  half  re- 
stored  him  to  the  world,  in  which  he 
again  seemed  to  feel  an  interest.  But 
it  was,  still  evident,  that  he  was  a  very 
weak  man ;  an3  although  his  complaint 
had  no  specific  form  as  yet,  Mrs.  Barnard 
feared  that  another  winter  might  prove 
fatal  lo  him»  unless  some  means  of  assist- 
ing  his  circumstances  could  be. found 
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whicb  would  prevent  anxiety  on  that  ac- 
coünt ;  afnd  her'benevolent  mind  was  pier« 
petually  benfe  ort  the  possibility  of  attain- 
ing'it« 

Peace  wajsr  now  proclaimed:  the  war- 
riors  of  our  own,  and  the  sovereigns  of 
other  countries»  poured  into  London»  with 
strangers  from  all  parts  of  the  British 
dominions;  aml  Lady  Emily  Churchill, 
with  her  family,  came  soifte  time  be- 
töre they  intended.  Neitber  the  gaiety 
nor  the  multiplicity  of  her  engagements 
prevented  her  from  sending  for  Mrs. 
fiamard  as  soon  as  she  arrived  ;  and,  as 
she  contrived  to  meet  her  without  wit- 
nesses,  their  interview  was  affecting  and 
confidential.  Lady  Emily  had  many  sor^ 
rowful  recollections,  and  hair-breadth 
escapes  to  relate  in  the  first  partof  her 
history ;  and  when  it  set  her  down  in 
England,  the  difficulties  of  narrow  cir- 
cumstances  followed  j  which  were,  how- 
ever,  relieved  in  the  third  yeär  of  her 
widowhood,  by  a  fortune  left  her  by  an 
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half-brother,  from  whom  she  had  no  rea* 
son  to  expeet  it.  Her  re-appearance  ih 
the  World,  still  ä  fine  woman  under  thirty, 
i'endered  it  by  no  means  surprising  that 
she  had  married,  in  the  general  accept- 
ation  of  the  word,  exceedingly  well. 

**And  you,  my  good  Crossland,  thou^ 
you  must  have  had  many  trials  from  pub* 
lic  circumstances,  have,  I  trust^  been" 
cömfortable  :  —  indeed,  it  does  me  good 
to  löok  at  you:  it  makes  me  feel  younger: 
you  are  so  little  altered,  that  I  con- 
clude  ndyself  the  same.'* 

Mrs.  Barnard  never  told  stories,  tHere- 
forQ  she  did  not  attend  to  the  half-ques« 
tioning  tone  of  Lady  Emily,  but  answer- 
ed.to  that  which  concerned  herseif. 
:  <*  Tö  be  sulre,  my  Lady,  I  was  mar- 
ried  in  a  very  stränge  hurrying  kind-of  a 
way,  but  I  neyer  repented  one  moment, 
because  I  was  always  very  proud  of  my 
husband,  who  was  the  most  honourabk 
of  men !  and  though  it  may  ribt  become 
me  to  say  it,  there  cannot  be  a  kinder. 
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or  better ;  and  as  to  cleverness  and  ge« 
nius,  and  all  that; — '* 

<<  That  he  is  a  man  of  extraordinftry 
pOWers»  I  cannot  have  any  doubt ;  and 
that  his  dkpo^ition  was  excellent,  I  fuUy 
proyedr  from  his  sympathy  towards  me, 
and  the  raany  Services  which  I  owe  bjn(^ 
but  men  of  genius  are  seldom  prüdent, 
and  in  the  gay  circle  in  which  he  moved 
tliere  were  many  temptations.  I  have, 
on  this  accounty  oflen  feit  great  fears  for 
you  :  I  shall  be  happy  to  learn  they  were 
needless." 

"  Why,  my  Lady,  every  man  has  his 
weak  place,  thät's  certain ;  Mr.  Bar- 
nard's  is  this,  he  can't  resist  a  handsome 
face,  see  it  where  he  will :  in  ä  palace,  or 
a  garret,  if  it  was  tu  be  had,  he  would 
have  it ;  and  to  be  sure,  the  money  that 
went  that  way  cost  me  many  a  sigh  at 
first  when  we  married,  but  when  I  knew 
better,  then  I  got  over  it/* 
.  «  At  ßrsty  when  you  married,  how 
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shooking !  I  can't  imagine  how  you  could 
getoverit.'* 

>•  Why,  my  Lady,  I  found  it  was  all 
in  the  way  of  business^  so  I  put  up  with 
it,  as  I  did  with  having  a  heap  of  dead' 
men's  heads,  and  dusty  goddesses  stuck 
all  over  the  house;  but  I  will  never 
grumble  again,  for  it  was  owing  to  his 
fancy  for  these  things  that  ever  I  went 
after  one  of  them  to  Lord  Delmar's,  and 
saw  your  sweet  little  son,  my  Lady,  and 
aa  found  you  out.'* 

"  Then  it  is  upon  pictures^  that  he 
spends  his  money.*' 

"  Yes,  my  Lady,  which  is  of  course 
very  foolish  in  him^  because  he  can  paint 
them  for  himseif,  you  know.*' 

Lady  Emily  shook  her  head :  "  there 
are  many  greater  trials  in  life,  Barnard, 
than  this/* 

<*  There  may,  to  be  sure,  Madam  ;  but 
yet,  to  come  to  a  stränge  place,  where 
money  does  every.  thing,  and  to  see 
one's  husband,  who  used   to  be  some- 
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body,  go  down,  down,  as  it  were  to  being 
nobody ;  and  to  think  that  the  cash  such 
things  cost,  would  have  put  him  ipto  bis 
own  place  as  it  were,  would  make  any 
woman's  beart  ache  who  loved  her  hus- 
band,  and  bad  been  used  to  see  him  in 
the  best  of  Company/' 

Lady  Emily  assented  to  this  remark. 
On  caUing  upon  Mr.  Barnard,  she  was 
delighted  with  Seraphina's  appearanee ; 
and  finding  her  talents  for  drawing  and 
music  had  been  highly  cultivated  by  her 
father,  she  became  anxious  to  engage  her 
as  a  governess  to  her  daughters.  Lady 
Emily  had  ever  been  a  favourite  with 
Mr.  Barnard,  and  his  wife  well  knew 
that  if  any  person  on  earth  could  draw 
this  jewel  from  his  bosom,  it  would  be 
her,  but  she  did  not  think  it  would  be 
possible;  otherwise,  she  gave  her  own 
consent ;  believing  that  it  would  increase 
the  Utility  and  happiness  of  a  daughter, 
of  whom  she  was  justly  proud. 

Several  circumstances,  however,  con- 
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curred  to  render  such  ä  home  most  de^ 
srirable  j  an  intercourse  with  Romc  ivas 
agaia  opened,  and  Mr.  Barnard  had  not' 
only  many  former  patrons  there,;  who^ 
would  r'eceive  him  with  pleasuce,  but* 
some  who  were  considerably  indebted  to 
him ;  and  through  the  kind  exertions  of 
Lord  Delmar  he  had  gained  various 
commissions  for  pictures  to  be  painted 
in  Rome,  if  he  returned  there,  to  which 
he  had  no  pos&ible  objection,  but  that  of 
his  daughter's  health,  for  though  fuUy 
re^^stablished,  he  feit  upon  that  subject 
with  the  feai's  a  parent  only  knows. 
V  Havirig  at  length  decided  that  he 
would  winter  in  Italy,  Mr.  Barnard 
agreed  that  his  daughter  should  imme- 
diätely  remove  to  Sir  Strahan  Churchills, 
as  he^wished  to  ascertain  ^that  her  Situ- 
ation %there  should  be  in  every  respect 
perfectly  qonsonant  to  his  wishes,  before 
he  left  the  country;  for  with  him  the 
welfare  and  happiness '  of  his  child  was 
pataniouTit  to  every  other  consideration. 

'4 
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He  also  made  one  decisive  agreement 
with  Lady  Emily;  which  was,  that  if 
she  found  herseif  tempted  ^  (as  numbers 
now  were)  to  take  a^trip  to  France,  his 
daughter  should  be  left  at  her  country- 
seat,  and  on  no  account  visit  a  country, 
which  he  considered  as  no  better  than 
"  a  den  of  thieves,  a  nest  of  ruffians, 
wbose  atrocities  he  had  witnessed  too 
often  either  to  forgive  pr  endure/* 

The  actual  removal  of  Seraphina,'  arid 
the  projected  one  of  her  parents,  was 
inuch.the  greatest  afi3iction  pöor  Orlando 
had  ever  known  j  and  he  now  conceiv^d, 
that  the  shackles  which  bound  him  to  his 
monotonous  duties  were  doubly  galling ; 
and  when  the  first  Sunday  evening  he 
visited  Mrs.  Barnard  at  the  accustbmed 
hour,  and  found  his  father  had  departed, 
in  consequence  of  indisposition,  and  that 
there  was  no  €eraphina  tö  soothe  his 
fears  respecting  him,  his  heart  sunk; 
gloomy  foVebodings  took  possession  of 
him  i  and  tho^t  consolations  of  Mrs.  Bar- 
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nard  feil  upon  his  ear  unheeded.  Orlando 
had  twice  looked  at  his  watch,  and  ob- 
served,  that  it  was  time  for  him  to  set 
off,  and  as  often  had  Mrs.  Barnard  assured 
him  it  was  not  his  time  yet,  when  the 
thundering  knock  of  a  footman  an- 
nounced  the  only  visitor  they  could  ex- 
pect  at  such  an  hour,  Seraphina  being 
set  down  by  Lady  Emily,  as  she  was  on 
her  way  to  the  Sunday  concerts  of  a  lady 
of  higli  rank« 

Seraphina  ^vas  elegantly  though  not 
splendidly  dressed,  atid  Orlando  thought 
he  had  never  seen  her  look  so  well,  yet 
he  feit  dissatisfied  with  her  for  doing  so  i 
and  when  she  proceeded  to  inform  her 
delighted  father,  with  what  kindness 
Lady'Emily  treated  her;— that  she  had' 
been  one  night  to  the  Opera ;  anöther  to 
the  Concert  at  Hahover  Square;  thät 
she  had  sung  in  a  private  party,  and  been* 
highly  approved,  and  was  preparing  for 
a  much  larger,  which  Lady  Emily  was 
about  to  give ;  the  heart  of  Orlando  ap- 
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peared  to  fall  by  degrees,  into  the  very 
climäx  of  misery ;  every  circumstance 
which  opened  the  gaieties  of  life  on  his 
young  frieiid,  seemed  to  shut  out  its 
cömmonest  comforts  to  hira . 

Many  times  Orlando  rose,  ready  to  fly, 
butas  oflen  he  sat  downagain,  unable  to 
tear  himself  away,  utitil  Mrs.  Barnard  was 
cooipelled  to  iirge  his  departure.  Sleep, 
for  the  first  tiine,  forsook  his  eyes,  and 
a  sense  of  iU-humour  cotnbined  with  that 
cf  grief,  to  wöund  his  h^art,  and  ex- 
Iraüst  bis  spirits. 

Yet,  surely,  it  was  not  envy  of  Serä"- 
ph&m's  hdppinesis*  Had  he  not  wished  a 
thoii^aild  times  that  he  could  räise  her  to 
the  highf3st  pinnacle  of  greatrtess? '  Wheh 
had  he  indulged  a  dfeam  of  weälth  or 
pleasure,  ia  däys  to  come,  in  which  she 
had  not,  as  his  friend,  his  nlöfe  tfaah 
sister,  been  the  principal  personage  in 
their  united  famiiy  circle-?-^Nor  could 
he  say,  in  cotiscience,  that  Seraphinä  tvaä 
changed,  even  wben  she  described  thoise 
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tended  with  some  difficulty,  she  might 
depend  on  receiving  the-  whdie  of  the 
ensuing  year's  demand,  or  more,  if  pös^ 
sible,  at  the  time  she  had  fixed  upon  for 
departure.'* 

Mrs«  ßarnard  received  this  letter  at 
the  hour  when  her  husband  was  gone  up 
to  Visit  his  friend  Weston,  and  bring  him 
and  his  lady  down  to  dinner ;  for»  as  the 
latter  could  not  walk  so  far,  Mr.  Barnard 
never  asked  her,  but  when  he  was  able 
to  bring  her  himself*  in  his  "  own  hack- 
ney  coach,"  The  smiles  of  Mrs.  Barnard's 
welcome,  at  this  time,  called  forth  no 
answering  smiles  from  her  guests ;  for 
the  days  were  now  numbered  when  they 
must  bid  adieu  to  those  friendly  greet- 
ings,  which  had  so  long  afForded  them 
the  only  solace  of  existence,  save  what 
they  deriyed  from  each  other. 

After  listening  to  Mr.  Weston's  **  tale 
of  Symptoms,*'  which,  although  by  no 
means  more  lamentable  than  usual,  were 
Littered  in  a  much  more  languid  tone. 
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Mrs,  Barnard  said,  "  Well,  never  mind  j 
rJl  eure  you  of  all,  with  your  good  lady*s 
permissioD,  and,  although  my  prescrip- 
tion  may  be  bitter  to  the  palate,  Hwill  be 
sweet  to  the  heart  of  such  a  wife  as 
her/' 

"  What  can  you  mean,  my  friehd  ? 
what  can  I  do  for  him  ?*' 

**  Every  thing:  you  can  permit  him 
to  go  with  US  ;  if  he  winters  in  Italy,  it 
will  give  him  a  new  lease  of  life.  You 
know  that  when  you  first  parted  with 
him  to  country  lodgings,  you  feit  it  a 
trial,  but  you  soon  got  over  it,  and  —  *'- 

"  I  know  what  you  would  say,'*  re- 
plied  Mrs.  Weston,  "and  I  knrfw,  toöj 
what  you  think  and  have  a  right  to  think 
of  such  a  poor  creature  as  I  am ;  but 
though  very  weak,  1  am  not  selfish,  and 
if  my  dear  Weston  could  go,  1  should. 
be  most  happy ;  y es,  very  happy  to  spare 
him/' 

A deluge  of  teärsfoUowed  this  profes^ 
sion  of  happiness,  whilst  her  hiisband  en«-* 
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treated  her  not  to  agitate  berself,  as  the 
thing  was  impossible.  -»   •  - 

"  It  would  make  me  most  happy,*' 
Said  Mr.  Barnard;  "and  —  '*  a  fear  öf 
Vrounding  where  he  most  wished  to  heal, 
even  a  dread  that  his  wife's  benevolent 
Hi^rishes  might  be  improperly  expressed, 
silenced  him  suddenly ;  on  which  Mrs. 
Bärnard,  who  had  arranged  her  plan,  inv 
tnediately  added,  .  -' 

r  «  My  husband  is  so  afraid  ofspeakingi 
but  the  thing  i^  this  :  he  wishes  to  engage 
you  to  write  a  history,  or  description^  ör 
sömething  of  that  sort,  for  which  he  will 
paint  views :  that's  the  matter,  only  I 
can't  explain  things  handsomely.*'  - 
*  Mr.  Weston's  countenance  brightened 
into  happiness ;  and  he  seized  theliand 
bf  his  friend,  as  he  said,  "  to  seal  the 
bärgain.'*  Most  cordially  was  it  given, 
though  tl]e  painter's  head  was  at  the  moi 
ment  averted ;  for  his  glistening  eyes  were 
^ployed  in  thanking  his  wife  for  having 
relieved   his  heart  of  the  two-fbld  load 
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which  had  long  pressed  upon  it,  as  tQ 
the  desire  of  benefiting  bis  friend»  and 
the  difficulty  of  tbe  task,  botb  in  point 
of  delicaey  and  expense. 

Orlando  was  as  mucb  rejoiced  at  tbis 
arrangement,  as  be  could  be  witb  any. 
thing  in  tbe  present  gloomy  State  of  bis 
affiiirs,  and  united  witb  bis  fatber  in  ear- 
nestly  pressing  bis  motber  to  go  and 
board  in  tbe  country  wben  tbe  travellers 
should  bave  departed ;  but  tbis  sbe  po*^ 
sitively  refused,  saying,  <<  that  as  sbe  bad 
only  him  left,  it  was  surely  rigbt  tbat  sbe 
should  live  near  bim ;  and  tbat  on  tbe 
contrary,  sbe  would  bave  lodgings  in  tbe 
city  }'*  and,  as  sbe  really  exerted  berself 
to  tbe  utmost,  in  parting  wItb  bis  fatber, 
tbis  plan  was  agreed  to,  and  sbe  remov* 
ed  tbitber  accordingly.  As  Mr.  Weston 
wanted  many  necessaries  previous  to  set- 
ting  out,  (altbougb  Mrs.  Barnard  took 
upoi^  berself  all  expenses  from  tbat  time 
forward ;  "  knowiög,*'  as  sbe  internally 
observed,  **  tbat  geniuses  were  quite  above 
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inanagiDg  money/*)  he  procured  it  frohar 
Jhe  fiirmer  who  reoted  Weston  Green  j 
and  h^^ving  also  received  the  money  in 
advance,  for  a  projected  edition  of  his 
äuccessful  poiem,  he  was  enabled  to  make 
ä  händsame  present  to  the  Uutcher ;  and 
£o  leave  his  wife*  in  possession,  as  sfae  de- 
clared,  öf  more  than  she  wanted. 

At  length,  therefore,  they  set  out  for 
Falniouth,  from  whenee  they  fook  ship- 
pirig  for  Leghorn,  a  plan  which  not  only 
was  desirable  for  Mr.  Weston'a  health, 
to  whom  a  long  voyage  was  recommend- 
ed,  biit  because  it  accorded  with  the 
wishes  of  Mr.  Barnard,  who,  so  far  from 
flying,  as  artists  in  general  veiy  wlsely 
did,  to  view  the  riches  of  the  Louvre, 
arid  inhale  the  spirit  of  art  from  that 
ilnrivalled  store-house,  was  desirous  of 
avoiding  a  place  which  reminded  him  of 
all  which  his  foster  country  had  lost; 
jUstly  observing,  "that  what  was  desir- 
able  to  öther  Englishmen  in  his  profes« 
sion,  could  by  no  means  apply  to  one. 
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wbose  biest  dajrs  liad  been  bleet  with  tfae 
advantages  they  sought«'' 

When  they  were  really  gone,  poor 
Mrs.  Westod,  like  a  bow  which  had  bisen 
bent  too  far,  relapsed  iato  all  the  timidity 
and  helplessness  which  belonged  to  her 
character,  aüd  which  had  never  been 
counteracted  with  good  effect  by  any 
person  about  her  but  Mrs.  Bariiard ;  who, 
ßotwithstandiQg  the  dissiinilarity  of  their 
characters,  really  ioved  her  so  well,  that 
die  was  continually  endeavouring  to 
draw  out  all  that  was  most  estimable  in 
her,  add  render  the  excellent  dispositions 
sbe  possessed  eöective  in  their  Operation, 
on  her  own  happiness  and  that  of  the 
husband  whom  (like  herseif  with  Mi\ 
Barnard)  she  ^  Ioved  so  föndly.  Without 
any  motive  for  exertion,  and  with  a  con- 
stant  excuse,  and  indeed  cause  for  low 
spirits,  in  the  absence  and  ill  health  of 
her  husband,  Mrs.  Weston  became  now 
dependant  on  Orlando  for  all  the  bap« 
piness  sl\ß  enjoyed,   and  her  perpetual 
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demands  upon  bis  attention,  harassed 
the  young  man  and  ofTended  bis  master^ 
W'ithout  afTording  tbe  least  possible  relief 
to  b  erseif,  as  tbe  desire  for  bis  Company 
was  an  appetite  wbicb,.  tbe  more  it  was 
indiilged,  tbe  more  insatiate  it  ))ecame« 
Soon  after  Cbristmas,  Orlando's  beart  was 
gladilened  by  tbe  sigbt  of  a  note  from 
Serapbina  to  bis  motber,  announcing  ber 
arrival  in  London,  and  her  intention  of 
seeing  ber  the  very  first  opportunity,  at 
tbe  same  time  lamenting  that  the  Situation 
of  Mrs.  Westonwasat  such  adistance  from 
the  residence  bf  Sir  Strahan  Churchill,  as 
to  deprive  her  in  a  great  measure  of  tbe 
power  of  visiting  her,  which  she  bad 
counted  upön  as  her  highest  gratification 
during  the  absence  of  her  parents. 

"  I  wish,  motber,*'  said  Orlando,  "  you 
woiild  leave  these  lodgings ;  it  would-be 
no  object  to  me  to  go  a  mile  fartber  to 
see  you,  and  it  is  a  wretched  dismal  place 
for  Seraphina  to  come  to/* 

"  But  l  cannot,  my  dear,  for  my  money 
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IS  very  nearly  gone,  and  I  sball  have  ho 
more  tili  Gibson  sends  some  from  Westoil 
on  Lady-dHy,  and  then  you  know  it  will 
not  be  much*  I  was  so  anxious  that  your 
lather  ^hoüld  have  every  thing  comfort- 
able^  that  I  sent  a  feW  things  after  him 
to  Falmouth  that  I  knew  he  wished  for ; 
iand  somebow  I  thougbt  next  to  nothing 
would  keep;  me,  but  I  find  a  little  goes 
eVery  day ;  —  in  London  things  are  so 
iear*'*  ' 

•  Orlando  was  müch  concerped  td  h^ar 
this,  for  be.r^y  .waiited  many  tbingS^ 
tirhich  his  aöectiönäte  consideration  With-^ 
.tield  him  from  spestkjng  of»  and:  which  his 
.mother  had  not  tbe  faculty  of  discover- 
ing,  as  Mfs.  Bartiard  did»  who  had  now 
for  nearly  föur  years,  been  tbe  m^iqra 
of  all  those  homble  comforts  to  befound 
in  well-mended  stockings,  shirts^  crayats» 
new-bound  hats^  and  renewed  buttons. 
He  could  not  look  now  to  Seraphina's 
assistapce,  nor  did  he  wish  to  woo  her 
pity  as  he  wasf  wont ;  but  he  was  cer* 
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tainly  most  desirous  to  appear  smart  in 
her  eyes»  and  it  was  impossible  for  him 
to  call  upon  her  in  her  magnificent  habit- 
ation,  in  his  present  habiliments. 

But  Orlando  was  not  humbled  at  this 
time  by  Seraphina's  appearance,  f br  when 
he  first  saw  |her  she  was  sitting  with  his 
mother  in  agown  which  he  was  partial 
tOf  and  all  that  ai^>Mrance  in  which  tnie 
kindness!»  devotd  of  all  preteosion»  seeks 
to  have  itself  recognised  in  the '  hesa^ 
She  häd  reoeived  a  lettar»  and  was  the 
bearer  of  one  from  tfae  travellers,  and 
their  accounts  were  of  the  most  agreeable 
fcindy  so  that  the  evening  passed  deligbl» 
fuUy }  and  with  Seraphina  on  his  ann^  Of* 
laude  did  not  think  the  read  from  the 
city  to Manchester-squafe  ät  alltoo  long; 
but  the  house»  the  lighted  hall,  thestylish 
servants,  the  moment  they  flashed  upon 
his  eye,  sübdued  the  spirits  in  which 
he  had  indulged,  and  he  could  not  for- 
bear  wtshing  that  Seraphina  had  never  be- 
cöfne  the  inhabitabt  of  so  grand  ä  plaice^ 
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'   **  Bat  I  am  only  one  öf  the  depenä- 
aBts, V  Said  Seraphimu  ,  ■  -  •-. 

<<  tNobody  cw  reiDaember  that^  wfao  sees 
you,  Senq[>hitia ;  I;am  sure  you  havci  the 
presence  of  a  princess.''  :.     ! 

Ser^hina  was  b^nniog  to.  an^wer 
.vfaen  the  door  <q^fiedt  soid  a  tall  haodK 
«Qcne  maB  in  regimentala  8t6ppM)Qui) 
lie  lk{kike  td  SeiipKiini  and  measur dd  her 
coikductc^  iAritU  911  eyie:  whidi  wai  Tathfti' 
4»tiotts  JlbäD  frieiüilyr  ;  Tfae  sen«iiit  heU 
^a  d)dbr  bpeh^  k  was  WltiteförChrbmd« 
*fo  stopr'  ahä  lie  bad  it  scarpdy.m  h^ 
'power  to  whittper^  '^  wha  is  dnl  ?*'  . 
*    ^  Captain    ChurdiiU^    Sk    ätrahan'b 


•brother.*^    ^  '.;'..':    •' '         :•'•.:;    '^--^ 


./ .'  1 


:  The  door  was  closed,  and  Jnrith  it  the 
Iste  ^knltatipn  af  poor  Orlamfo's  kedrt  $ 
h\A  ho^  increased  were  tbd  ^öbbiogB 
<^f  that  heart,  wbeh  ha  niimediad;dy  peff- 
ceived  the  Captain  turn  back  ta  the  house» 
andas  he  passed  faim  again  measüring 
-him  witb  that  batigbty  stare,  ijdbiöh  t4ie 
-insolettce  ai  pfo^rfty  derais  tha;  djie  af  * 
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all  who,  from  the  humUe  path  of  Ufis^  daie 
to  cross  the  Steps,  Qf  intoroept  die  Tiew% 
of  their  mcnre  elevated  fdlow  mortilk 

But  the  spirit  of  Orlando  was  not  to 
be  cowed  by  a  look»  and  the  eye  of  in- 
sulty  met  that  of  cocd  defiance^  in  so  de- 
tenninate  a  gaze,  that  the  Captatn  passed, 
and  Orlando  walked  fcHward,  nunre  erect 
than he had e ver done in his life ;  butk»^ 
before  he  reached  home,  he  fölt  only  that 
he  was  miserable ;  —  that  he  häd  lost  an 
opportunity  of  explaining  his  ieeUngs  to 
Serapfaina»  and  should  probäUy  never  en- 
joy  such  another ;  whilst  she,  surrounded 
hy  gaiety  and  sfdendor,  admired  and  flat- 
tered,  and  probably  feeling  only  for  him 
that  sisterly  regard  which  was  all  he.  had 
hitherto' sought  to  inspire;  might,  un- 
blamed,  listen  to  sentiments  öf  a  tofter 
nature,  from  one  who  had  every  advantage 
of  person  and  Situation. 

Afewnights  after  this,  Orlando  was 
sent  to  the  west  end  of  the  town  on  busi- 
nessy  andy  although  at  agreat  distance 


firom  the  sqiuire  where  Seraphina  lived,  he 
could  not  forbear  j  ust  lo  look  at  the  place ; 
the  rooms  were .  ligbted  up  as  if  Company 
weve  «xpected»  and|  after  ständing  ibr 
af^W  minutes^:  be.perceived  Seraphinä 
en^e^  and  gcnng  up  to  a  harp;  place  her« 
seif  before  it  $  in  a  few  moments  Captain 
ChiiFchiU  entered  also;  and  appeared  to 
assi^t  her  in  regidating  the  ätrhigs»  and 
his  manner :  was  evidently  that  of  one 
assiduous  to  please ;  in  Seraphina  he 
could  discern  :no  peculiarity,  aUd  even  her 
%ure  was  SQon  taken  from  hiAi  by  the 
drawing  of  a  curtain ;  he  returned  in  a 
State  of  anxiety  still  more  terrible  than 
the  past*  . 

In  a  few  days  he  was  presented  by  his 
mother  with  every  thing  he  appeared  to 
wanty  a  suit  of  clothes,  a  new  hat,  &c. 
she  seemed  delighted  with  his  surprise ; 
and  told  him  that  he  must  not  suppbse 
she  had  distressed  herseif»  for  she  had  con^ 
trived  a  plan  which  would  set  every  thing 
to  rights*    f<  I  will  go/'  said  she/  «  änd 
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spend  two  Cff  Üxne  months»  with  old 
iincle  Weston  j  you  know»  Orlando»  I  ha^e 
never  personally  offi^nded  him/^ 

It  will  be  naturally  suppdfled»  that  Or^ 

lando  thus  equipped  did.  not  otnit  to  call 

on  Seraphina  the  flrst  opportunity }  she 

met  him  in  the  room  appro^^ted  te  the 

iific  of  herseif  and  pupilsi  both  of  whom 

were  with  her«    She  received  him  with 

evident  pleasure,  which  was  not  decreased 

whcn  she  mentionedi  as  by  accident,  that 

iJaptain  Churchill  had  that  moming  set 

oiit  for  FrancCi  whither  it  was  not  unlikely 

that  Sir  Strahan  and  Lady  Emily  would 

tbllow  him ;  <<  in  which  caaci''  she  added, 

**  US  that  joumey  is  interdicted  to  me,  I 

kdicvc  myself  and  my  charge  will  be 

Mmt  down  immediately  to  the  *  Oaks,'  in 

Rutlandshire»  from  whence  we  so  lately 

camct'^ 

In  the  course  of  this  conversation» 
althoiigh  it  was  necessarily  under  re- 
itrainti  Seraphina  so  eamestly  intreated 
Orlando  to  promote  his  mothei'a  plan 


fot  yisitiag  oTd  Mr»  We^totf;  tbät  he  wäis 
nducdd  tiir  thAik^  tbe  id«ä  df  lier  going 
liiitlier  lifld  wigitiMäd  i;<^li  her)  iior 
cotald  l»e  iJintIvtMkt  a  «ü&^<iioit|  fhät  she  had 
«kidied :  \m  wkk  th«  ttieam  of  i^entövaL 
ItwWplMNMt'to  hilft  «d  tht6k  that  Se* 
intihinar  wts  hiterested  i»  hh  fifture  wel* 
iwt^  ä»  helid^  nhe  also  cotic^iVed  that 
190  asmtäiiee  hh  uttdte  cöntd  i^tider  hiiA 
w  liitiyfe  lif^  Wüuld  be  vatusd^e  to  hkri, 
tmless  fthafed  by  her ;  aiid  he  feit  ceiv 
tainiy  gmtified  with  the  idea  that  she  was 
reciiniiiig  itito  the  cöilntry,  where  he 
in%bt  hope  tö  be  remembered  by  her, 
and  witb  thk  öheiished  cönsölatioh  in  his 
mind  he  b^e  her  fafewelh 

Seraphina  had  just  passed  her  eigh* 
teentii  year»  and  was  certaihly  much 
hattdaotifer  now  thän  when  Orlando  first 
knew  he^  being  then  a  talli  nnformed 
girl,  tniich  more  matured  in  mind  thaii 
{>ef8ön*  She  inherited  &  good  figure  from 
^ner  mother,  which  education  had  render- 
^«miMre  graceful  than  that  of  her  patenti 
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jbut  she  had  not  her  fair  cbnplexion  $  fbf 
that  of  Seraphina  was  mcÜned  to .  the 
brünette ;  her  face  was  öertainly  a  goiod 
deal  like  her  father's }  but  it  was  stiU 
more  like  the  fäces  which  adomedfais 
painting  room,  and  had  ^  so  often  excited 
imeasy  attention  from  bis  wife.  Her 
eyes  wer e  dark  and  brilliantf  yet  their 
expression  was  mild  and  tboughtftd»  they 
were  the  eyes  of  the  dove }  her  nose  was 
iiearly  that  of  the  Grecian  statue ;  her 
mouth  entirely  Roman ;  the  upper  lip 
Short  and  füll»  succeeded  by  a  dimpled 
chin,  raost  exquisitely  formed }  the  fine 
Proportion  of  her  head,  neck,  and  Shoul- 
ders, lefl  nothing  for  the  sculptor  to  der 
sire ;  and  her  whole  appearance  had  an 
air  of  unassuming  ^goodness,  quiet  dig* 
nity,  and  innate  purity,  which  asked  only 
for  time,  to  render  it  the  perfect  repre- 
sentative  of  a  Roman  matron,  or  a  Chris- 
tian Saint,  in  the  iirst  ages  of  the  church. 
The  highest  accomplishment  Seraphina 
possessedi  was,  her  knowledge  of  her 
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ftther^s  art ;  bat  she  was  also  a  scientific 
singer,  and  her  gireatest  chahn,  undoubt> 
edly  consisted  in  the  sweetness  and  cöm- 
pass  of  her  voice,  which 


oouldttntie 


Hie  hidden  sool  of  harmony, 

V  -  •  •  • 

ud  piroduce  e£fects  upon  the  hearers^ 
larely  found  in  any  private  performer, 
and  would  undoubtedly  have  insured  to 
her  both  fame  and  fbrtune,  if  exhibited 
to  the  public ;  but  of  such  destination» 
her  father  would  never  have  endured  the 
most  distant  hint,  nor  had  the  idea  ever 
been  presented  to  her  mind. 

Proud  of  possessing  Seraphina  as  an 
-elegant  novelty,  and  looking  to  the  time 
when  her  own  lovely  little  girls  should 
be  as  talented  and  Italianised»  as  their 
youthful  governess,  Lady  Emily  (now 
changed  from  a  tender  wife,  struggling 
with  sorrow  and  poverty,  into  a  woman 
of  high  fashion,  desirous  of  notoriety,) 
brought  forward  Seraphina  in  her  parties 
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tnritfaa  fiiendly  »al,  that  \vas  f  *  tot  tc^ 
cordingto  kaöwledge.^'  :  , 

The  poor  girl  was  at  (mce  brought 
forward  into  a  world  to.  which  die  was  i| 
total  stranger;  as  a  kind  of  idol»  to 
whom  eveb  rahH  might  offer  incense^ 
and  pride  might  bend;  caressed»  exhi^ 
bited^  flattired»  and  extoUed»  eitker  by 
the  friends  who  wished  to  encourage  her» 
or  the  insidious  who  sotight  ta  injure 
her  {  the  poor  girl  was  placed  on  an  emi- 
nence  which  meoaced  her  de3tructioi]^ 
while  it  advanced  her  importance«  •«» 
Where  is  the  human  being  that  adula- 
tion  cannot  pervert,  and  luxurious  indol* 
gence  enervate  ?  Who  has  a  right  to  ex* 
pect  firom  eighteen»  the  wisdom  of  ex<> 
perience  j  or  the  discrimination  called  for 
in  a  dependent»  who  is  expected  to  per- 
form  certain  duties  which  require  the 
most  arduous  and  sel&controlling  pa*- 
tience,  yet  be  deemed  the  dispenser  of 
deb'ght»  to  wealth»  talents,  beauty,  and 
fashion  ?  . 


Happy  was  it  for  Seraphina»  that  she 
united  the  unsophisticated  good  sense 
of  her  motlier,  to  the  towering  talents 
and  refined  sensibility  of  her  father; 
still  more  happy  was  it  for  her»  that  both 
parerits  fearing  that  h^  eatly  impressions 
on  such  subjects  might  have  been  wrong» 
had  ti&en  especial  pains  to  render  reli* 
gion  a  subject  of  her  constaot  itüdy» 
and  the  precepts  of  Christianity  th^  great 
Tule  of  her  life. 
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CHAP.  VIL 


Ill-fatedyouth»  ah  !  whitber  wilt  tbou  fly  ? 
No  firiend,  no  shelter,  now  Is  nigb. 
And  onward  rolls  the  Btonii. 

BSATTIC. 

In  pursuance  of  the  plan  she  was  finally 
compelied  by  her  poverty  to  adopt,  Mrs. 
Weston  wrote  to  her  former  guardian, 
informing  him,  that  as  her  husband's 
health  had  obliged  him  to  try  the  effects 
of  a  milder  climate»  and  her  Situation  was 
very  lonely,  she  would  (if  agreeable) 
spend  a  few  weeks  with  him,  it  being 
now  many  years  since  she  had  enjoyed 
that  pleasure. 

In  reply,  the  unyielding  old  man  in- 
foriued  her,    "  that  he  was  sorry  she 
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should  be  under  the  necessity  of  invent* 
ing  a  falsehoodi  respecting  her  husband's 
healtb»  which  waS|  most  probstbly,  as 
good  as  it  was  ever  likely  to  have  been  in 
London  ;  that  he  was  well  aware,  that 
he  had  been  wishing  to  travel  f br  the 
last  twenty  years^  and  having  now  met 
with  some  kind  of  a  runagate  like  himr 
seif»  had  chosen  to  set  o^  find  leave  her 
to  shifl  as  she  cpüld  i  he  was, .  however» 
wQling  to  receive  her  from  that  Urne  tili 
Easter  $  wheni .  as  bis  hoqsekeeper  was 
gmng  to  improve  the  house  it»  would  not 
kl  possiUe  to  do  with  Company/' 

This  ungracious  permission-  fortun* 
ately  reached  Mrs.  Westön»  at  the  very 
time  when  Seraphina  was  bidding  her  a 
basty  adieu ;  and  conscious  that  the 
alarmed  pride,  and  wounded  feelings,  of 
Orlando,  would  not  fäil  to  resent  it,  and 
yet  that  the  total  helplessness  of  his  own 
Situation  rendered  it  most  expedient  to 
bend  to  circumstances,  she  persuaded 
Mts.  Weston  entir^ly  to  conceal  it ;  and 
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tö  fortify  her  mind  against  the  evils  she 
inight  encounter  at  Mr.  Westön's.  Se-^ 
raphinai  at  this  timei  had  nothing  but 
counsel  to  give,  except  a  few  articles  of 
dress  which  she  had  brought  in  the  coacb, 
and  a  kind  inessage  to  Orlando,  which 
conveyed  a  very  small  portion  of  those 
thougfats  which  occupied  her  heart  re^ 
spectirig  hitn»  ^ 

'  It  thus  happenedi  that  (blande  w^ 
deprived  of  personal  int^nrcoürse  vith  aU 
he  loved»  but  he  was  ät  that  happy  pd» 
riod  of  life,  when  h<^  can  receive  noiH 
rishment  even  from  the  hand  cf  iinpitK 
bability ;  and  eombiniAg  Seraphifia  With 
$11  hvA  future  views  of  life,  rendered  hiitt 
^iligent  in  his  *  büsiness,  anxious  to  ac^ 
qoire  all  possible  knowledge  in  it,  and 
füll  öf  h(^  a»  to  the  issue  of  hia  mother's 
Visit 

Alas !  these  hopes  were  quashed  at  a 
Tery  early  period ;  his  mother's  first  let-^ 
ter  wasüdl  of  complaints;  and  her  se- 
condf  thottgh  it  snppressed  particular  m^ 


stances  of  cruel  tauntings  frpm  her  uncle, 
and  unmerited  insoleüce  from  his  ser- 
vants,  yet  spoke  of  her  Situation  as  absö- 
hitely  Hdteimble;  alid,  tbat  she  sfaould 
certainly.  not  remain  a  Single  daj  beyond 
the  period  when  Gibson  would  send  ber 
money,  wbiüh  i^he  h^ed  wöuId  be  Lady- 
day )  from  whichtitrie»  she  cöiiimissioned 
bitti  again  to  seek  for  a  lodgiAg  for  her; 

Wheii  Mv.  Hanbury  hekrd  of  Mrsw 
Westends  retansi  hk  lamented  it  exceed»- 
iflj^y^  4jllissitni^9  <<  that  altbeiigh  he  cöuld 
BOt  blame  a  young^  man  for  öbeyingthe 
Wishes  of  ä  tnothö^  s6  sitairt;ed,  3ret  really 
th«f  pe^tüal  demands  sbie  had  been 
wollt  to  hmke  upon  his  tim^»  either  by 
cömplaints  •  of  illiiess,  whieh  must  be  fh- 
stantly  attended  to;  notes»  vrhich  mtist 
be  immediately  answered ;  or  grievänces 
that  he  tould  only  settle  in  plerson;  had 
been  a  tax  upon  bis  servities,  to  which  it 
was  difficult  to  submit ;  and  hte  advised 
Orlando,  to  intreat  her,  most  earnestly, 
te  remain  where  shc^  was,  und  strüggte 
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with  her  difficulties  tili  she  subdued 
them ;  offeriiig  to  write,  hirnself,  to  Mn 
Weston,  and  point  out  to  him  the  pro* 
priety  of  ofiering  an  asylum  to .  the  ne- 
phew  of  his  wife,  during  the  period  of 
her  husband's  absence. 

These  letters  were  dispatched  accord« 
ingly,  before  the  time  when  Mrs.  Weston 
was  expected;  but  unfortunately,  Gibsoo 
the  farmer»  was  literally  ti:ue  to  h)$ .  ap» 
pointment,  and  paid  Mrs.  Weston  her 
rent  on  the  moming  of  the  day  specifiedt 
and  as  she  had  been  very .  unwell  for 
several  daysi  and  therefore,  was  desirous 
of  being  in  a  home  of  her  own^  and  was 
also  goaded  to  take  her  departure  by  the 
housekeeper  of  her  uncle,  she  set  out 
the  very  evening  of  that  day,  to  return 
to  London« 

When  Mrs,  Weston  arrived  at  Stam* 
ford,  she  became  ^  ill,  that  her  fellow 
passengers  insisted  upon  her  remaining 
there,  and  the  next  information  Orlando 
received,  was  from  a  medical  gentlemaa 
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who  had  been  called  in,  and  who  in- 
formed  hitn,  that  he  wrote  to  desire  his 
immediate  preseilce,  for  his  mother  hav- 
ing  ventured  to  travel  under  veiy  threat- 
ening  Symptoms,  of  course  there  was 
Httle  Chance  of  her  escaping  a  fever  of 
the  most  alarming  nature. 

Poor  Orlando,  almost  wild  with  dis- 
tress and  horror,  ran  with  the  letter  in 
his  band,  to  Mr.  Hanbury,  who  did 
not  hesitate  a  moment  to  furnish  him 
with  money  for  his  journey,  and  ad- 
vice  how  to  proceed.  Upon  enquiry,  he 
found  that  a  coach  would  leave  the  BulU 
and-Mouth  at  five  that  evening,  and  he 
instantly  proceeded  to  secure  a  place. 
In  all  the  agitation  of  wretchedness, 
feeling  every  hour  an  age,  he  continued 
with  increasing  anxiety,  to  walk  up  and 
down  the  warehouses,  tili  the  clock 
Struck  four,  when  taking  a  small  package 
of  necessaries  under  his  arm,  he  repaired 
to  the  inn. 

The  unceasing  noise  and  bustle  of  this 
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place^  every  moment  rec^iving  or  settiiog* 
qut  coaches  to  every  part  of  the  kingdom} 
pffered  a  little  relief  to  the  int^nsity  of 
Orlando's  anxietyi  by  inducing  hii»  to 
watch  every  coach,  lest  in  the  unive]:sal 
bustle  he  should  lose  his  own,  and  as 
he  knew  that  it  waited  the  arrivaL  of 
some  pthers,  in  order  that  the  passengers 
might  be  fbrwarded,  he  was  induced  from 
the  feverish  anxiety  of  his  mind,,to  await 
the  emptying  of  many  vebides,  with 
which  he  had  no  concern.  Whilst  thus 
employed,  he  caught  the  sound  of  a 
female  vpice,  familiär  to  his  ear,  speak* 
ing  to  the  coachman  in  a  low  and  tre- 
mulous  tone,  desiring  h\m  to  procura  a 
coach  to  take  her  to  the  very  street  in 
which  his  mother  had  lately  lodged. 

Struck  with  the  circumstance,  he 
pressed  through  all  the  Opposition  of 
wheels,  horses,  passepgers  and  porters, 
to  obtain  a  view  of  the  Speaker,  but  this 
was  by  no  means  easy  j  the  lamps  were 
lit,  and  the  lights  on^v  served  to  renror 
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objects  in  the  shade  less  visihle,  änd  he 
had  flfa'eady  spdken  to  three  ladies,  neue 
of  wfaom  he  had  ever  seen  before,  when 
thecoach  so  ordered  was  announced  as 
waiting,  and  a  figure  darted  from  behind 
him,  as  if  to  answer  to  the  summons. 

That  figure,  although  much  muffled 
and  wearing  a  veil,  certaihly  resembled 
Seraphina,  he  followed  her,  and  again  in 
a  low  voice,  caught  the  sound  of  bis 
mother^s  number,  he  could  hesitate  no 
longer,  but  gently  laying  bis  band  upen 
her  arna,  said,  **  Seraphina  !** 

A  shriek  of  horror  escaped  her,  and 
she  clung  to  the  coach-door,  in  such 
trembling  agitation,  that  thinking  she 
might  faint,  he  ventured  to  put  his  left 
arm  round  her,  while  he  lifted  up  her 
veil  with  the  right,  in  order  to  give  her 
air,  and  perceived  that  it  was  indeed 
Seraphina,  but  looking  so  wild  and  ter- 
rified,  that  it  immediätely  Struck  him, 
that  she  häd  leaf nt  the  dreadful  intelli- 
genc^in  part,  and  was  herseif  flying  to 
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his  mother,  not  knowing  where  she  was ; 
on  speaking  to  her  agaiui  she  turtied 
round,  and  g^tting  at  the  moment  a  füll 
view  of  his  face,  she  gave  him  a  look 
füll  öf  grateful  recognition,  and  uttering 
a  fainti  '*  thank  God/'  burst  into  a  flood 
of  tears« 

Coach,  afler  coach,  now  called  for  a 
clear  passage,  and  Orlando  not  daring  to 
leave  the  spot,  snpported  her  on  his  arm  ; 
and,  giving  the  hackney  coachman  a  shil* 
ling,  retired,  as  well  as  he  was  able  with 
his  almost  helpless  bürden  into  the  yard, 
where  he  had  scarcely  entered,  when  the 
coachman  bawled  aloud,  for  the  pas-» 
sengers  of  the  Rockingham,  of  which  he 
was  one. 

<«  What  shall  I  do?  that  is  the  coach 
I  am  going  in." 

"  You  going !  teil  me  then  where  I 
shall  find  your  mother  ?" 

*^  Alas !  I  am  going  to  //er,  she  is  now 
lying  dreadfuUy  ill  at  Stamford.'* 

"  We  will  go  together,**  said  Sera* 
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pfaina»  grasping  faim  with  trembling  eager- 
ness}  ^  and  oh!  dear  Orlando,  let  me 
beseech  you,  hy  all  ihe  love  that  exists 
between  cur  parents,  never  lose  sight  of 
me  again,  no !  not  for  a  moment*' 

2t  was  now  evident  that  Serapbina 
was  labouring  under  some  affliction  to 
which  he  was  a  stranger,  and  that  she 
^oke  under  the  inäuence  of  terror  and 
qiprehension  j  yet,  in  Orlando's  ear,  these 
vere  ihe  most  delightful  sounds  she  had 
ever  uttered,  and  fbr  a  few  moments 
tbe  purest  joy  sufflised  his  bosom :  but 
he  had  no  time  for  reply ;  it  was  found 
that  there  was  one  Inside  place  by  which 
the  lady  could  be  aceommodated,  and 
into  which,  she  was  instantly  handed, 
and  poor  Orlando,  mounted  over  her 
head«  feit  that  he  could  indeed  hazard 
more  than  life,  for  the  treasure  within. 

When  the  coach  stopped,  for  the  pas- 
sengers  to  take  the  only  refre^hment  they 
would  liave  tili  morning,  Seraphina,  who 
had   by  this  time  found  that  she  was 

VOL.  ni.  £ 
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literally  returning  tbe.  way  she  camet 
wished  to  avoid  being  seen  by  tbe  pec^Ie 
of  tbe  bouse ;  and,  thougb  really  wanting 
refresbmenti  agreed  to  walk  before  tbe 
bouse  witb  Orlando,  until  tbey  were 
ready  toset  out  again.  Sbe  now  leamt 
all  ihe  particulars  of  bis  motber's  case» 
witb  wbicb  be  was  acquainted, ,  and  was 
about  to  reply  to  bis  anxious  enquiry,  as 
to  ber  unexpected  appearance  in  LondoOn 
wben  sbe  gave  bim  a  sign,  inUmating 
ber  wisb  for  silence ;.  at  tbe  moment,  one 
of  tbe  bostlers  observed  to  a  postrboy-^ 

*'  Tbe  cattle  ba'  suffered  shamefuUy, 
tbat  Wilkins  and  you  drove  tbat  tbere 
captain  witb,  tbis  morning.  I  suppose 
be  paid  you  bansome ;  but  it's  very  bard 
upon  tbe  duinh  craturs/' 

"  Tbat's  true  j  but  I  could*nt  belp  it  5 
be  was  sucb  a  devi],  if  we  bad'nt  a  drove 
like  mad,  I  sbould'nt  ba*  wondered  if 
beM  a  sbot  us.*  He  was  quite  one  of  your 
%bting  cbaps,  bis  man  said,  and  never 
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Jet  nothing  stop   him,    as  heM   set  his 

mind  on.*' 

"  And  what  was  he  after  in  such  a 
güfey  novv?  why,  it  ben't  a  fortnight 
siiice  he  went  through  before,  and  said 
as  how  he  was  comed  from  France,  and 
when  I  was  a  harnessing  this  morning, 
his  servant  said,  they  were  off  to  seek  a 
fieedle  in  ä  bottle  of  hay,  he  knew»  and 
they  would  be  very  like  back  again  be- 
forc  to-morrow  was  over,  or  may  be  to 

*' Put    me  in   the  coach,   Orljindo,*' 
i»fd  Seraph  inap 

'  Orlando  complied  with  her  request, 
and  became  her  centinel,  while  he  dis- 
patched  one  of  the.  people  fbr  a  glass  of 
negus  and  a  rusk;  but  having  now  gained 
some  Utile  light,  as  he  apprehended,  on 
pocMT  Ser^pfaina's  Situation,  he  feit  relieved 
when  they  again  set  forward. 

At  seven  in  the  morning  they  reacned 
Stamfordi  and  as  the  coach  stopped  at 
the  inn  where  poor  Mrs.  Weston  was  con- 
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fined,  they  were  immediately  admitted  tu 
her  apartment ;  but  alas !  ere  they  behdi 
her,  they  were  aware  of  her  dreadift 
Situation,  which  was  that  of  high  fevei 
attended  with  delirium»  in  which  she  wa 
in  a  voice  far  beyond  her  usual  pitct 
calling  for  her  son,  her  husband»  aHi 
Mrs.  Bamard ;  now  beseeching  their  ]^ 
in  the  most  moving  language,  —  now  d< 
precating  their  cruelty  in  forsaking  her* 

For  eight  days  and  nights»  the  terrihi 
anxiety  and  heart-rending  pity  expeii 
enced  by  these  young  people,  (who  alik 
attended  with  unceasing  vigilance  on'  fh 
unconscious  sufferer,)  knew  no  respite 
but  afler  this  she  became  calm,  the  fevc 
was  subdued,  but  life  hung  on  so  feeU 
a  thread,  that  every  breath  threatened  t 
dissolve  it ;  and  even  her  joy  on  leamifli 
that  her  son  and  Seraphina  were  preseir 
threatened  to  be  fatal. 

Another  and  another  day  passed,  zx 
she  was  pronounced  out  of  all  immedia 
danger ;  but  there  was  reason  to  fear  tb 

6 


TiXES  OF  THB  PRIORT«  7? 

an  attack  of  dreadful  rheumatic  affection 
liad  fallen  upon  her  limbs,  whkh  might 
probably  leave  her  an  invalid  for  life; 
and  a  long  and  dreary  confinement  was 
evidently  before  her»  attended  inevital)ly 
with  an  expense  to  which  she  was  utterly 
inadequate« 

When  Mrs.Weston's  disease  had  in- 
treased  to  such  a  degree  as  to  produce 
delirium^  the  inn-keeper  had  placed  her 
parAe»  wluch  contained  between  forty  and 
fifty  pounds  in  the  hands  of  the  surgeon» 
whOf,  perceiving  that  his  patient  was  a 
geQÜewomani  and  that  she  carried  about 
her  quite  as  much  cash  as  any  person  in 
affluent  circumstances  was  likely  to  do, 
gaye  orders  that  not  only  everycare  requir- 
e4  by  necessity  and  compassion,  bütthose 
which  accorded  with  wealth,  should  be 
assigned  her,  and  the  genteel  appearance 
of  the  young  people  who  äo  instantly 
obeyed  his  injunction,  and  who  alike 
seemed  ready  to  raise  heaven  and  earth 
in -her  behalf»  confirmed  hitn  in  the  pro- 

£  8 


78  TALES   OF   THE   FRIORT. 

priety  of  his  plan.  Seraphina  acGustomed 
only  to  the  conveniences  of  wealth,  saw 
nothing  in  Mrs.  Weston's  accommodation 
beyond  mere  necessaries  j  but  the  invalid 
herseif,  who  had  beheld  in  the  house  of 
her  rieh  uncle  the  utmost  frugality,  and 
had  lefl  it  at  a  time  when  she  was  seii« 
ously  illy  under  the  cons€iousness  that  her 
wants  would  be  too  scantily  administered 
to,  became  soon  alive  to  the  circumstance} 
and  the  first  time  she  was  enabled  to 
sit  up  for  an  hour,  she  declared  her 
anxiety  to  get  into  lodgings,  and  in-* 
sisted  upon  Orlandö's  enquiring  for 
sonpie,  as  she  could  be  removed  to  them 
in  a  sedan-chair. 

"  We  will  talk  to  Seraphina  about  it  ; 
she  is  gone  to  make  the  *  barley-water 
herseif/* 

In  a  moment  Seraphina  rushed  into 
the  room,  evidently  in  great  agitation» 
and  having  locked  the  door,  threw 
herseif  into  the  first  chair,  pale  and 
tremblingf 
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*<  For  Heaven's  sake,  teil  me  what  is 
tbe  matter?"  said  Orlando. 

**  I  have  Seen  him  —  seen  Captain 
ChurchiU!" 

^  There  is  not  a  man  living  who  shall 
dare  to  insult  or  terrify  you  thus,"  cried 
Orlando^  hastening  to  tfae  door. 

^<  Holdl"  said  Seraphina,  catchinghim 
by  the  arm ;  ^*  you  terrify  me  still  more : 
stop  but  a  moment.  Ah!  there  he  is 
fffme^     I  saw  his  carriage  at  the  door/' 

<<  What  is  all  this  about  ?"  said  the 
flivdid.  '*  Surely  no  one  is  going  to  arrest 
Orlando?" 

"  Oh !  iio,  my  dear  Ma'am,"  said  Se- 
raphina  recovering ;  <<  it  is  all  over  now : 
I  was  only  frightened." 

"  But  you  look  very  pale,  my  love, 
aod  Orlando  very  red }  pray  teil  me  all 
about  it  ?" 

"  There  is  very  little  to  teil ;  yet  it 
is  true  that  I  have  suffered  much, 
and  am  indeed  daily  sufiering  from  this 
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wicked  man,  because  I  fed  perpetaat 
dread  of  him/' 

*<  Wicked !  then  he  is  not  a  lover  of 
yours  ?** 

,  Seraphina's  glowing  cfaeeks  spoke 
eloqiiently,  thougfa  she  only  uttered,  ^  in 
almost  inarticulate  sounds,  :^*tluit^  she  be« 
lieved  he  was  soroething  of  that  ki&dj 
tnitvery:  wicked  too»'V  •  , 
.  Orlando  piaced  the  floor  with  rapics 
stej«. 

«  But  I  thought  all  the  Churchill^ 
went  to  France  ?** 

"  They  did,  Ma'am :  in  the  first  plac< 
Captain  Churchill  went,  and  wrote  thenc^ 
persuading  his  brother  and  Lady  Emil^ 
to  follow«  They  obeyed  his  wishes,  afte^ 
sending  me  into  the  country;  but,  tc 
my  astonishment,.  Captain  Churchill  lefi 
them  in  France,  and  came  down  to  the 

Oäks/' 

«^  That  was  very  odd;  what  reasoc 

did  he  give  ?*  . . 
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.  *«  Oh !  h&  reason  —  but  I  cannot  talk 
about  faim ;  all  I  can  say  is,  that  after 
enduring  more  vexation -^  in  short^- 
atlengthy  much.as  I'loved  the  children, 
and  highjiy  as  I  esteem  Lady  Emily,  I 
was  cömpelled  literally  to  run  away ; 
that  by  Chance  I  gat  a  place  inacoach 

at ,  and  in  London,  ön  alighting,  I 

found  Orlandp,  who  brought  me  to  you, 
and  if  I  have  done  ^oi^.göod,  dear  Mrs. 
Weston,  I  will  not  regret  any  thing  that 
has  happened ;  but  I  am  very  unhappy, 
for  r  have  no  other  friend,  and  I  fear 
that  I  shall  be  blamed  exceedingly." 

"  Yes,*'  Said  Orlando,  "  you  will  be 
blamed  for  coming  hither  with  me,  and 
perhaps  they  will  say  —  but,  dear  Se- 
raphina, remember  what  you  said  your- 
self  that  very  night,  —  "  Orlando,  never 
lose  sight  of  me  again/'  Enable  me  then 
to  fulfil  your  own  wishes  ;  permit  me  to  be 
your  protector  from  this  and  every  other 
ii¥icked  man  j  —  marry  me." 

Orlando  spoke  in  all  the  tremor  aiid 
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tender  solicitude  awakened  by  love,  s^r- 
row,  and  recent  Indignation,  and  was 
taldng  Serapbina^s  band,  when  sbe  sud- 
denly  threw  herseif  on  her  knees  by 
Mrs,  Weston,  and  bid  ber  weeping,  blusb- 
ing  face  in  tbe  lap  of  the  poor  invalid, 
wbo  cast  upon  ber  son  a  look  füll  of  tbe 
most  tender  pity  and  anxiety. 

•*  Mother,  dear  motber,  speak  to  ber 
if  you  are  able :  'tis  triie  I  bave  never 
talked  of  love,  but  my  wbole  soul  bas 
been  füll  of  notbing  eise.  Serapbina  is 
tbe  very  life  of  my  life  ;  I  love,  admire, 
adore  her  j  —  surely  I  ought  to  protect 
her.  *Tis  true  I  am  very  poor,  —  I  am 
even  bound  to  anotber !  Yes  I  I  am 
wretched.  I  am  unworthy  of  ber.  I 
must  not  ask  ber  to  marry  me/* 

Serapbina  raised  ber  eyes  ;  —  they  met 
those  of  Orlando,  and  told  bim  bim  that 
sbe  was  not  unwilling  to'sbare  bis  po- 
verty,  and  in  a  moment  bis  distress  was 
removed  ;  but  they  still  both  bung  with 
Iqoks  of  intense  sojicitude,  on  tbe  only 
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pärent  to  whom  they  could  look  fbr 
eoünsel,  and  who  unfortunately  was  the 
least  able  to  direct  thetn. 

"  Indeed,  my  dears^  I  don't  know 
what  to  say  tö  you,  you  are  both  so  very 
young ;  —  but  to  be  sure  I  wouldn't  have 
Seraphina  go  back  for  the  world  to  be 
insulted  by  tbat  naughty  man  j  and  cer- 
tainly,  Coming  with  you,  though  she  did 
it,  poor  lamb,  from  her  kindness  to  me, 
in  the  goodness  of  her  heart,  may  be 
fflisconstrued  ;  —  indeed  I  had  rather, 
child,  that  you  married  her  with  nothing, 
than  any  body  eise  with  ten  thousand 
pounds,  and  l*m  sure  if  she  could  bring 
herself  to  share  my  little  income,  I  should 
be  most  happy.  There  is  no  objection 
but  your  youth  and  your  poverty  j  and 
for  tbat  matter  a  married  life  is  the  best, 
with  all  its  trials :  I  was  always  easy  when 
I  had  your  dear  father  near  me." 

With  such  an  ameliorator  of  all  diffi- 
culties,  no  wonder  that  two  young  people 
who  were  fondly  attached,  and  certainly 
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awkwardly  situated»  should  unhappily  bi 
blind  to  all  consequences,  and  rusli  inU 
an  engagement  to  which  tbey  fancied 
themselves  impelted,  not  oaly  by-  lo^ve, 
but  propriety,  which  was  tbe  conti 
nual  excuse  of  poor  Seraphina,  ^  ta  hei 
own  hearti  for  her  good  sense  could  bj 
no  means  be  blind  to  the  dangers  whicfe 
surrounded  them.  As  another  fortnighl 
ihust  elapse  before  they  could  be  united, 
Orlando  wrote  to  Mr.  Hanbury,  inform- 
ing  him  of  the  State  of  his  mother,  and 
hegging  permission  to  remain  with  her  a 
short  tinie  longer,  To  this  letter  Mr.  H. 
replied,  by  saying,  "  that  as  he  had  been 
compelled  to  take  an  experienced  person 
into  the  house,  to  supply  Orlando*s  place, 
and  engage  him  positively  for  six  months, 
it  was  now  immaterial  to  him  when  he 
return^d,  and  since  he  was  now  a  con- 
siderable  way  on  the  road  to  his  uncle'Ss 
perhaps  he  could  not  have  a  better  op- 
pojtunity  of  visiting  him  for  a  shbrl 
time ;  he  should  only  add,  that  he  mlghl 
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serve  out  the  remaining  hälf-year  of  his 
time  whenever  it  suited  him,  but  he  was 
too  late  to  render  it  serviceable  for  the 
present  season." 

This  letter  unfbrtunately  gave  the 
youthful  husband  that  libertj,  whicb,  as 
a  lover,  he  sighed  for.  As  soon  as  pos« 
sible,  they  were  married,  and  at  the  same 
time  poor  Mrs.  Weston  remöved  with 
them  Into  respectable  lödgings ;  and  on 
tlle  following  day,  Orlando  settled  ac- 
jcounts  with  the  innkeeper  and  the  medical 
man,  which  not  only  completely  involved 
the  last  Shilling  of  his  mother's  property, 
but  likewise  encroached  upon  Seraphina's 
purse,  which  had  been  amply  supplied 
by  Lady  Emily,  when  she  took  leave 
ofher. 

For  a'few  weeks  Orlando  was  very 
happy ;  for  he  was  not  only  gratified  in 
his  love,  which  seemed  to  increase  every 
bour  j  but  in  the  exercise  of  those  ele- 
gant pursüits  which  had  formed  the 
employment  of  his  life^  when  his  äc« 
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quaintance  with  Seraphina  commencedi 
With  her  he  drew,  he  sang,  he  walkedy 
he  read  j  her  constant  attention  ^tö  bis 
enfeebied  parent,  the  care  she  manifested 
in  their  expenditure,  the  integrity  and 
the  benevolence  of  her  heart,  rivetcd  bis 
esteem,  as  much  as  her  talents  captivated 
his  heart  and  charmed  his  imagination ; 
and  in  spite  of  his  cares  for  the  futufet 
he  feit  rieh  in  the  po^session  of  a  prize 
he  deemed  invaluable. 

Orlando,  was  not,  however,  so  far  lost 
to  common  sense,  and  common  cares»  as 
not  to  perceive  the  daily  waste  of  Seraph- 
ina'slittle  störe,  and  to  feel  the  insecurity 
of  his  happiness,  and  he  endeavoured  to 
procure  employment  in  the  town,  either 
as  a  Clerk  in  a  counting-house,  or  even 
as  a  shopman  in  the  business  he  had 
served  in ;  but  alas !  this  was  a  period  in 
which  all  business  stood  still,  an  awful 
cloud  was  again  cast  overj  Europe,  by 
the  return   of  Buonaparte  from   Elba, 
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and  at  this  time  the  battle  of  Waterloo 
was  impending. 

When  Jfrom  the  public  jöiirnalsi  Sera- 

phina   became    assured,    that    Captain 

Cburchill  had  left  the  kingdom,  she  ven- 

tured  to  write  to  the  Oaks,  desiring  the 

housekeeper  to  forward  her  clothes,  of 

wbich  she  stood  in  great  need,  having 

only  the  habit  which  she  wore  and  a  few 

necessaries  with  her.      She  then  learnt 

that  Sir  Strahan  and  Lady  Emily  were  at 

Bnissels,  büt  the  children  were  happily 

linder  the  care  of  their  father's  sister, 

and  that  from  the  cortduct  of  Captain 

Churchill,  who  had  sought  her  in  every 

direction,  a  suspicion  of  the  true  cause 

of  her  flight  was  entertained.    Ah !  how 

soon  was  the  guilty  cause  of  it,  called 

to  his  great  account !   He  was  mortally 

wounded  in  the  field  of  Waterloo,  but 

died  at  Brüssels. 

Poor  Mrs.  Weston  by  no  means  ga- 
thered  strength,  and  it  was  evident  that 
she  needed  those  restoratives  which  she 
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was  unwilling  to  claim,  but  which  the 
afiectionate  hearts  of  her  children  were 
anxious  to  procure  herj  under  such  a 
drain,  the  purse  of  poor  Seraphina  was 
speedily  exhausted^  and  her  last  guinea 
was  exchanged  before  she  had  been  mar- 
ried  three  months» 

Often  would  poor  Mrs.  Weston  now 
wish  for  the  Contents  of  that  pocketf  of 
which  she  had  been  robbed»  and  the 
value  of  her  rings  and  watch  were  fre- 
quently  dilated  upon-— but  alas !  she  had 
no  treasures  which  she  could  possibly 
turn  to  money,  and  when  she  applied  to 
Gibson  for  a  little  in  advance»  she  was 
informed,  that  so  far  from  being  able  to 
send  her  any  at  that  time»  trom  a  variety 
of  misfortuneS)  he  should  be  utterly  un«> 
able  to  supply  it  at  the  usual  rent  day, 
and  he  hoped  she  would  have  the  good<« 
ness  to  grant  him  time»  because  he  had 
never  yet  trespassed  upon  them,  and  was 
loath  to  do  it  now« 

Orlando  left  no  means  whatever  un« 
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tried  of  gaining  employment :  he  ofiered 

hirnseif  even  to  tbe  most  menial  oflSces» 

but  no  one  who  looked  upon  him,  could 

thiDk  Of  engaging  him,  and  he  regretted 

a  thousand  times,   that  he  had  not  re-* 

moved  to  London  whilst  it  was  in  his 

power ;  as  there  it  would  have  been  pos- 

sible  to  have  found  employment,  which, 

in  a  country  town,  was  wholly  denied. 

At  length^-^by  the  sale  of  his  watch,  and 

tjome  trinkets  of  Seraphina's,  they  were 

Wabled  to  leaye  their  lodgings  and  re- 

jnove  to  others  in  ä  poor  cottage  at  the 

9dge  of  the  town,  where  they  had  at  least 

the.  satisfaction  of  sinking  into  that  ob« 

icurity  which  is  the  refuge  of  poverty. 

.    From  this  place  Mrs.  Weston  wrote  to 

her  uncle,  recapitulating  her  misfortunes 

(with    all    of   which    he  was   well    ac- 

quainted  already),   and  inforniing  him, 

that  from  the  incapacity  of  Gibson  to 

advänce  her  any  money,  she  was  really 

driven  tö  great  distress,  and  that  if  she 

had  not  been  alreadyassisted,  she  must 
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have  applied  to  him  before,  espedally  m 
sbe  could  not,  in  the  late  State  of  ^ublf 
affairs,  hear  from  her  husband ;  sbe  thers 
fore  earnestly  requested  bim  to  advancr 
ber  sometbing  for  ber  immediate  suppori 

In  tbe  course  of  a  few  days,  an  answe 
was  received,  in  wbich  Mr.  Weston  toi  < 
ber,  "  tbat  sbe  was  beartily  welcome  t* 
the  bill  be  bad  inclosed ;  but  at  tbe  sam  * 
time  be  must  inform  ber,  tbat  it  was  tb^ 
last  sbe  need  ever  expect  from  bim :  fo 
tbat  ber  foUy  in  drawing  away  ber  soi 
from  bis  business,  and  in  permitting  bis 
marriage  witb  some  kind  of  a  prouc 
beggar,  was  wbat  be  never  could  forgive 
at  least  until  be  learnt  tbat  tbe  youn^ 
man  bad  fulfiUed  bis  agreement,  by  serv« 
ing  tbe  remainder  of  bis  time  to  bis  lawfui 
master,  wbicb  perhaps  tbe  inclosed  migbl 
belp  bim  to  accomplisb." 

The  bill  tbus  spoken  of,  proved  to  bc 
a  five  guinea  country  bank-note,  and  sc 
remarkably  dirty  and  rumpled,  tbat  Mrs. 
Weston  could  not  belp  believing  tbat  it 
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Was  dot  the  original  inclosure  of  her 
unele»  bedause  he  was  a  person  remark- 
able  for  his  exactness  ;  and  it  was  Singu- 
lar tbat   he  had  not  äctually  mentioned ' 
the  sum  indosed  in  his  letter.    In  thank- 
ing  him  for  this  present,  she  took  *  care 
to  specify  the  bill  received ;  bat  as  no 
further  |notice  was  taken,  i^he  concluded 
that  her  suispicions  were  false ;  and  could 
önly  sigh  over  the  smallness  of  a  sum 
which  was  calied  for  immediately,   by 
their  pressing  necessities,  and  of  course, 
eould  not  take   poor  Orlando  to  Lon- 
don ;  especially  at  a  time  when  he  was 
ntteky  unprovfded  with  the  clothing  «e- 
cessary  for  appearing  in  Mr.  Hanbury's 
house. 

Opposite  the  place  where  they  now 
resided,  the  ground  was  occupied  by  a 
coach-maker,  and  the  road  into  the  town 
was  shortened  by  passing  through  his 
premises.  One  day,  as  poor  Seraphina 
was  returning  frora  making  her  scanty 
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markets,  being  fearful  of  the  nin,  she 
went  through  tbis  place  at  the  time  tb^ 
master  was  lamenting  to  one  of  bis  meOi 
the  utter  incapacity  he  experieiiced  of 
getting  the.  arms  on  a  coach  replace^ 
which  bad  been  brought  ther^  to  repai^- 
She   listened  to  tbis  conversation 
breathless  adxiety^  as  if  ehe  had.lax 
hold,  on  a  tangible  blessing^  yet, 
that  it  would  escape  her«  redoubling 
speed,  she  bastened  botnewardy  and  m 
Orlando  at  the  dopr« 

"  The  coadhmakef  is  in  distress  fir>^^ 
somebody  to  paint  bis  pannels  ;  go,  xs%^ 
loye,  and  offer  youi-self  directly.** 

"  But,  my  dear  Seraphina»  I  cannc>*^ 
paint  them  ;  I  never  did  any  thing  in  oi^ 
in  my  life.*' 

"  No  matter  j  I  can :  go,  I  beseecl> 
you,  and  secure  the  work  \  don't  stand^ 
upon  terms." 

Orlando  went;  but  the  coachmakei:' 
would  not  trust  bis  powers  tili  he  hacf- 
proved  them;  but  he  readily  gave 
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the  materials  which  were  necessary  for 
the  experiment. 

In  a  very  short  time,  Seraphina  bad 
piinted  a  specialen  sufficient  to  prove 
her  power»  and  the  person  was  really  glad 
to  eniploy  herj  and»  although  she  was 
poorly  paid  for  her  work,  yet  it  became 
a  certain  means  of  support,  which  was 
embraced  by  the  distressed  family  with 
thankfulness ;  and  the  voice  of  cheerfuU 
ness  and  activity  rendered  their  humble 
dwelling  once  inore  happy.      Orlando 
eagerly  took  lessons  of  Seraphina»  that 
he  might  relieve  her»  and  soon  became 
at  least  quicker  than  herseif;  for  her 
health  would  not  permit  her  the  unin- 
terrupted  labour»  to  which  her  industry 
and  her  afFectionate  zeal  aspired.     The 
ability  and  dispatch  with  which   every 
thing  they  undertook  was  performed»  de- 
lighted  the  master»  who  seldotn  received 
Orlando  without  shakrng  his  head»  and 
saying»  *'  Ah  \  young  man»  I  wish  I  had 
)cnown  you  some  years  ago  j**  and  Qr- 
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lando  was  soriy  to  perceive  that  he  was 
far  from  happy. 

Mrs.  Weston,  though  still  delicate,  ex- 
erted  hcFself  now  in  a  way  she  had  never 
done  before }  aqd  her  health  and  spirits 
were  evidently  the  better  for  it.    She. 
prepared  all  their  victuals,  mended  their 
clothes,  and,  even  under  Seraphina's  di- 
rection,  prepared  those  which  were  ne^ 
cessary  for  the  helpless  stranger,  which 
in  due  timei  was  expected  to  share  their 
tenderness,  and  increase  their  labours« 
This  cireumstance,  which  was  of  late  so 
appalling  to  the  young  parents,  now  only 
increased  their  industry;  andthe.value 
of  the  money  thus  acquired  by  their  la^ 
bour,  gave  them  a  sense  of  riches  in  its 
possession,  which  they  could  never  have 
gained  by  any  other  means ;  and  often, 
while  the  tears  werje  in  her  eyes,  Mrs, 
Weston  woujd  smile  to  hear  their  mutual 
plans  of  saving  for   each  other,  tili  the 
dispute  of  love  was  settled,  by  bestowing 
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tbe  h^rd-earned  boon  upon  herseif,  or  the 
future  claimant. 

Poor  young  creatures !  how  soon  was 
even  this  State  of  humble  happintess  to  be 
denied  them.   Orlando  had  worked  about 
four  months  for  the  coachmaker,  and  had 
observed,  ^*  that  he  should  h^nceforward 
interdict  Seraphina  from  further  employ^r 
ment,"  when  on  looking  out  of  the  win-^ 
dow  one  moming,  he  observed  the  shut- 
tecs  of  the  counting-house  were  closed ; 
instantly  fearing  that  his  employer  was  ill, 
aod  observing  one  of  the  workmen  Stand- 
ing near  witb  a  very  sorrowful  look,  he 
put  on  his  hat»  and  went  out  to  make  em 
quiries« 

"  What  is  the  reason,  William,  that 
the  place  is  shut  up  ?*' 

^*  Reason  enough ;  it's  all  over  with 
maister  j  dear  heart  !** 

"  All  over !  he  was  in  perfect  health 
yesterday/* 

«*  Why,  he's  well  now,  as  far  as  that 
l^oes ;  büt  he's  a  ruined  man,  —  a  bank« 
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^upt,  and  tbe  place  is  shut  up  for  eva* 
I  bave  no  means  of  bread.^' 

."  Nor  I,"  internally  ejaculated  Or* 
lando  i,sLnä  he  returned  into  his  house the 
iinage  of  despair. 

From  this  depression,  it  was  the  fint 
care  of  Seraphina  to  rouse  him,  which 
she  exerted  herseif  the  more  to  eflfectt 
from  a  consciou^ness  that  for  her  sake 
he  was  thus  oyerwhelmed,  She  reminded 
him^  Mthat  she  had  saved  four  guineas 
from  their  earpings,  for  her  own  future 
claim$,  on  which  they  could  live  a  little 
time^  an4  look  round  them  }  and  that  he 
could  now  improve  in  painting  landscape, 
which  he  had  oflen  wished  to  do,  when 
he  had  been  at  wqrk  on  bis  late  stupid 
subjects;  and  that,  no  doubt,  sometbing 
would  arise,  out  of  which  talent  and  in« 
dustiy   might  snatch  the  means  of  ex- 
istence." 

But,  alas !  four  weeks  passed»  the  win- 
ter  set  in,,  and  no  means  of  help  ap- 
peared.  Mrs.  Weston  wrote  to  her  uncle. 
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and  her  letter  was  returned  to  her  un- 
opened. 

Without  saying  a  word,  Sef aphina  had 
parted  with  all  the  möre  expensive  parts 
of  her  clothing,  and  had  laid  out  the 
last  Shilling  thus  raised  j  when  one  morn* 
ing  a  little  boy,  the  son  of  their  late  em- 
ployer,  fan  into  the  house,  and  laying 
a  letter  on  the  table»  vanished  as  quick- 
ly.  Orlando  opened  it»  and  read  as 
fi>Uows« 

*^  At  the  tim6  my  business  closed,  I 
was  indebted  tö  you  a  guinea  and  a  half, 
which  I  inclose ;  bat  which  it  was  not  in 
my  power  to  send  you  before.  I  would 
advise  you,  by  all  raeans,  to  go  to  Lori- 
doB,  where  a  manof  your  abilities  may 
make  bis  way  with  manufacturers  in 
various  trades ;  but  depend  upon  it,  you 
vill  never  get  your  bread  in  this  place ; 
and  I,  therefore,  earnestly  advise  you  to 
quitit. 

"  I  am^yöur  sincere  friend»  &c.''^ 

VOL.  IJL  F 
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This  reUef,  small  as  it  was,  was  »; 
cotne»  that  they  all  feit  the  adyice  sfs^i 
erful  a»  the  benefit  whicb  accompa 
it;  and  Orlando  starting  up»  said^  '< 
I  willgo  to  London ;  I  will  procure  h 
&r  my  family,  or  I  will  perish  in 
attempt/* 

Serapbina  complctely  approved  gf 
plan  ;  being  fuUy,  persuaded,  that  if 
were  in  Liondon»  there  were  xxmnf  ^ 
in  which  she  could  assist  her  husba 
bat  at  present  her  removal  was  not  a( 
able,  even  if  she  had  had  the  me 
since  it  was  certäin  that  her  expe 
here  were  considerably  less.  She  ej 
ed  herseif,  therefore,  in  making  up  ] 
Orlando*s  parcel  j  adding  to  it  two  s; 
pictures,  which  §he  had  painted  as  co 
fbr  him,  and  which  she  thougbt  he  m: 
dispose  of ;  but  it  was  with  no  little 
tation  she  entered  on  this  employin 
•^  It  was  with  a  tremblii^  band  and 
aching  heart,  that  she  expedited  the 
pärtüre  of  that  beloved  being,  wl 
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voice  was  music  to  her  ear,  whose  love 
was  the  soIe  pieasure,  whose  tenderness 
was  the  only  solace  of  hefr  he^t«     If 
young  and  happy  wives,  on  the  eve  of 
becoming  mothers,  fear  to^  loqe  the  be- 
loved  partner,  on  whom  they  h^ng  for 
comfort»  when  they  depart  on  the  com- 
üKm  businesa  of  liffe,  what  must   Sera- 
^na  föel^:  whose  husband  was  torn  irbm 
hei"  by  actual  want,  and  who  left  hei^  a 
]jrey  to  poverty  and  anxiety,  without  a 
siflji^e  friend,  säve  one  who  could  not 
idkve  her,  and  whose  sympathy  oDly 
doiibled  her  distress. 

The  money  sent  by  the  coachmaker* 
was  in  three  half-guineas  (being,  in  fact, 
the  markers,  worn,  in  better  days,  in  his 
wife's  card-purse)  :  the  first,  Orlando 
paid  for  their  lodgings  \  he  took  one  of 
the  remainder  himself  j  and  left  the  other 
with  Seraphina,  who  in  vain  entreated 
him  to  take  it ;  but  she  compelled  him 
to  take  her  watch,  which  was  the  only 
thing  of  value  they  had  left  \  and  which 
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had  escaped»  from  the  circumstance  of  itar 
being  a  small  Geneva  enamelled  watch^ 
which  did  not  suit  tbe  sale  of  the  person 
to  whom  it  was  ofiered. 

Thus  equipped^  on  one  of  the  sharpest 
days  in  December,  poor  Orlando  set  out  • 
on    foot,    for    the  metropolis ;    tearing^' 
himself  from  the  wife  he  doated  on,  the 
mother  he  tenderly  loved ;   resolved  to  * 
submit    to    all    evils^  endure  all  triali^ 
encounter  all  difficulties,  for  their  sakes  ; 
under    the    füll    conviction,    that    the* 
agony  of  that  hour,  though  moisit  man-^  ^ 
fully  struggled  with,  could  never  be  ex»* 
ceeded. 


TAIiES  OF  THE  PRIORY.  101 


€HAP.   VIL 


And  from  tlie  prayar  of  want^  and  plaint  of  woe, 

O  never,  never,  turn  away  thine  ear; 
Forlorn  in  tjiis  bleak  wilderness  below, , 

Ah !  what  were  man^  should  heaven  reAise  to  hear  1 

Beattie. 


When  Orlando  was  really  gone ;  when 

big   hurried  steps  <^uld  no  Jonger   be 

traced,  and  liis  tall  s%bt  form  was  com- 

pletely  lost  in  the  distance,    Seraphina 

«uffered  the  bitter  tears  she  had  so  long 

restrained  to  burst  from  her  eyes  in  the 

transports  of  oyerwhelming  grief,  until 

'Äke  perceiv^d  how   mach    her  ^orrow 

^ded    to  that  of  Mrs.  Weston,  when 

^he  sought  to  conceal  it,  and  even  to 

^^comfort  her  fcomforterj"  but  as  the 

tide  of  feeling  would  not  be  suppressed 

F  3 
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she  continued  to  gaze  out  of  the  window, 
and  thus  avert  her  grief-worn  counte- 
nance. 

A  little  girl  stood  by  the  window  curt- 
seying,  and  endeavouring  to  draw  her 
attention  to  something  she  had  to  seil  in 
a  band-box.  Seraphina  shook  her  head» 
and  said,  "  No  child,  no  :*'  but,  as  the 
girl  did  not  move,  and  looked  very  cold, 
that  compassion»  which  even  sorrow 
could  not  banish  from  her  heart,  induced 
Seraphina  to  open  the  window  to  speak 
to  the  child,  though  it  was,  of  couM^ 
only  to  repeat  her  refusal. 

<<  I  have  but  this  one  lef);,''  said  i^ 
girl,  taking  a  muslin  frill  out  of  her  bo 
<<  and  I  will  Bell  it  you  for  six-pence  - — i 
three-pence  —  I  will  give  it  you^  if  j 
please  to  have  it/' 

"  Give  it  me,   child!    what   do 
mean?'* 

^«  Oh !  I  would  give  it  you,  if  it 
ten  times  as  much,  for  *  all  the  good 
did  mammy  last  summerJ 
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Seraphina  wiped  her  eyes,  and  thought 
lihe  had  some  recoUection  of  the  girl. 

"  I  thought  you'd  ä  knaed  tne,  mä'am : 
it  was  me  as  you  gave  the  broth  to  so 
<rfteD,  for  my  mammy,  when  you  was 
£ne  fdks,  and  lived  up  by  the  church ; 
:and  nmdam  sent  her  some  brown  stuff  in 
a  bottle^  that  did  her  a  power  a  good  ;  and 
the  gentleman,  Xxod  bless  him !  (he  was 

t  m 

«  geHtleflOban  then^}  once  gived  me  half-a- 
crowB,  he  did,  and  it  ^quite  set  us  upu^' 

Utterly  unable  to  spedc,  Seraphina 
ttechaniedly  took  the  frill  into  her  h^xid, 
4m  whlch  tbiB  happy,  gratefiil  cbild^  was 
fihutting  the  lid  of  her  box>  and  walkkig 
ainray,  with  ahasty  step,  as  if  she  feared 
f  eciüL 

"^Stay  aflaomeflt^^^8aid£erapbina,  <<do 
you  make  these  friUs^  or  your  mother  ?** 

"  Neither  of  us,  ma'am.  My  motber 
^  a  washer«wo»ian>  and  can't  sew  neatly, 
iK)  more  can*t  I :  it  was  Sally  Froster  ^as 
iisecl  to  make  *em,  and  I  sold  them  for 
W;  hut  she's  married  this  moroing,  and 
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gone  a  great  way  off,  and  so  she  gave  me 
Ihis,  because  it  was  the  last,  and  the  box 
too,  which  was  very  good  of  her/' 

Seraphina  bad  frequently  endeavoured 
to  get  piain  work  in  Stamford,  but  bad 
never  been  able,  and  she  now  eagerly 
seized  on  the  idea  of  making  these  frills ; 
and  on  further  examining  their  constmc^ 
tion,  resplved  to  attempt  it.  The  child 
was  exceedingly  rejoiced  at  being  at  once 
enabled  to  resume  her  own  share  of  the 
business»  and  to  talk  with  the  "  beautiful 
lady  i*^  and  was  still  more  delighted  when 
told  that  she  might  come  an  hour  every 
day»  and  be  taught  to  sew  and  to  read. 

In  another  hour»  Seraphina  had  pur- 
chased  her  muslin,  and  was  busied  in 
preparing  it  for  sale,  and  in  giving  direc- 
tions  to  her  mother-in-law,'  who  was 
eager  to  assist  her,  though  habitually  slow 
in  all  her  movements.  The  whisper  of 
her  heart,  <<  perhaps  I  shall  be  able  to 
send  Orlando  something,"  encouraged 
her  to  proceed ;  and  in  this  hope  she 
was  enabled  tolaboui:  tili  midnight,  when 
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^he  retired  to  her  lonely  pillow,  after  a 
fervent  prayer  for  blessings  on  the  wan- 
derer's  head. 

We  will  now  foUow  thät  wanderen 
For  many  a  weary  mile  Orlando  pushed 
on,  regardless  of  the  light  sleet  which 
blew  in  his  face,  and  rendered  his  Walk- 
ing a  double  labour,  until  the  middle  of 
the  day ;  when  finding  his  feet  become 
sore,  and  his  strength  fail,  he  turned  into 
the  first  house  of  entertainment  he  met 
irith,  and  obtained  the  refreshment  he 
so  greatly  required.  Unused  to  such  ex- 
traordinary  exertion,  his  late  employ- 
menthaving  been  altogether  sedentary, 
he  was  now  sensible  from  the  pain  and 
swelling  of  his  feet,  that  he  should  never 
be  able  to  walk  the  whole  of  the  way, 
and  that  he  had  better^pend  a  portion  of 
his  money  in  getting  a  lift  upon  the 
coach.  This  resolution  it  became  the  more 
necessary  to  adopt,  because  the  day  in- 
creased  in  severity,  and  the  sleet  becanue 
a  .heavy  snow. 

F  Ö 
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Compelling  himself  to  rise/  he  walked 
forward  alittleway  upon  the  road,  wben  he 
heard  the  coach  advancing»  and  althpugh 
neither  by  nature  or  habit  calculated  fot 
making  a  bargain,  yet  hö  compelled  him- 
self to  do  it  now^  and  the  coachmto 
agreed  to  take  him  for  three  half-crowns» 
tö  a  small  town  at  a  considerable  du»- 
tance»  \7here  he  \70uld  be  set  down  at 
such  a  time  as  would  enable  him  to  proi^ 
eure  aecommodatiori  for  the  night 

The  evening  proved  dreadfuUy  stormy  $ 
and  when  they  changed  horses,  the  coach» 
man  appealedto  poorOrlando's  generontjr 
for  a  glass  of  brandy :  he  could  not  ref  use 
him,though  not  adrop  passed  his  own  Ups», 
and  he  was  at  last  set  down  in  a  long  strag« 
gling  village,  about  eleven  o'clock,  with 
the  dreadful  consciousness  that  he  had 
only  four-pencö  halfpenny  in  his  pocket», 
and  that  he  knew  not  where  to  lay  his 
head. 

"  Still  he  was  in  a  town,  he  had  his. 
bündle  in  his  band,  and  in  the  monung» 

9t 
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wme  person  would  be  found  willing  to 
purchase  what  he  might  be  compeNed  to 
partwith^  and  h»  wet>  deplorable  situ- 
iition  was  mch  as  could  not  fall  to  elicit 
the  pity  öf  bis  fellow-txreatures.*' 

Orlando  turned  into  the  first  public- 
^use  he  saw  epen:  the  kitchen  was  fuU 
*of  people;  ^nd  it  did  not  appear  that 
miseiy,  and  cold^ '  and  hunger,  though 
'Strikingly  visible  in  the  intelligent  coun- 
tenance  and  drooping  frame  of  our  tra- 
Tdler,  was  arecommendationto  bis  fellow- 
tSMtiires.  •*  No  man  bade  him  welcome/* 
hf  lock  öT  gesture  j  the  room  was  f uli 
of  people  of  the  lowest  order  j  a  party  of 
scMiers  were  near  the  »fire ;  loud  singing, 
obstreperous  oaths,  and  violent  alter- 
cations  were  heard  on  every  side. 

"  Can  I  have  a  room,*'  said  Orlando, 
-«  and  a  bed  ?'* 

"  No";  every  place  is  füll,"  was  the 
^reply,  and  in  a  tone  which  proved  the 
fiat  inevitable. , 

«Orlando  feit  ill,  sick  at  heart:  he  looked 
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round  for  a  chair^  but  there  wasnc 
the  same  moment  a  pint  of  ale  was  p 
bis  handi  saying  ^*  he  had  called  foi 
a  bint  that  he  pught  to  have  done 

Orlando  put  it  to  bis  lips,  but  coi 
that  he  could  not  taste  it,  he  offen 
a  seijeant  neaPwhom  he  was  sti 
sajdng,  **  Will  you  be  so  good  as  ti 
this  for  me/'  at  the  same  time  1 
down  bis  halfpence  on  the  table«  fi 

The  seijeant  drank  bis  hedUl 
offered  his  chair»  which  was  in^ 
ceptable  j  and  when  be  had  fink* 
draught,  said,  "I  perceive,  Sir,^ 
quite  overdone :  1  know  how  to  <" 
those  who  have  had  a  long  day*^ 
Fm  an  old  soldier,  Slr.'*^ 

The  yoice  of  kindness  .in  s 
ment  as  this  entirely  overcan*  ^^ 
he  became  of  a  livid  paleneM^n^. 

"  Take  my  arm,  Sir,  and 
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**  You  will  do  me  a  great  service,** 
Said  Orlando. 

"  *Tiö  a  particular  night  with  them, 
for  they  shut  up  early ;  but  a  person  ^was 
to  go  thence  in  the  coach»  I  remember, 
so  I  hope  we  shall  catch  them:  the 
house  is  kept  by  a  very  respectable  old 
woman  and  her  niece,  who  are  well  off 
in  the  world,  so  they  can  afibrd  to  be 
particular.*' 

They  knocked.at  the  door,  which  was 
not  opened^  .tili  the  serjeant  had  duly 
announced,  "  a  very  respectable  person, 
as  he  would  answer  for/*  on  which  his 
conductor  vanished ;  and  Orlando  entered 
a  room, .  so  sweet,  and  clean,  and  quiet, 
that  the  very; sight  refreshed  bim.  A 
small  table  with  a  cloth  on  it  as  white 
as  snow  was  placed  before  an  elderly 
woman,  dressed  with  Quaker-like  neat- 
ness,  and  a  countenance  füll  of  kindness. 

"  Nancy,  take  the  gentleman's  wet 
coat,  and  bring  dry  slippers  this  minute : 
here,  Sir,  take  a  single  mouthful  of  tny 
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negas,  His  wann  and  good,  and  you  isee 
I  have  not  tasted  it,  and  put  your  feet 
on  the  fender.^' 

In  a  veiy  few  miniites,  a  smaU  delicate 
veal  cutlet  was  put  before  Orlando  $  and 
though  long  fasting  and  cold  bad  a  littite 
time  since  made  the  thougbts  of  food 
abborrent,  be  eat  tbis  with  pleasure,  «nd 
was  tben  shown  to  an  excelient  bed»  on 
whicb  extreme  fatigue,  and  tbe  pain  of 
bis  feet,  forbade  repose,  even  if  tbe  re- 
coUection  of  bis  being  pennyless,  and  cpf 
bis  suffering  wife,  would  have  permitted 
bim  to  sleep* 

Wben  Orlando  came  down  stairs,  he 
found  breakfast  in  a  pleasant  little  paiv 
iour,  and  Miss  Nancy  füll  of  anxious 
enquiries  as  to  his  healtb  and  repose:; 
ivbicb  poor  Orlando  answered  in  so  vague 
a  manner,  that  she  was  sure  he  was  un- 
well,  and  said  "  sbe  would  maice  break^ 
fast  for  bim." 

Wbilst  tbis  >¥as  doing,  the  aunt  came 
in,  and  was  equally  civil:  tbe  kindnesB 
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and  respectabüity  of  these  people  only 
rendered  Orlando  the  more  wretched; 
and  to  conceai  his  chagrin,  and  gather 
time  for  oonsideration«  he  took  a  pencil 
and  paper  irpm  his  poöket,  and  seemed 
ta  be  wAüng. 

But  the  eye  of  Nancy  followed  his 
unconscious  pencilling,  and  she  perceived 
that  the  features  of  a  face,  the  form  of  a 
flpwer  arose,  from  it.  <<  Well,  aunt !  how 
very  odd :  I  do  think  we  have  got  jbold  of 
Öue  right  person  at  last." 

<*  Fray,  Sir,  will  you  excuse  me  aski^g 
if  you  ben't  what  one  may  call  an  artist, 
or  a  painter  of  some  sort  ? 

Orlando  replied,  ^*  thajt^e  certainly 
<:o\Ad  paint  a  little." 

The  cid  woman  instantiy  lefl  the  room,- 
but  in  a  few  minutes  returned  with  the 
maid,  each  bearing  a  ponderous  picture,' 
on  which  had  once  been  delineated  the 
forms  of  her  parents,  but  th^y  were  so 
incrusted  by  dust,  oU,  and  vamish,  as  to 
he  scarcely  visible. 
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"  You  See  these  precious  pictures/* 
Said  the  cdd  woman :  "  they  want  cleanitig 
shockinglyj  and  I  cannot  bring  myself  to 
send  them  to  London,  fbr  fear  of  any 
thing  happening  to  them :  if  you  will  do 
them  for  me,  I  will  give  you  two  guineas, 
and  all  the  best  the  house  alkids,  if  you 
stay  for  a  fortnight.*' 

«*  I  will,'*  «aid  Orlando,  but  he  could 
say  no  more  :  the  sudden,  the  overpow- 
ering  emotion  given  by  this  relief  was 
too  much  for  him  :  he  ran  into  his  Cham- 
ber» and  throwing  himself  on  his  knees, 
while  tears  of  joyful  gratitude  impeded 
his  utterance,  thanked  the  AU-wise  Dis- 
poser  for  a  blessing,  which  appeared  to 
be  an  earnest  of  that  providential  care, 
which  "  suffereth  not  a  sparrow  to  fall  to 
theground*'  unheeded-. 

Orlando  arose,  so  r^freshed  in  spirit, 
that  he  lost  the  sense  of  his  yesterday's 
fatigue,  his  sleepless  night,  and  even  the 
severe  cold  which  he  had  taken«  He 
entered  on  his  task  with  avidity;  and. 
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although  it  was  indeed  a  hard  one,  yet  at 
the  close  of  the  foUowing  day,  when  he 
exhibited  the  pictures  to  the  mistress  of 
the  house,  in  all  their  original  lustre, 
her  surprise  and  delight,  the  unafiected 
tribute  of  tenderness  paid  to  the  memory 
of  her  parents,  in  thus  gazing  on  their 
portraits,  would  alone  have  well  repaid  a 
heart  like  his,  had  not  his  necessities 
claimed  a  more  palpable  reward.  She 
insisted  on  his  remaining  another  night, 
md  Said  she  would  also  engage  that  her 
neighbour  should  take  him  twenty  miles 
on  bis  way  to  London,  in  his  comfortable 
chaise-cart. 

Orlando  spent  as  happy  an  evening  as 
he  could  do  without  Seraphina,  to  whom 
he  now  wrote  an  account  of  the  transac« 
tion,  intending  to  inclose  her  the  half  of 
his  prize  the  moment  he  received  it. 

"  I  shall  always  rejoice  to  see  any  body 
at  my  house  as  you  belong  to ;  so  pray 
tty  so  in  your  letter,''  said  the  mistress, 
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<*  if  you  be  writing  to  yonr  father  or 
brother/' 

"  I  am  giving  a  line  to  my  wife*'* 

"  WifeT'  Said  Miss  Nancy,  beconring 
pale  as  death :  "  wife,  and  so  young  1** 

Nancy  lefl  the  room,  foUowed  iy  her 
aunt :  the  same  attention  was  still  showa 
him,  but  an  air  of  sorrow  peirvaded  every 
tfaidg :  the  fdllowing  morning,  howeyer, 
he  received  the  money,  «ent  i^ne  pound 
to  Seraphina,  put  the  other  in  his  poektt, 
gave  the  maid  the  Shillings,  with  hid  sesr^ 
vice  to  the  good  seijeant,  and^thentafc- 
ing  a  fio^weU,  which  might  be  caUed^ 
most  afiectionate,  of  the  aunt  and  nieee, 
departed  amid  thai&s,  tear«,  and^  good 
wiabes« 

The  chaise^cait  was  not  rapid  in  its 
movements,  and  as  days  were  at  the 
shortest,  it  was  becoming  gloomy  wfaen 
Orlando  left  it,  but  as  he  was  now  mitb- 
in fifteen  miles  of  London,  he  determia« 
ed  tx)  walk  forward  until  he  arrived  witb- 
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in  such  a  distance  as  would  enable  him 
to  tak^  one  of  the  short  stages.  In  pur- 
suing  this  plan^  he  overtook  two  iU-look- 
ing  men,  each  carrying  a  heavy  stick  in 
bis  band«  Orlando  recollected,  with 
fiome  pain,  that  he  had  put  Seraphina's 
watch  that  morninjg,  into  his  pocket,  in- 
stead  of  his  bündle,  where  it  had  been 
tillthen. 

It  very  naturally  occurred  to  him,  to 
feäi  that  it  was  safe :  the  action  drew  the 
flre  of  the  man  who  was  nearest  to  hbn, 
fndin  another  moment,  lifting  his  stick 
h,  a  menadog  position,  he  detnanded 
his  watch  and  bis  property« 

*<  Neither/*  replied  Orlando,  darting 
forward,  and  catching  at  the  weapon 
which  he  finally  wrested  from  the  band 
of  the  ruffian,  who  grappled  with  him 
and  feil  upon  bim.  Alert  as  courageons, 
Orlando  soon  recovered  his  feet,  when 
seeing  the  otber  robber  prepared  to  strike 
him  ä  terrible  blow,  he  sprung  from  un- 
der  die  weapon,  and  consciöus  of  his  in- 
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ability  to  encounter  two  enraged  despe^ 
radoes,  trusted  to  flight  for  safety,  and 
had  the  good  fortune  to  distance  them 
both :  but,  alas !  when  he  had  time  to 
recover  himself  in  the  first  village,  he 
found  that  his  bündle  had  becbme  their 
prey, 

As  all  hope  of  recovery  was  vain,  and 
a  new  motive  for  economy  was  present- 
ed  in  its  loss,  Orlando  durst  not  venture 
to  indulge  in  taking  the  stage  :  he  slept 
in  the  cheapest  lodging  he  could  pro- 
cure,  and  about  noon  the  foUowing  day 
reached  the  metropolis,  under  that  Bink- 
ing  of  the  spirits  which'every  man  'so 
brought  up  must  feel,  who  has  not  the 
comfort  of  a  single  change  of  linen  to 
turn  to*   . 

It  had  been  agreed,  that  Seraphina 
should  direct  to  him  at  Davidson's,  the 
grocer,  and,  although  it  was  hardly  pos- 
sible  that  she  could  have  written,  yet 
thither  he  beut  his  steps,  not  bearing,  in 
his  present  forlom  plight,  to  be  seen  near 
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fbster-lane.  He  had,  however,  the  mor- 
tification  to  meet  one  of  Mr.  Hanbury's 
porters,  who  informed  him,  that  he  had 
just  set  off  his  master  to  Ireland,  where 
he  was  likely  to  have  ä  long  stay,  being 
the  assignee  to  a  bankrupt  case  of  great 
impoFtance.  This  news  was  another 
source  of  uneasiness,  and  with  an  in- 
creased  weight  upon  his  heart,  he  pnr« 
sued  bis  melancholy  way. 

In  passing  through  Greek-street,  his 
zye  was  attracted  by  some  cbairs  of  Sin- 
gular construction,  the  back  formed  a 
lyre,  which  rested  on  a  garland  of  flow- 
ers,  beautifuliy  painted ;  he .  stopped  to 
examine  them. 

"  You  look  earnestly  at  these  chairs, 
young  man ;  have  you  ever  been  engaged 
in  work  of  this  kind  ?'*  said  the  owner. 

«  Never,  Sir,  but  I  understand  it :  I 
have  painted  coach-pannels/' 

"  Come  in,  and  let  me  talk  to  you. 
I  am  at  present  in  great  troubte  for  the 
Vant  of  a  person  to  finisb  these  chairs ; 
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I  have  two  dozen  in  an  unfinished  State, 
and  the  lady  who  belongs  to  them  is  in  a 
viol^nt  hurry." 

In  a  very  short  time  Orlando  had  made 

bis  ägreement,  and  engaged  to  begin  bfs 

work  on  ttie  morrow ;  and  he  now,  with 

a  lightened  heart,   stepped  forward  to 

Davidson's,  where  there  was  iodeed  a 

letter  from  Seraphina,  the  first  he  haä 

ever  received  from  her*     Oh !   what  a 

prize  to  the  poor  forlom  wandere ;  and 

what  a  letter !   how  füll  of  tender ness ! 

of  hope^iiispiringkindness !  of  resignäticm 

to  Heaven!   of  mental  energy!  of  un- 

bounded  love !    Yes,  this  letter  contained 

the  fruits  of  poor  Seraphina^s  labours,  and 

the  whole  of  her  property  too ;  for  when 

she  found  that  hef  half-guinea  had  be- 

come  twenty-two  Shillings,  she  could  ndt 

nesist    sending    Orlando  a  pöund-nöte, 

thus  despoiling  herseif  of  the  means  öf 

continuing  her  new-found  business  ;  but 

happily  for  her,  his  love  being  not  lesä 

active,  the  means  of  life  were  again  pre* 
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seitfed  her  just  after  her  own  letter 
was  clispatchedy  in  the  manner  we  have 
already  seen. 

Orlando  y^s^  indefatigable  in  bis  la« 
bours ;  and,  although  hi$  first  efforts  were 
mher  promising  tban  satisfactory,  the 
itupossibility  of  finding  an  immediate 
subatitiite  enabled  bim  to  hold  the  work 
tiU  he  became  re^Ily  expert»  and  be  re* 
ceived  for  his  labour  such  a  irecompense 
as  ^enablöd  bim  to  gain  a  fe  w  necessaries 
t»sut>plybis  lost  bündle,  even  the.firsk 
week }  and  during  the  second,  he  laid  » 
plan  for  so  far  abridging  his  persona}  ex* 
penses,  as  to  enable  bim  to  transmit  the 
sum  of  five  pounds  to  his  wife,  against 
the  a^iü  hour  which  was  approaching« 

For  several  days  Orlando  had  been 
sepsiUe  pf  a  pain  and  oppression  in  bis 
breast,  which  he  attribnted  to  thd  strug- 
^  he  had  had  with  the  villain  who  robbed 
him,  and  he  soon  became  aware  of  its 
iacreasing  to  a  distressing  degree ;  but 
he  neither.  named  that  cir(^uinstance  nor 
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bis  ioss  to  Seraphina :  all  bis  letters  were 
of  a  cbeering  kind ;  and  wben  at  length 
be  was  enabled  to  remit  ber  tbe  sum  for 
wbicb  be  bad  unremittingly  laboured» 
tbougb  be  could  not  belp  feeling  hoW 
bard  it  was  to  be  parted  from  ber  at  such 
a  season  of  extreme  anxiety,  yet  tbe  sense 
of  having  done  bis  utmost  to  belp  ber, 
and  of  tbe  real  Utility  of  bis  efibrts,  was 
consolatory  to  bis  soul. 

But  alas !  tbe  cbairs  were  now  finisbed ; 
and  bis  late  etnployer,  tbougb  perfectly 
willing  to  engage  bim,  could  not,  from 
tbe  tardiness  of  bis  workmen,  put  any. 
more  immediately  into  bis  bands,  but  he 
told  bim  to  come  every  morning  to  see 
if  tbey  were  ready.  In  tbe  unfortunate 
leisure  tbus  given,  be  was  slowly  retum- 
ing  to  bis  lodgings,  wben  be  bebeld,  by 
mere  cbance,  tbe  tw^  little  pictures  of 
wbicb  be  bad  been  robbed,  in  tbe  window 
öf  a  pawnbroker. 

Orlando  immediately  entered  and  en-* 
quired  bow  tbey  came  there,  but  obtained 
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^no  satisfactory  answer.  He  asked  the 
.pricey  and  was  answered  a  guinea;  on 
\rfuch,  being  very  desirous  to  possess 
them,  he  o£fered  to  leave  bis  watch  as  a 
deposit  for  the  money. 

"  I  believe,"  said  the  master  of  the 
Shop,  "  it  is  my  duty  to  detain  this  watch, 
and  have  you  secured,  as  I  was  warned 
against  a  person  who  might  probably 
ofEdv  a  watch  to  tne,  with  ladies^  trinkets 
likethis." 

It  immediately  Struck  Orlando,  that 
the  wretches  who  had  robbed  him  had 
thrown  thi3  new  evtl  in  bis  thorny  path ; 
and  on  his  suggesting  this  idea,  the  pawn- 
broker  said,  "  it  was  possible,  for  al- 
though  the  man  of  whom  he  bought 
the  pictüres  was  not  the  person  who  gave 
him  that  caution,  yet  he  thought  they 
were  connected}  and  how  am  I,**  said 
he,  "  to  be  certain  that  you  are  not  one  of 
the  gang,  though  you  have  had  a  quarrel 
perhaps." 

Orlando  stood  in  silence,   proud  yet 
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wretched,  revolving  wbat  was  best  to  Im 
done;  the  picture  was  replaced  in  the 
window,  tbe  watch  wasi  in  tl^  pawn- 
broker's  band«  wben  a  gentleman  passiog 
was  Struck  witb  tbe  former»  an4  enquar ed 
tbe  prlce. 

Tbis  enquiry  led  to  a  detail  of  all  whicb 
had  passed)  for  tbe  person  was  a  priqtr 
seller  of  great  importance,  and  personalljr 
known  to  tbe  tradesman,  to  wbom  b^ 
immediately  spoke  in  vindication  of  poof 
Orlando,  observing,  "  tbat  be  was  one  of 
a  race  wbo  often  played  tbe  fool^  but 
seldom  the  rogue,  and  were  more  '  sinned 
against  tban  sinning  i*  **  still  tbe  pawn- 
broker  did  not  like  to  part  witb  tbe  beau« 
tiful  watch,  and  be  sought  to  retain  it, 
by  saying, 

<*  Bat  you  wisbed  for  a  little  monejr 
upon  your  watch,  didn't  you  ?'* 

"Notexcept  in  purchase  of  tbepictures) 
and  as  tbis  gentleman,  wbo  has  spoken 
so  justly  and  so  kindly  for  me,  seems  in^ 
clined  to  take  tbem,  I  will  give  tbem  up.** 
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Mr.  C '  toid  him  to  keep  his  watcH 

\}f  all  means,  and  when  they  came  oui 
of  the  pawnbroker's,  not  orily  gave  him  ä 
commission  for  two  other  pictures,  for 
which  he  pMmised  him  ten  pounds,  but 
advaaced  him  a  couple  in  order  to  pur- 
chase  matemls ;  at  the  same  time,  insist^ 
iog  tipon  receiving  them  within  a  given 
period^ 

üvlando  hastened  to  buy  materials; 
aad  tten  Unding  the  postman  was  in  the 
stitsets,  called  at  Davidson's,  as  it  was 
pomible  there  might  be  a  letter  for  him.  ' 
There  was  indeed  a  letter  from  his  mo- 
ther ;  Orlando  opened  \t  with  a  tret;nbling 
hand,  —  it  hailed  him  as  a  father. 

Let  those  who  can  condemn  the  youth- 
ful  parent,  the  doating  husband,  that, 
forgetfiil  of  his  poverty,  his  distance,  his 
engagement,  the  severity  of  the  weatherj 
.  and  the  sense  of  indisposition  which  still 
hung  over  him,  he  only  kissed  the  letter 
again  and  agäia  {  and  instandy  setting  out 
for  the  city^  sidon  fonnd  hitnself  on  th^  top 
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of  that  very  vchicle,  where,  not  a  twelve- 
xnonth  before,  he  had  journeyed  with  her, 
M^hom  he  now  feit  to  be  indeed^^*  a  wife 
far  dearer  than  a  bride/* 

The  night  was  cold,  and  Orlando  suf- 
fered  severely  in  the  course  of  it,  butat 
the  end  of  his  wearisome  journey  all  was 
forgotten :  —  he  knelt  by  the  bed  of  Sk^ 
raphina ;  he  beheld  her  pale  but  smiling 
countenance  ^  he  pressed  his  Ups  on  the 
velvet  cheek  of  that  little  helpless  one» 
which  was  only  less  dear  than  hersetf; 
and  he  beheld  his  beloved  motber  wd- 
ComQ  his  child  with  smiles,  tears,  änd 
blessingSs  delighted  with  the  very  cares  it 
caused  her. 

When  Seraphina  had  the  power  of  ob* 
serving  Orlando,  she  was  Struck  with 
his  altered  looks,  and  sorry  to  obser^e 
that  he  was  troubled  with  a  little  cough, 
which  teazed  him  perpetually,  and  which 
she  impiited  to  a  severe  cold  caught  by 
Coming  down  to  Visit  her;  but. Orlando 
himself  made  light  of  it»  and  more  than 
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ever  anx!ous  to  secure  the  means  of  life 

for  her,  and  the  power  of  enjoying  her 

Society,  he  applied  himseif  with  the  ut- 

most  diligence  to  the  pictures  ordered  by 

bis  late  liberal  friend ;  and,  conscious  of 

her.  power  to  assist  him,  Seraphina,  in  her 

anxiety  to  aid  him,  retarded  her  own  re- 

oovery,  Happily  for  them,  at  this  period^ 

Gibson   reniitted  some  money  to  Mrs. 

Weston,  which  was  of  the  greatest  use 

to  them  both  j  and  in  the  hope  of  being 

Qieful  to  her  dear  Orlando,  and  support- 

oig  the  innocent  being,  which  had  first 

awoke  in  her  heart  its  most  hallowed 

affections,  Seraphina  was  induced  to  take 

that  nourishment,  and  seek  for  that  me- 

dical  help  which  her  Situation  rendered 

necessary. 

At  the  end  of  a  month,  the  pictures 
being  finished,  and  Mrs.  Weston  having 
divided  her  now  reduced  störe  with  them, 
Seraphina  accompanied  her  husband  to 
London  ;  and  on  presenting  the  pictures, 
ihey  were  not  only  approved,  but  an^ 
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other  of  larger  dimensions  was  ordteredbjf 
Mr.  C**— ~»  who  could  not  help  observ« 
iag,  thsLt  Orlando  was  dreadfulty  akertd 
during  his  abseiice.  On  calling  «t  the 
upholsterer's,  where  he  had  paiHtedliMl 
ohairs,  the  Observation  was  re-echoed^  asd 
with  an  air  ot'  more  sympatby  than  wis« 
dorn  0r  delicacy,  the  person  exckiilidi^ 
<*  blesd  my  life !  the  poor  Cl:eature^l  ^^ 
galioping  constimption/' 

These  words  Struck  npon  SeitqpbhkiA^' 
ear  like  the  sentence  of  death,  nor  Mdii 
sherest  tili  shehad  procured  tnedicals^ 
vice  for  Orlando,  wbieh  was,  however,  0^ 
little  benefit ;  he  became  every  day  mer^ 
weak  and  thin,  bis  appetite  failed  en- 
tirely,  and  it  was  the  bitter  agony  of  to 
wife  to  be  oppressed  by  extreme  poverty» 
in  the  only  case  wben  riches  were  dear* 
able ;  eveiy  day  to  be  conscious  of  livii^ 
in  the  midst  of  delicacies,  money  onfy 
coüld  procure,   and  yet  not  to  obtato 
them  ibr  a  being  so  tehderly  beloved,  to 
fondly  doated  on^  oh !  this  is  indeed  to 
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dtink  the  very  dregs  of  the  cup  of  pen» 
«iry ;  it  is  wringing  out  the  poison  from 
the  bitter  chalice  of  want  and  mlseiy. 

EvCTy  day  letters  were  now  expected 
from  the  travellers,  whom  they  could  not 
address  at  this  time,  because  they  knew 
tbat  they  were  renioved  eitlier  to  Flo- 
rence  or  Naples  ;  and  upon  enquiry,  Mr. 
Hanbury  had  not  yet  returned  jfrQin  Ire- 
bnd  ;  so  that  Seraphina  had  no  help  but 
what  arose  from  Mr,C— —  the  printseller, 
tho  not  only  took  every  work  which  was 
]M*oduced  by  their  jcnnt  labour,  but  aU 
vmys  advanced  the  money  called  for  by 
their  necessities.  Alas !  with  a  sick  hus- 
lisnd,  and  a  child  at  her  breast,  few  in« 
deed  were  the  hours  which  Seraphina 
could  devote  to  the  steady  pursuit  of  an 
art,  which  calls  for  an  eye  undimmed  by 
tears,  —  a  band  unshaken  by  anxiety ; 
and  her  benevolent  employer,  at  length 
perceiving  how  utterly  impossible  itwas 
for  her  to  do  justice  to  her  own  powers, 
one  day  put  twenty  pounds  into  her  band, 
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and  told  her  to  set  off  with  her  husband 
to  Bristol,  and  pay  him  by  her  works  when 
it  was  in  her  power. 

"  And  I  will  give  you  a  letter,"  he 
added,  "  to  a  physician  at  Bath,  where 
you  had  better  stop  for  a  day  or  two ;  he 
once  saved  my  life,  and  who  knows  what 
he  may  do  for  you/' 

"  Seraphina  had  frequently  heard  her 
mother  speak  of  English  people,  whö 
travelled  in  Italy  for  a  decline,  and  she 
endeavoured  to  recoUett  if  any  amongst 
them  recovered.  Her  memory  did  not 
furnish  her  with  any  instance,  save  that 
of  poor  Orlando's  father,  who  had  been 
spoken  of  as  perfectly  well  the  summer 
before ;  and  ori  this,  she  endeavoured  to 
build  up  those  hopes,  which  in  early  life 
ever  answer  to  the  call ;  the  invalid,  him- 
selfi  was  delighted  with  the  thoughts  of 
his  removal,  and  having  written  an  ac- 
count  of  their  interition,  and  confessed 
.  the  cause  of  it,  to  poor  Mrs.  Weston^ . 
they  löst  no  time  in  setting  out. 
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Consistent  with  that  steady  affection, 
and  unceasing  vigilance  of  love,  which 
influenced  every  action  of  Seraphina's 
life,  she  now  placed  Orlando  in  the  in« 
side  of  the  coach,  laying  her  infant  in 
his  lapy  and  ventured  herseif  in  the  bas« 
ket.  -^"  When  the  mind^s  at  ease,  the 
body's  delicate;"  a  heart  aching  with 
such  intense  solicitude»  a  mind  busied 
with  so  many  cares,  living  so  much  in 
another's  life,  seems  frequently  endowed 
with  strength  to  suffer  beyond  all  com- 
mon calculations.  But,  alas !  her  child 
had  not  the  mother's  Support,  »nd  its 
Constitution  (ever  delicate)  was  injured 
by  thejoumey,  and  befbre  their  arrival 
at  Bath»  it  was  evidently  exceedingly  ilL 

Conscious  that  she  could  not  proceed 
farther,  Seraphina^thought  herseif  very 
fortunate  in  being  able  to  procure  a  small 
cottage  in  the  environs  of  Bath,  which 
being  calculated  for  poor  invalids,  was 
l8t  at  a  very  reasonable  rent.  Orlando 
was,  in  his  own  apprehension,  better  for 
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his  joiifney^  and  tbe  physictan  to  whom 
be  was  recommended,  (conud^ring  hia 
Situation  as  perfectly  hopeless,)  aaaured 
bim  tbat  lie  could  not  be  situated  better 
tban  wbere  he  was»  as  bis  bome  was  shel- 
tered  by  Beechum  Clifi^  and  tbat  dttriag 
bis  stay»  be  would  give  bim  all  neceasary 
advice ;  so  tbere  he  determined  to  re* 
inain  for  the  ensuing  summer. 

Although  tiixies  yet  continued  very  un* 
favoorable  for  farmers,  in  the  ntonth  ok' 
May^  Gibson  contrived  to  pay  Mrsu  Wei* 
ton  the  arreara  of  ber  rent  i  aod  tbe  roo« 
oient  she  obtained  it,  and  was  tbereby 
enabled  to  leave  Stamford,  sbe  lost  not  a 
moment  in  bastening  to  her  son»  to  whom 
her  presence  was  exceedingly  welcome^ 
an  variouft  accounts.  Tbe  poor  cbild 
was  110W  languiahing,  and  in  the  bcgin* 
ning  of  autumDy  it  sunk  into  tbat  grave 
wbicb  its  father  was  every  day  advanciag 
to  meet  with  rapid  strides.  Yet  he  still 
ctniggled  with  bis  fate ;  still  cbeered  the 
]Mrtner  of  bis  sufiferings»  and  eodeavour^ 
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ed»  with  her,  to  uvert  the  poverty  whkh 
the  loBg  sickness  of  his  ebild)  even  more 
than  his  awo,  had  occasioned* 

It  wäl  be  recollectedy  that  this  summer» 
(ISI69)  though  rainy  and  cheerless,  was 
aever  subject  to  those  excessive  heals 
which  destroy»  as  by  a  pestilential  gale, 
the  withering  form  of  patients  like  Or- 
lando ;  he  was,  therefore^  enabled»  day 
after  day^  to  amuse  the  wearisome  hours 
jfor  a  little  at  a  time,  by  a  book  or  by 
bis  pendil ;  and  when  poor  Seraphina  bad 
hud  her  first-born  in  the  earth^  and  fw 
the  sake  of  him  who  was  now  the  undi- 
vided  object  of  her  care,  struggled  to 
hide  the  grief  she  could  not  conquer^  she 
sottgbt  by  employing  herself^  to   repay 

their  debt  to  Mr.  C ,  whom  she  could 

not  bring  herseif  to  intrude  upon  für* 
ther,  until  the  first  was  removed.  The 
fiifnily  had  but  one  purse,  for  Mrs.  Wes- 
ton  kne w  her  money  was  better  managed 
by  Seraphina  than  herseif}  but  alas !  the 
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length  of  her  joiirney,  and  the  debti»  she 
had  unavoidably  contracted  before  her 
income  arrived,  had  soon  exhäusted  it» 
and  the  people  with  whom  they  dealt*  at 
Bath,  were  unable  to  grve  them  credit ; 
being  the  little  shopkeepers  nearest  their 
own  habitation.  Under'such  circüih- 
stances,  Seraphina  feit  it  her  duty,  to  ex- 
ert  herseif  to  the  utmost ;  and  about  a 
week  after  the  child's  death,  she  com» 
pleted  two  pictures,  which,  like  many 
others,  her  unhappy  husband  had  began» 
but  was  unable  to  finish. 

It  was,  however,  a  pleasant  thing  to 
him,  to  varnish  these  pictures,  and  hav- 
ing  done  so,  being  impatient  to  see  them 
finished,  he  placed  them  in  the  window 
to  dry.  They  had  been  there  only  a 
Short  time,  when  they  caught  the  eye  of 
a  gentleman  who  was  passing,  and  who, 
after  admiring  them  some  minutes,  en- 
tered  the  cottage,  and  enquired,  "  If 
they  were  to  be  sold  ;'*  adding,  "  that  he 
was  himself   an   artist,  and   should   be 
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happy  to  purchase  them»  if  they  were 
of  a  moderate  price.** 

Orlando  was  at  this  time  laid  down  on 
the  humble  couch,  where  he  was  com- 
pelled  to  pass  many  |iours  of  the  day, 
and  therefore  Seraphina  answered  for 
him,  "  that  the  pictur^s  were  part  of  a 
general  order,  it  was  true,  but  they  were 
not  actually  sold.'*  Whilst  she  spoke,  an- 
other  person  entered  the  open  door,  and 
making  a  motion  to  Orlando,  requested 
to  speak  with  him  in  the  adjoining  kitchen, 
to  which  he  led  the  way, 

Orlando  rose  to  obey  the  summons, 
bis  cheek  reflushing  with  hectic  heat. 
Seräphina  interfered,  saying,  <<  she  coulc^ 
do  as  well,  her  husband  must  not  leave 
the  room.  The  person  whom  she  ad- 
dressed,  replied,  <<  that  was  impossible, 
he  was  commissioned  to  arrest  her  bus- 
band, for  the  funeral  expenses  of  their 
child/' 

Orlando  again  sunk  upon  the  couch, 
gasphfig  for  breath,  and  evidently  unable 
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to  speak;  for  shame  to  be  so  caught 
before  the  stranger,  was  added  to  the 
distress  of  the  circumstance. 
.  "  I  will  give  you  ten  pounds  for  these 
pictures,''  said  the  benevolent  artist» 
<^  immediately,  which  is  all  I  have  with 
tne^  and  if  a  little  more  is  requtred,  I 
will  send  it  to  you."  ^ 

But  that  was  sufficient,  the  terrific  in» 
truder  was  soon  gone,  the  visitor  took 
his  purcbase  home  with  him,  afler  order* 
ing  another  pair  from  subjects  which  he 
chose,  and  the  certainty  that  be  would 
immediately  pay  for  them,  from  having 
seen  how  little  now  reniained  in  Sera» 
phina's  purse,  induced  her  to  work  with 
yet  more  diligence,  in  which  even  her 
suffering  husband  united.  Mr.  H  — '— ^ 
frequjßntly  called  upon  them  during  tbe 
progress  of  their  work,  and  bis  society 
never  (ailed  to  enliven  the  melancholj 
hours  i  but  alas !  it  was  evident  to  him, 
and  to  all  around«  that  every  exeyrtion 
rendered  tbe  invalid  stiü  woisei  axkd  tbat 
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eitber  tbe  lale  shock  from  bis  arrest,  cnr 
the  laboiir  tx>  wbicb  be  bad  sabjected 
himself,  bad  precipitated  tbe  fate  wbicb 
awaited  bim. 

Wbea     Mn  H calied    to    pay 

for  tbe  picturesy  be  mentioned  as  tbe 
news  of  tbe  day,  <*  tbat  in  about  a 
week  a  balloon  would  be  sent  off  from 
Sidney  Gardens»  in  wbicb  tbe  most 
intrepid  of  modern  aeronauts  intended 
to  saiV  and  observed  to  the  ladie% 
^^  that  a  very  fine  view  of  it  would  be 
obtained  from  tbe  bill  just  above  ikemJ^ 

Poor  Orlando  from  tbis  time  tafted 
incessantly  of  the  balloon,  wben  bis  in» 
creasing  infirmities  allowed  bim  to  talk 
at  all ;  and  althougb  Seraphina»  with 
uiost  praiseworthy  vigilance»  bad  already 
began  anotber  picture,  wbicb  sbe  pom- 
tively  determined  should  go  to  London 
to  tbeir  first  friend,  and  sougbt  to  in- 
terest  bim  in  its  progress»  sbe  found  it 
tmpQgrible  to  divert  bim  from  tbe  earti^si 
detitte  he  had  adopted  of  seeing  tbe  as- 
cent  of  tbe  balloon.     With  all  tbat  seif- 
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deception  so  common  to  his  complaint^ 
he  calculated  on  an  accession  of  strengtb, 
in  every  intermediate  day,  and  that  as 
he  could  now  walk  so  niany  yards  on  the 
road,  by  that  time  he  should  manage  an 
equal  number  up  the  hill,  from  whence 
he  would  behold  it. 

Desirous  of  yielding  him  every  grati* 
iication  in  their  power,  when  the  day 
really  arrived,  Seraphina  and  his  mother 
pröposed  that  they  would  take  him  in  a 
chaise  to  the  gardens,but  this  he  would  not 
hear  of.  His  plan  was  laid,  and  with  a 
quiet  but  determined  pertinacity,  he  in- 
sisted  on  fbllowing  it ;  "I  will  go  out  in 
good  time**  said  he,  "  with  Seraphina 
for  one  arm,  and  this  good  stick  for  the 
other ;  we  will  carry  the  drops  and  some 
water,  and  I  am  certain  I  can  manage 
it." 

Seraphina's  heart  sunk  at  the  thought 
of  the  sufferings,  disappointment,  per- 
haps  death,  which  he  had  thus  chalked 
out  for  himselfy ;  biit  she  could  not  bring 
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herseif  to  oppose  his  wishes;  that  be- 
seeching  eye  had  so  long  looked  to  her 
for  all  it  desired,  so  long  regarded  her 
with  gratitude  as  unbounded  as  its  love» 
that  she  could  not  now  dispute  even  its 
most  inconsistent  entreaty. 

In  trembling  solicitude»  the  mother 
remained  at  home  ready  to  receive  them^ 
and  a  humble  assistant  was  ordered  to 
foUow  them,  to  be  ready  in  case  of  weari- 
ness  to  call  achair;  and  thus  guarded, 
they  began  to  ascend  the  path. 

Every  step  was  a  dreadful  toil ;  pause» 
succeeded  pause,  each  inore  lengthened 
than  the  last,  an4  respiration  was  at 
length  so  exceedingly  difficult,  that  Sera- 
pbina  observed  that  it  was  utterly  im- 
possible  to  proceed.  Orlando  pointed  to 
'a  little  knoU  at  a  very  small  distance, 
as  a  place  where  he  would  be  content  to 
rest,  and  towards  that,  his  patient  con- 
ductor  led  him. 

But  ere  they  attained  it,  the  guns  were 
fired,  which  announced  the  ascent  of  the 
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balloon.  Orlando  yet  pressed  forward,  he 
reached  the  wished<*fbr  spot ;  and  Sera- 
phina pointed  out  the  object  his  eyi 
Bought  for,  majestically  rising  above  tlii 
city,  and  bearing  directly  towards  dw 
place  on  which  they  stood;  supportiii| 
him  wtth  her  utmost  strength,  he  wiL 
enabled  cleariy  to  discern  the  bold  ad 
venturer^  and  as  he  passed  över  thei 
heads,  with  the  enthosiasm  pecoiiar  ü 
ardent  minds,  the  enfeeUed  invalid  en 
deavoured  to  hail  him ;  but  in  the  rer 
att^mpt  he  became  almost  suffi^cated»  s 
violent  fit  of  coughing  ensued,  and  fo 
some  moments,  both  Seraphina  and  th< 
attendant,  who  now  flew  to  her  assist 
ance, ,  feared  that  even  life  itself  wa 
gone,  so  terrible  was  the  exhaustioi 
which  succeeded. 

But  when  Orlando  had  taken  som 
drops,  when  he  was  really  able  to  retum 
he  was  sensible  of  being  more  easy,  am 
of  breathing  with  more  freedom  than  fa< 
had^done  for  many  months,  and  Sera 
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phina  herseif  observed  that  he  spoke  with 
his  fbrmer  voice.  Mrs.  Weston  received 
them  with  trembling  apprehension,  but 
was  relieved  and  surprised,  an  being 
asked  by  her  son  for  a  cup  of  coffee  and 
a  toast,  "  as  he  was  very  hungry." 

Orlando,  to  thek  utter  surprise,  ate 
the  toast^  and  then  laid  down  and  feil 
into  the  easiest  slumber  he  bad  enjoyed 
fpr  many  monthsj  during  which  time, 
Serapbina  sent  for  thelr  friendly  physi« 
cian,  whom  she  trembled  to  behold,  lest 
she  sbould  leam  that  this  change  was 
only  preparatory  to  a  miich  greater« 

Orlando  awoke  refreshed,  and  again 
desired  food,  observing  that  the  pain 
and  weight  upon  his  breast  was  gone^ 
and  that  his  appetite  was  good.  The 
physician  arrived,  and  after  various  ques- 
tions,  pronounced  decidedly,  that  the 
imposthume  which  had  threatened  his 
life,  was  gone,  that  his  case  had  been 
one  of  the  roost  extraordinary  nature, 
and  that  in  a  very  short  time»  with  that 
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care  and  prudence  which  he  had  no 
doubt  would  be  taken  of  him,  bis  health 
would  be  perfectly  restored.  He  per- 
mitted  him  ihr  the  preseni,  to  take  only 
a  small  portion  of  light  food,  and  waited 
tili  he  was  put  to  bed,  when  he  left  the 
house,  saying,  "  that  he  had  not  the 
slightest  doubt  of  Ins  convalescence  in 
the  morning."  * 

Orlando  slept  —  no  fever  scorched  hinl, 
no  cough  disturbed  him,  a  respiration 
sofl  as  infancy  parted  his  unparched 
Ups,  and  the  mother  and  wife,  who  dur- 
ing  the  live-long  night,  still  watched  in 
trembling  hope  and  fearful  doubt,  his 
uiiwonted  slumbers,  at  length  became 
assured  that  the  cup  of  happiness  was 
indeed  offered  to  their  apprehensive  lips  ; 
grasping  each  others  hands,  they  knelt 
down  together ;  their  silent  tears  of  joy 
and  mutual  congratulation  feil  upon 
each  others  bosom,  and  in  silence,  their 
heart-feltgratitude,  their  profound  ador- 

•  Thls  remarkable  case  occurred  to  an  arti»t  now  liYjng« 
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ation,  ascended  to  the  throne  of  heaven, 
and  mingled  with  celestial  music. 

Not  less  fervid  was  the  pious  exuit« 
ation  of  the  late  invalid,  when  he  became 
indeed  sensible  that  he  had  shaken  off 
disease  as  a  noisome  mantle,  and  that 
health  and  strength  were  now  revisit- 
iag  bis  shrunken  form,  and  reanimating 
bis  witheied  veins;  —  bis  Step  regtiii<^d  its 
elasticity,  bis  figure,  its  cbmmändthg 
height ;  and  he  soon  required  the  waming 
voiqe  of  bis  ever-watchful  Mentor,  to  res* 
mind  bim  "  that  he  was  yet  very  weski 
and  must  be  exceedingly  guarded/' 

But  Orlando  did  not  need  any  one  to 
teil  bim,  that  the  first  visit .  be  ought  to 
make  should  be  to  the  House  of  God ;  for 
the  language  of  bis  beart  was,  *'  I  will 
take  the  cup  of  sälvation,  and  call  upon 
the  natne  of  the  Lord ;"  and  on  the 
second  Sunday,  from  the  time  we  speak 
of^  he  was  enabled  to  accompany  bis  wife 
and  motber  to  church,  and  stay  the  coih- 
munion  without  being  exhausted,  imd  in 
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the  course    of   the  foUowing  week   lie 
might  be  pronounced  nearly  well. 

His  appearance  at  church  was,  however, 
that  of  a  belog  so  shadowy,  so  attenuated» 
and  yet  so  lovely,  that  he  appeared  to  be 
scarcely  an  inhabitant  of  earth }  yet  the 
ardour  of  his  devotions,  the  entire  ab- 
stractedness  of  his  air,  whieh  never 
seemed  to  mingle  for  a  moment  with  sur- 
rounding  objects,  except  sometimes  in  a 
glance  to  his  wife  or  mother,  in  which 
it  was  evident  he  feit  that  bond  of  sye»* 
pathy  with  tbem  which  is  beyond  all 
others ;  rendered  his  manners  still  more 
an  object  of  interest  than  his  person.  A 
gentleman  sat  near  him  who  had  himself 
been  ill,  and  this  circiimstance,  perhaps, 
made  him  think  more  of  Orlando  thaa 
others ;  he  spoke  of  him  often  in  tbe 
course  of  the  day  to  his  lady«  and  on  the 
following  morning,  happening  to  see 
the  artist  who  had  befriended  Orlando, 
he  meiHioned  him  as  possessing  tbe 
fiaest  profiie  he  had  ever  seen,  and  ex- 
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pressed  a  great  desire  to  find  out  whp 
he  was. 

"  It  must  be  my  young  friend  the  ar- 

tiat,"  Said  Mr.  H ,     "  I  had  no  idea 

he  woold  ever  live  to  gei  to  cburch 
again/' 

<<  If  he  is  an  artist,  I  have  an  excuse 
för  going  with  you ;  let  us  go  together 
and  call  upon  him.'' 

The  interest  Orlando  had  thus^  excited 
wfaen  unknownj  was  considerably  in- 
creased  when  Mr.  Wilmington  (the  gentle^ 
man  in  question),  beheld  him^  and  heard 
bis  simple»  yet  eloquent  account  of  the 
circumstance  by  which  he  had  regained 
bis  health,  or  bis  animated  spirit*stirring 
description  of  those  feelings  which  were 
now  awakened  by  every  circumstance 
which  unfblded  the  beauties  of  nature  to 
his  view,  and  restored  the  powers  of  art 
to  his  long  paralysed  exertions.  Mr.  Wil- 
mington was  a  man  of  large  fortune,  an 
amateur,  9nd  a  patron ;  and  it  was  there« 
fore  not  surprising,  that  he  accorded  a 
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share  of  encouragement  to  Qiiaiicks  ttt 
persuaded  himself  to  believe»  that  ii>  k 
early  effi>rt8  he  saw  the  genn  öf  äiafr  U^ 
genius  so  rarely  found,  and-  whtdivli 
heart,  rather.than  his  judgment^' ttu* 
probably  accorded  to  Orlando.       \  i  ^r 

^*  You  shall  paint  meapaiir  of 
jpictures,  like  thöse  of  my  friend  H 
Said  Mr.  Wilmington»  <*  and  put 
fiames  suitable  for  thein/' 
'  By the  time  these  pictures  were  finifbril 
Oriando  waä  able  to  take-  theA  to  M 
Upper  Crescent  himselfl  MnWilmii^ 
ton  expressed  himself  satisfied  with  thetni 
approved  his  expedition»  and  engagec 
bim  to  make  a  copy  of  a  very  valuabk 
picture,  for  which  he  offered  to  give  biß 
fifty  poundi»  j  • —  **  but  1  will  pay  yoü  W« 
för  these»''  he  ädded ;  "  What  is  th< 
price  ?*• 

Orlando  answered,  the  pictures  we^ 
ten  pounds,  the  frames  were  five  ^  ■  0 
course  fifleen  pounds  was  the  mon^i 
due.  .7  ' 
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.  Mr.  Wilmington  wrote  a  .cl>e.ck  which 
/which  he  gave  to  Qrlandoy  whp  tpok  it» 
and  itnmediately  depart^« 

When  Orlando  got  at  a.littlß  idistance 

ffom  Mr.  Wilmington's  housej  h^  opened 

tbe  check  to  s^e   upon  ](¥hat  banking- 

hoiise  it  waß  (irawn«  and  perpeived  that 

;>lr;WiinQiipgtohhad  by  mistakeconduded 

.^be.  piqtiijfes  weye  each  fifte^n  ppunds^  as 

,he  had  drawn  the  check  forthirty;  he  * 

'fetumed  immediately,  and  shojived  him  in 

jHrhät  thejerror  had  consisted« 

"  I  will  rectify  it/*  said  Mr.  Wilming- 
..ton.;  and,  on  giying  him  another  fblded 
jcheck  jnto  his  band»  he  said,  f<  Take  this» 
,my  gßpd  friend,  and  be  assured  there  is 
now'  no  mistake :  dine  with  me  at  five 
.  Dejct  ^E'riday^ ;  b^t  make  all  the  haste  you 
.can  to  get  your  check  djscounted  at  the 
^hank,  as  it  iUiay  be  useful  to  you  imme* 

Orlando  was  indeed  sensible»  that  if  he 
dined  with  Mr.  Wümingtou,  bis  money 
woüid  all  be  required  in  procuring  ne^ 

VOL.  III.  H 
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(Dessary  babiliments;  he  therefore  has* 
tened  to  the  bank»  presented  his  check, 
and  received»  to  his  utter  astonishtnent, 
sixty  pounds.* 

Mr.  Wilmiogton^s  emphatic  now,  —  his 

benevolent  smile,  —  his  manner  of  has« 

tening  him  out  of  the  house,  all  united  to 

prove  that  thechange  in  thedraft  had  been 

intentional,  and  Orlando  reached  home, 

glowing   with  gratitude    and   pleasuf^ 

which  was  increased  when  participated  by 

his  wife  and  mother ;  and  while  his  heait 

yet  throbbed  with  its  first  emotions,  he 

'wrote  a  letter  to  his  benefactor»  which 

proved  not  only  the  acuteness  of  his  aen- 

sibility,  but  the  high  polish  of  a  mind 

becoming  the  son  of  a  poet  and  a  painter. 

One   invitation  led   to   many.      Mr. 

Wilmington's    circle  comprehended  the 

wealthy,  the  great»  the  literary,  and  the 

fashionable ;  —  all  were  likely  to  befriend 


*  This  was  litenüly  the  conduct  ofthe  lateMr.W-r 
of  Bath,  to  a  young  man  whom  he  patronised,  and  to  whom 
ha  aflerwards  bequeathed  a  thousand  pounds. 
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Orlando»  but  the  last  dass  were  his  more 
immediate  patrons,  for  with  them  he  was 
adopted,  not  only  as  a  novelty,  biit  oa 
account  of  his  personal  advantages, 
which  were  at  this  üme  the  more  re« 
markable  from  the  brilliant  glow  of 
rettffoing  healtb»  and  the  striking  anu 
mation  .which  pervaded  bis  features  and 
his  form  ;  to  which  might  be  added,  some 
portion  of  music^  knowlec^e,  a  pleasing 
vojce  rendered  effective  byfine  taste; 
aad  ^wetB  <^  conversation  (when  dcawn 
Wit)  much ;  Above  the  generality  of  even 
weil  informed  men. 

Bath  was  beginning  to  fill  for  the  \mter 
season,  and  the  more  Orlando  was  seeo, 
the  more  he  .was  admired^  and  an  invita« 
tion  to  one  gay  party  was  only  the  pre- 
lüde  to  another.  Seraphina,  who  was,  in 
the  first  instance,  delighted  to  see  her 
beloved  husband  placed  in  that  society 
where  he  alone  could  be  duly  estimated, 
and  which  she  wished  ever  to  see  bim 
flaove    in,,  became  now  alarmed:   she 

H  9 
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trembled  f br  its  Jiiture  effects  ön  so  yöuiig 
a  man,  who^e  domestic  habits  and  cön- 
jugal  afFections  cöuld  hardly  fall  tö  he 
injur6d  by  being  täken  from  his  sittiple 
pleasures  to  thöse  beyond  bis  sphefe ; 
and  she  feil  the  present  öonsequenceä  tö 
be  deplorabIe>  as  Orlando  bad  no  time 
for  painting^  or  even  storing  his  liiind^ 
as  she  well  knew  a  painter's  should  be 
stored ;  and  she  perceived  also,  that  his 
gay  friends,  contenting  theaiselves  with 
the  näme  of  patrons,  never  really  assisted 
his  endeavours  to^  establish  himself  as  -an 
artist.  ^  '-^  '' 

.  Thus  circumstanced,  Seraphina  labour- 
ed  nearly  alone,  and  although  Orlando 
neVer  went  öut  without  grieving  at  the 
.thoughts  of  leäving  her  at  home,  nor 
watched  the  progress  of  the  picture,  with- 
out himenting  how  small  a  portion  of  it 
^-as  done  by  him  j  yet  he  found  himself 
woiind  in  toils  which,  though  another 
day  be  shoüld  be  able  to  elude,  were^för 
the  present  moment  unavoidableb   Under 
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these  circumstancesy  hefinished  the  paint- 
ing,  or  rather  saw  it  finished,  ordere4  by 
his^  real  friend. 

A  severe  sbock  awaited  him  on  its* 
delivery,  fbr  he  found  that  a  ffew  hours 
before,  bis  truly  generous  patron,  Mr. 
WUmiogton^had  been  seized  with  a  re,- 
turn  of  that  complaint  which  had  for- 
merly  aflfticted  him,  and  ^as  considered 
«elready  in  dangen  On  leaming  he  was 
hl  the  house,  he  insisted  qn  seeing  him ; 
.and  from  that  tinoe,  such  was  bis  evident 
predil^ction.  for  bis  society,  thät  Orlando 
.was  $el^m  absent  from  him  qnany  hours 
for  a.  timej  uritil  bis  d'eath,  which  took 

place  witbin  afortnight. 

Orlando,  as  might  be  expected, ,  was 

deeply  lafiected  with  this  circumstance ; 

Hor  did  the  information  that  bis  generous 
.  friend  had  Jeft  him  a  bandsome  legacy, 
Jessen  but  increa^e  the  acuteness.of  that 

grief  with  which  he  lamented  him;  but 

M  his  fbelings  could  önly  be  duJy  esti- 
/-  H  3 
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mated  in  bis  own  home,  to  that  place 
only  tbeir  developemenf  was  confined. 

In  a  Short  time,  Orlando  received  from 
Mr.  Wilmington's  executor,  the  fifty 
pounds  which  was  due  to  him,  and  the 
Information  that  a  twelvemonth  was 
given,  in  which  all  legacies  were  to  be 
paid.  There  was  a  regularity  and  cold- 
ness  in  the  proceeding,  which  proved 
that  bis  successor  bad  nothing  to  do  with 
art»  or  artists^  or  at  least  that  Orlando 
bad  no  longer  a  house  there  ;  and  he  re^ 
marked,  <*  that  it  was  a  blow  to  bis  out- 
set  in  life,  which  would  retard  bis  pro- 
gress;  for  it  might  be  long  before  be 
met  with  a  friend  so  partial  to  bis  pencü 
as  the  last." 

"  But,  my  dear  Orlando,  you  are  not 
a  painter;  your  necessities  have  made 
you  such  j  but  now  they  are  removed, 
you  will  undoubtedly  return  to  your  owii 
business." 

<*  You  are  well  aware,  Seraphina,  that 
my  inclination,  not  less  than  my  necessi- 
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tiesi  point  me  towards  a  profession  for 
which  I  always  had  a  great  regard,  and, 
Itrust, sufficient  talents.'^ 

**  Pardon  me,   my  love,  if  I  speak 

plainly :  you  bave  sufficient  talents,  it  is 

true,  for  a  tolerable  painter,  bat  I  have 

beard  my  father  so  often  decry  mediocre 

taleots  in  art,  that  I  cannot  bring  myself 

to  think  you  should  positively  engage  in 

the  profession»  without  I  was  assured, 

that  the  world  would  feel  for  you  the 

Vme  esteem  with  which  I  regard  you 

[    myself.    However»  there  is  time  to  con^ 

sider  that  by*and-bye;   at  present  our 

first  cai*e  must  be  to  go  to  London,  that 

you  may  be  enabled  tq  resume  your  situ* 

ation  at  Mr.  Hanbury^s." 

**  I  have  thought  much  on  that  sUb- 
ject :  I  am  aware,  I  owe  him  six  months' 
Service,  which  is  more  especially  due  be- 
cause  he  took  me  for  an  inadequate  fee ; 
but  if  I  could  give  him  money  instead  of 
time,  I  would  prefer  it**' 

H  4 
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"  That  would  not  reconcile  yöur  uncle, 
Orfanda?"  -       .  ' 

**  My  uncle !  surely  you  cannot  think 
I  öwehim obedience j  a cruel,  hard beairt- 
ed  man,  whö  rdurns  even  our  lettecs  nn-' 
read.'* 

"  We  are  calied  upon  to  perform  aur 
duties,  whether  he  performs  hfs  or  not  r 
six  months  is  not  a  long  time  to  äerve  a 
kind  master :  when  we  came  here,  hbw 
thankfully  would  I  have  entered  into  any 
bondage,  for  any  p^eriod  of  time,  to.have 
insured  even  your  existence,  my  love. 
Think  how  miTch'  we  owe  to  Heaven  for 
exti'aordinary  mercies,  and  you  will  think 
little  of  all  that  we  can  pay  to  man,  inh 
the  path  of  duty  and  obedience.*^ 

"  I  will  go  with  you,  Seraphina,  when- 
ever  you  please :  I  will  be  an  ironmonger 
all  my  life,  if  I  caft  insure  you  comfbrt. 
How  could  it  be,  that  I  ever  knew  even 
the  gratification  of  an  hour,  in  which  you 
shared  not  ?'* 

In  a  few  days,  Orlando  had  bade  bis 
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gay  friends  adieu.  Seraphina  had  sa- 
tisfied  all  demands  made  upon  her,  and 
bade  a  kind  farewell  to  their  tirst  friends» 
the  generous  artist  and  the  benevolent 
physician ;  and  havtng  dropped  a  farewell 
tear  on  the  grave  of  their  little  one,  they 
leftf  with  much  emotion,  a  place,  in 
which  they  had  experienced  sensations 
calculated  to.  render  it  most  rhemorable 
and  dear  to  their  hearts ;  and  again  en- 
teired  on  a  new  scene  of  anxiety,   de- 
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CHAP.  vm. 


Thy  Ibefy  teiiq[)or,  ind  tby  dieerful  aif » 
Hatc  cast  a  nnile  on  sadness  and  deapair; 
Thy  active  hand  has  dealt  to  this  dull  place, 
The  blisB  of  plenty  and  the  eharm  of  grace. 

CaABBc; 


Oalanbo  arrived  in  London  at  a  tirae 
when  his  Services  were  particularly  wel- 
come ;  and  his  ofier  was  instantly  accept> 
ed  with  avidity  by  Mr.  Hanbury,  who 
told  him  that  he  had  had  several  letters 
from  Italy,  for  him^  within  a  few  days, 
which  he  had  intended  to  bring  him,  as 
he  was  ordered  to  Bath  for  his  health, 
which  had  been  greätly  injured  by  his 
stay  in  Ireland. 

These   letters   were    from    Florehce, 
whence  it  appeared,  that  owing  to  their 
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various  movements»  the  family  there  had 
not  receiyed  tfaeir  letters  with  any  degree 
of  n^gularity ;  and  had  at  one  time  been 
throwu'  into  great  distress,  fröm  learnipg 
tfaat    Seraphina    had   left   Sir .  Strahao 
QburcIullV  house  clandestinely^      This 
ietter  having  been  long  <m  its  passage^ 
was  very  quickly  succeeded  by  one  firom 
Lädy  Emüy«  whö  had  reoeived  a  confes- 
sion  firom  bBt  dying  brother-inJaw,  whtch 
left  her  oidy  anxious  to  discover  the  fu« 
gitive,  that  she  might  re»assure  beit  by  her 
kindness»  and  restore  her  with  hooour  io 
her  Situation«.    The.  m^rriage  of  thein  re* 
spective  children  s^eared  to  have  gii^en 
pleasnre  to  both  the  fiithers,  but  jJbe  heart 
of  tbe  mother  was  evidently  füll  of  tender 
ahutBs;  and  with  herusual  fbresight,  isbe 
iaobsed  an  order  ibgr  Seraphina  to  recüy^ 
the.  reiita.  fröm:  ^Graenthow/  farm ;  and 
cooduded  by   assuctngr  h^i^.  •  ^^  that   so 
fuUy  was  Ae  awMe  of  the  distress  which 
vaa.  mn^  to  aijse  froii  her  early»  and, 
Ifatfefiire^  jMiqiruda^  tli^t  she 

H  6 
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should  hasten  back  to  £ngland  as  soon 
as  they  were  able  j**  adding,  «« that  they 
had  hitherto  been  most  happy  in  obtain^ 
ing  the  objects  they  had  in  view,  and 
that  Mr.  Westends  health  was  fully  re* 
established/  and  he  was  nöw  realiy  en* 
gaged  in  the  pursuit  which  she  had  ideally 
drawn  out  for  him.^' 

These  letters  were  objects  of  delight* 
ful  coQtemplation  to  all  ourlittlefamily, 
wha  soon  became  settled  in  lodgingsnear 
to  Orlando^s  place  of  service.  It  was 
Seraphina^s  first  care  to  make  a  serttle» 
ment  with  the  kind*hearted  friend,  whö 
had  assisted  her  down  to  Bath,  with 
little  expeetation  that  the  wretched  in-^ 
valid  he  sent  there  would  ever  again 
be  able  to  thank  him  for  his  kindness; 
and  from  this  persön,  she  now  procuired 
süch  employoient  as  would  enable  hertö 
Support  herseif  during  the  peiiod  of  her 
husband's  remaining  servitude.   •  •• 

Thetirst  time  wbich  Seraphina  waitad 
uponiMn  C«  for  the  ]MirpoBf  «Mf  receiving 


TALE»  ÖF  tÖÄ  J^E/OÄY.  15? 

iiioney,  sbö  had  occasion  to  wait  fbr  him 

a  little    while,  düring   which,  her  eye 

was  aftracted  by  a  case  of  miniatares, 

which  lay  open  upon  the  table.    They 

cönsisted  of  *  four  portraits,  two  of  which 

were  of  children,  one  of  a  lady-  about 

twenty,  and  anolhbr  of  a  lady    above 

thirty,  evidently  painted  much  earlier; 

andon  looking  at  the  latter  closely,  she 

observed  with  surprise,  that  it  was  ex- 

actly  the  same  with  one  of  her  fiither^s 

t  r 

■mother,  which;  he  always  carried  about 
his  person ;  it  also  Struck  her  that  one  of 
the  childreii'  -  resembled  her  own  little 

one«  

She  mentioned  these  circumstances  to 
Mr.  C,  and  ehquired,  **  if  he  knew  the 
awner  of  the  case  ?**  to  which  he  answer- 
ed  in  the  negative;  saying,  ^*  that  they 
had  been  left  to  bis  eare  by  a  stranger 
who  had  purchased  many  pictures  of  him» 
and  requested  hitn  to  get  some  little  re- 
pairs.to  the  miniatures  in  qftösUosii  and 
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would  call  again  for  the  case»  on  his  re* 
turn  from  the  north«'' 

Seraphina  could  not  help  musing  on 
the  circumstance  all  the  way  hopie ;  but 
oii  arriving  there»  it  was  enturely  put  out 
of  her  mind  by  the  State  of  anxiety  and 
uneasiness  of  Mrs.  Weston,  who,  during 
her  absenee»  had  received  the  following 
letter : — 

•'  Dear  Niece» 
•<  Old  Johnsoni  my  housekeeper, 
is  dead,  and  I  am  very  poorly.  Sally 
behaves  very  ill»  and  Jack  is  good  for 
nothing;  so  that  if  you  are  not  afraid 
of  another  journey,  I  wish  you  would 
come  and  see  what  is  to  be  dQne.  Bat 
if  you  have  the  rheumatism,  or  any  other 
ailment»  'tis  of  no  use  to  come ;  but  if 
you  know  of  a  respectable^  steady  per- 
son,  who  understands  the  country»  you 
may  send  her.  I  am  glad  your  son  is 
retumed  to  his  business,  'Us  a  long  lane 

■ 

that  has  never  a  turn,  and  he  may  happen 
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to  do  wfil  at  kst ;  though  a  man  seldöm 
gets  over  a  fodUsh  marriage. 

«  Yours»  &c. 
««  BL  Weston. 

When  Seraphina  laid  down  the  letter, 
Hub.  WeMon»  in  a  low  and  plainttve  Toice, 
bcgan  to  i^ak. 

<<  I  really  do  not  know  wbai  to  do>  I 
dread  going  to  my  uncle»  so  much«  i 
think  it  will  shatter  my  neires  to  pieces, 
and  destroy  all  the  health  wbidi  I  got 
vp  so  purely  at  Bath  j  yet  I  am  really 
mrry  for  the  old  man»  after  all;  for  I  am 
iure,  that  saticy  jade,  Salfy,  wifl  tise  htm 
shamefuUy  when  he  is  sick ;  and  he  will 
not  have  the  power  to  tum  her  away, 
now  he  is  in  this  helpless  State.  I  trem«- 
ble  at  the  thoughts^^of  enodunteriogher^ 
but  yet  it  Is  surely  my  duty«  He  was 
kiod  to  me  in  my  dbädhood ;  and  he  is 
become  tiow  a  very  old  man :  we  must 
folget  »nd  forgive :  —^  ^twouid  be  'Vftcked 
to  desert  bim/'  
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**  /willgo  to  him,  dear  mother/^  said 
Seraphina ;  -~  <<  go  as  Ins  servant ;  by  that 
means,  I  shall  avoid  stirring  all  angry 
passions  against  me  as  an  individual,  and 
ensure  to  him  all  those  kind  attentions 
which  his  Situation  certainly  requires/^ 
,  When  Orlando  heard  that  Seraphina 
was  bent  on  this  journey/  and  saw  that 
his  mother  was  very  anxious  for '  it» 
althougfa  he  was  extremely  averse  front 
his  wife  encountering  either  ßitigue  or 
insult,  yet  he  siifFered  hiniself  to  be  per« 
suaded  into  allowing  her  to  adopt  it ; 
and  he  the  rather  consented,  because  he 
thought  her  health  would  be  benefited 
by  it.  Circumstances  compelled  him  to 
bid  her  a  hasty  farewell ;  and  when  he 
was  gone,  she  dressed  herseif  in  a  cap  of 
Mrs,  Weston's,  and  such  other  clothing 
as  was  calculated  to  make  her  look  as 
much  older  as  possible;  and  thenwith 
an  anxious,  -  and  indeed  fearful  heart,  set 
put  lipon  an  errand,  which  it  required 
her  utmost  resolution  to  encounter. 
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Bat  ev«n  in  the  short  portion  of  time 
aliowed  to  her  fbr  preparation,  Sefaphina 
had  provided  a  little  present  to  leave  at 
Ihe  l)ouse  ^here  her  Orlando  had  been 
treated  wich  such  cordiality  by  Miss 
Nancy  and  her  good  old  aunt ;  nor  did 
ihe  pasd  through  Stämford  withdut  a 
remetnbrance-  to  her  little  frjll  seller« 
flappy  was  it  fbr  her,  that  she' was  tbus 
employed,  for  her  spirits  *^  feit  at  ^ach 
remove  a  lengthening  chain/ ■  and  before 
she  reached  the  end  of  her  joumey,  she 
feit  surprised  that  she  had  ever  possessed 
the  temerity  to  enöounter  it. 

When  she  arrived  at  M ,  slie  was 

informed  by  an  idle  looking  foot-boy,  who 
swung  the  door  backwards  and  forwards 
all  the  while  he  was  speaking,  "  that  Mr. 
Weston  was  very  bad,  and  couldn*t  see 
nobody,  so't  was  no  use  for  to  come  in.*' 

Seraphina  stepped  into  the  house,  or- 
dering  the  porter,  who  carried  her  lug- 
gage,  to  set  it  down. 
■    «  What's  all  this   about  ?''   said  the 
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servant^maid,  who  was  descending  the 
stairs :  **  I  suppose  somebody's  come  here 
by  mistake:  we  can't  do  with  no  Company 
at  our  house,  I  be  sure/' 

"  I  am  sent  here  by  Mrs.  Wenton/* 
Said  Seraphina,  "  and ** 

"  Oh  you  he!  then  you  may  irot 
back  again  for  your  pains :  the  poor  old 
soul  up  stairs  shan't  be  disturhed  on  his 
death-hed  by  never  a  fine  Lunun  body^ 
be  she  yfho  she  may«  while  my  name'» 
Sally»  I  Warrant  if 

Seraphina  perceived  that  her  task  was 
indeed  begun^  for  a  momerit  she  consi* 
dered  what  was  best  to  be  done,  and  then 
enquired  of  the  boy,  what  physician  at- 
tended  his  mästen 

*«  Why,  Doctor  Edwards,  to  be  sure, 
as  lives  down  street" 

**  You  may  put  down  my  boxes/*  said 
Seraphina  to  the  porter,  "  and  show  me 
the  way  to  Mr.  Edwards's.'* 

In  a  very  short  time,  Seraphina  re- 
turned,  accompanied  by  this  gentleman. 
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«hom  sbe  ivent  up  stairs  witb,  and  to  her 
surprise»  ibund  in  the  invalid  a  well* 
looking  though  aged  man,  sitting  by  a 
little  miserable  fire  in  bis  bed-room,  with 
a  basin  of  greasy  water,  dignified  by  the 
name  of  broth,  standtng  by  the  fire-place, 
which  he  very  naturally  declared,  <*  he 
was  qiiite  unable  to  eat/' 

When  he  had  read  Mrs*  Weston's  let» 
ter  of  introduction,  he  said»  <*  it  was  very 
ttrange  she  should  send  such  %  young. 
vornan  to  nurse  him ;  but,  however,  see- 
'og  she  was  come  so  far,  she  must  be 
^en  care  of ;  bat,  he  doubted,  Sally 
vould  lead  the  poor  thing  a  bad  life.'' 

**  But  you  must  not  permit  that/'  said 
Mr.  Edwards* 

**  Its  fine  talking:   what  can  I  do, 

now  ?'* 

"  Sir,"  said  Seraphina,  mildly,  but 
^ith  a  firm  voice,  "  I  am  come  here  to 
^  your  servant,  and  I  earnestly  entreat 
you  to  give  me,  at  least,  a  month's  trial ; 
"üt  I  also  expect  to  be  solely  mistress  of 
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thdse  below  me ;  and,  if  you  will  place 
nie  in  this  Situation,  I  have  no  doubt  of 
preserving  it." 

<*  Fairly  spoken,  young  woman,  I  must 
say>  so  ring  the  bell.'* 

But  before  he  had  time  to  desire  Sally's 
presönce,  she  was  before  him,  declaring 
most  vehemently,  **  that  she  expectedi- 
now  poor  Johnson  was  dead  and  gone, 
that  nobody  eise  should  be  put  over  her 
head ;  and  if  that  fine  flaunting  L<unun- 
woman  was  to  stay,  she  would  leave  the 
house  in  ten  minutes,  that  she  would/'  . 
•  •*  You  hear,  Edwards,  h.ow  she  goes 
on :  this  is  the  tune  I  hear  ten  times  a 
day." 

"  Then  hear  it  no  longer,  Sir,"  sald 
Seraphina  :  ^<  stranger  as  I  am,  I  wiH  do 
every  thing  for  you,  until  a  persOh  caa 
be  procured  in  this  woman's  place."  ■ 
V  The  rage  of  the  servant  knew  no 
bounds,  and  the  noise  she  made  so  affectf 
ed  the  patient,  that  the  apothecary  re* 
inoved  her  down  stairs  by  force«     Whea 
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'her  fury  had  spent  itself,  the  stranger 
who  had   announced    herself  as   Mrs. 
Sarah,  infornned   her,  that  if  she  chose 
to  behave  Jierself  properly,  sh6  shoni^ 
be  retained  in  Mr.  Westpn's  Service,  nt^- 
derher  cöntroul;  but  if  not, .  she  would 
pay  her  her  wages,    and  afl^  tnaking 
every  allowance  for  the  suddeoness '  of 
her  rettioval,  dismiss  her  that  very  hour« 
Xhe  calmness  oF  Seraphina^s  tempeflr, 
and  the  superiority  of  her  manher,  con- 
•vmced  the  womanthät  she  fwas  notto  be 
irightened  out  of  her  purpose ;  and  wbeA 
she  siaw  her  take  an  apron  out  of  her 
poeket,  tie  it  on,  and  then  carry  the  coal 
hob  •  up  stairs  to  refresh  her  :master*s  fire, 
she  became  convinced,  that  it  was  better 
to  yield  ;  so  she  sat  down  suUenly,  jand 
5aid,    <<  Madam    might    take    her  .ewn 
way:*'  -the  boy,  who  was  her  slave,  said, 
"  so  she  might  for  him." 
-  Seraphina    soon  percejved,   that    the 
«poor -old    man    was  indeed  inwantof 
every  com  fort,  and  openihga.littjie  box 
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which  she  had  brought  with   her,   sh'e 
took  thence  some  arrow-root,  which  she 
soon  prepared  as  a  Substitute  for  bis  un- 
palatabie  broth.     He  ate  it  with  great 
ple^sure,  saying,  <*  It  was  a  long  tia^ 
since  he  had  had  any  thing  half  ao  good» 
and  he  believed  that  he  had  no  complaiat 
which  good  nursing  could  not  eure/'  As 
he  evidently  still  sufiered  from  the  late 
flutter,  Seraphina  advised  bim  to  lie  down 
and  endeavOur  to  compose  himself,  ob- 
serving,  «rshe  wished  there  had  been  a 
Sofa  in  the  room/' 

<<  There  is  one  in  the  drawing-room 
adjoining  ^  but  Johnson  never  would  let 
me  use  it,  for  fear  I  should  spoil  it :  she 
thought  it  would  be  her's  some  time,  poor 
woman,  I  fancy." 

Seraphina  immediately  desired  the  boy 
to  help  her  in  bringing  the  sofa  into  her 
master's  room,  and  in  spite  of  bis  alle» 
glance  to  Sally,  he  could  not  resist  her 
entreaties.  When  Mr.  Weston  was  latd 
down^  Seraphina  examined  bis  bed,  a&d 
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finding  that  it  was  hard,  and  in  every  re* 
Spect  the  worst  in  the  house,  she,  with 
Jack's  assistance»  exchanged  it  for  the 
best,  and  i  endered  every  thing  in  the 
room  as  comfortable  as  she  could,  \^th'- 
out  finding  ^uiy  fault,  so  that  when  the 
boy  went  down  stairs,  he  declared,  *<  she 
could  put  her  hand  to  any  thing,  and 
was  a  pretty  spoken  body  iato  th'  bar« 
gain.** 

The  damsel  below  being  still  invuU 
nerable»  Seraphina  prepsired  dinner, 
which  sHe  partook  with  her  charge»  who 
greatly  praised  her  cookery ;  and  it  also 
appeared  afterwards,  that  the'appetite  of 
Sally  had  so  far  conquered  her  sullenness, 
thst  she  had  condescended  to  eat,  and 
had  even  declared,  "  that  if  shejdidn't 
hate  to  be  made  a  fool  of,  she  might 
may  be  stay/' 

The  next  morning  Mr.  Weston  de- 
clared,  '<he  had  had  a  most  exceltent 
night }''  and  he  took  the  basin  of  choco* 
late  which  his  housekeeper  made  him 
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wkh  greatpleasure,  observingy  <^that  it 
was  very  pretty  of  bis  niece  to  send  tbese 
things  for  bim,  and  showed  that  she  wa^ 
much  more  tboughtful  tban  she  used  to 
be ;"  and  be  went  on  to  enquire  abo.uf; 
ber  son,  and  *^  wbat  he  bad  beßn  doing 
all  tbis  time  with  bis  young  wife?*' 

<*  They  have  sufiered  ä  great  deal  hoth 
■frotn'  fifickiiess  and  poverty,  since  their 
marriage.*' 

"  They  could  expect  no  .better :  sor- 
xow  brings  sickn<&ss,  änd  poverty  brings 
sorfow.     Have  tbey  any  children  ?" 

"  They  bad  one,"  said  SeraphiQa  with 
difficulty,  «^  but  lost  il/' 

"  Poor  little  tbing,"  said  the  old  man, 
and  her  heart  ag^in  softened  towards 
hm* 

W.ben  Sally  resumed  her  activity,  she 
did  not,  therefore,  resume  her  duties,  but 
was  perpetually  busied  in  ber  own  room» 
so. that  the  most  menial  offices  were  left 
to  the  "  Lunun  woman/*  as  she  desig* 
natedSerapbina ;  wbo,  being  truly  bappy 
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to  see  the  improvement  in  her  patient, 
and  the  progress  she  made  in  his  affe<;- 
tions,  avöided  every   alteröation   which 
could  .  annoy   him  ;    not  doubting,  but 
when  he  was  able  to  leave  his  room»  he 
woüld  rid  her  and  himself  of  such  an  un- 
toward  inhabitant.     In  the  mean^  time, 
she  was  perpetually  harassed  by  all  pos« 
stble  impediments ;  and,  as  she  sufiered 
exceedingly  in  her  own  health,  npthing 
bs  tban  extraordinary  fortitude»  and  a 
finoi  belief  thät  she  should  effect  some 
Sreat  good  to  her  patient»  and  her  family^ 
[     Gould  have  sustained  her. 

The  letters  of  Orlaifdo  were,  indeed^ 
her  sweetest  cordials,  and  even  his  regret 
for  her  absence  enabled  her  to  endure 
separatioü,  by  proving  him  worthy  (rf  her 
utmost  effi^rts.  When  she  had  be^n 
about  two  months,  she  received  also  a 
very  great  support  in  the  presence  of 
Mr.  Weston's  partner,  who  usualiy  calied 
upon  him  every  morning,  when  he  was 
at  heme ;  but  he  had  been  making  hia 

TOL,  III.  I 
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annual  journey»  at  the  time  of  her 
jival. 

One  moming,  as  he  was  at  breakfast. 
this  person  (Mr.  Matthews)  came  in»  and 
having  shut  the  door  with  a  cautioira  air, 
he  walked  up  to  Mr.  Weston»  ^3^ng, 
**  Pray,  my  göod  Sir,  do  you  recoUect 
getting  from  me,  a  bank  post  bill  for  fifty 
pounds,  to  put  into  a  letter  for  your  niece^ 
Mrs.  Weston  ?*• 

^  To  be  sure,  I  do»  though  she  never 

thought  proper  to  acknowledge  it  to  this 

day ;  but  she  was  always  dreadfuUy  idle/^ 

"  Don't  blame  her,  Sir,   for  depend 

upon  it,  she  never  received  it;  this  is  the 

very  bill ;  I  know  it,  because  I  wrote  u^n 

it,  and  a  small  bill  at  the  same  time,  the 

name  of  Johii  Jasper,  fröm  whöni  I  re- 

ceif^  them ;  and  this  bill  is  just  now 

put  into  my  hands  to  be  changed,  by  the 

nephew  of  your  late  housekeeper,  who 

unquestionably  purloined  it.'* 

*'  Impossible!  I  römember  coming  in» 
and  seeing  the  letter  was  still  on  the 
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chimney  piece,  I  sent  it  ofi'  by  the  boy, 
for  I  knew  my  niede  was  in  great  dis* 
tress,  and  though  I  was  angry»  yet  I 
could  not  leave  her  to  starve.*' 

^<  /  can  explain  it  ally^'  said  Seraphina ; 
"  Mrs.  Weston  received  from  you,  at 
that  time,  a  five-guinea  Macclesfield  bank 
note,  wbich  was  very  dirty,  and  on  which 
I  remember  seeing  the  Words»  John  Jas- 
per,  written  in  a  good  band/' 

«  That  note  I  gave  to  Johnson,  un- 
cbubtedly,  for  houdekeeping  expenses,  at 
fte  very  same  time.*' 

«^  I  know  you  did/*  said  Mr.  Mat- 
Aews,  "  for  I  was  present,  and  remem- 
ber your  saying,  you  hated  the  sight  of 
dirty  paper.*' 

"  Mrs.  Weston  was  so  Struck  with  the 

circumstancQ  of  the  note  being  dirty»  that 

she  said  when  she  received  it,  that  she 

was  sure  you  had  not  sent  it,  especially 

as  it  was  so  trifling  a  sum,  for  the  purpose 

(^  which  you  spoke ;  and  she  specified 

expressly,  in  acknowledging  it»  the  sum 

that  you  sent/' 

I  2 
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^  ".I  never  had  any  answer  from  her, 
from  that  day  ta  this ;  nor  should  I  ever 
have  written  to  het  again,  but  for  the  abo- 
minable  sauciness  of  the  girl  down  stairs/' 
;  **  Of  course,**  said  Mr.  Matthews, 
*Vall  other  ]etters  have  been  kept  from  you 
for  fear  of  discovery :  the  case  is  plain/* 
:  ^*  They  were  xeturned  by  the  post,  as 
I  can  prove  to  you/* 

Seraphina  opened  her  work-bag»  and 
produced  on^  so  retumed,  whtch  she  had 
herseif  written  in  a  time  of  great  distress» 
The  old  man  held  it  in  his  band,  evident- 
ly  bewildered,  and  greatly  hurt ;  repeat- 
edly  saying  "  Poor  Betsey!  what  must 
she  think  of  me  —  five  guineas !  —  it  was 
mocking  her  :  you  know,  Matthews, .  if 
ydu  had  brought  me  more,  I  should 
'  have  put  it  in.  —  I  was  angry  at  her  son, 
biit  I  did  not  mean  to  be  so  severe  on 
Betsey,  —  my  old  friend's  child,'* 

The  old  man's  tears  began  to  course 
slowly  down  bis  cheek,  and  he  repeatedly 
cried,  "  Poor  Betsey !  —  there  was  no 
barm  in  her ;   and  to  have  a  fever  in  a 
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Strange  place,  and  her  husbafid  over  seas, 
and  her  popr  boy  leaving  bis  place  to 
wait  upon  her,  —  oh  [  it  was  too  bad :  — 
she  can  never  get  over  it.*' 

"  Yes,  Sir ;  and  then  to  have  her  own 
letters  returned  to  her,'*  said  Mr.  Mat- 
thews ;  **  and  to  know,  as  she  must,  that 
your  servants  were  picking  ydur  pocket, 
whilst  your  own  flesh  and  blood  was 
starving ;  — *  bü£  she's  not  a  woman  to 
bear  malice/' 

.  •*  Ah,  no!"  exclaimed  Seraphina;  <*  had 
you  seen,  Sir,  how  truly  anxious  she  'was 
ft)r  your  welfare,  with  what  affectionäte 
remembrance  she  spoke  of  your  kindness 
to  her  in  childhood,  and  how  detenhined 
she  was  to  come  to  your  assistance,  until 
She  was  per^uaded  that  I  could  nurse 
you  better;  you  would  know  how  sin» 
cerely  she  h.ad  forgiven  you/' 

The  old  man,  deeply  affected,  struggled 
to  hide  bis  feelings,  by  opening  the  letter, 
and  compelling  himself  to  read  it,  though 
his  spectacles  were  often  wiped  to  enable 

I  » 
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him  to  see  it ;  at  length  he  said,  '*  why, 
this  is  not  written  by  Betsey,  it  seems ; 
but  it's  a  pretty  letter,  very  pretty,  I 
must  say  that/'  handing  it,  as  he  spoke» 
to  Mr.  Matthews. 

*«  It's  a  letter,"  said  Mr.  Matthews, 
"  that's  enough  to  break  one's  heart. 
l'm  sure  if  either  ine,  or  my  wife«  had 
known  your  relations  had  been  in  this 
Situation,  the  best  bed  and  the  best  bit  in 
cur  house  should  have  been  theirs ;  •«— 
poor  young  creatures !  whät  could  they 
do  in  such  a  State  as  this  ?*' 

Seraphina,  overcome  by  her  recollec* 
tions,  sobbed  aloud.  **  I  suppose,''  said 
Mr.  Matthews,  "  j/ou  knöw  all  this  to  be 
true,"  addressing  her. 

**  Oh,  yes !"  said  the  old  man,  **  she 
knows  'em  all,  and  loves  'em  all,  and  she's 
a  tender  heart,  that  would  help  any  body, 
nor  shall  she  ever  want  the  means,  that  I 
promise  her,  for  she's  been  a  child,  and 
more  than  a  child  to  me.'^ 

<*  Then,  Sir,"  said  Seraphina,  seizing 
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his  band  and  kissing  it,  "  I  hope  j^ou 
will  forgive  me,  for  the  only  fault  you 
have  ever  laid  to  my  charge»*' 

"  Fault !  fault !  —  you  have  no  faults, 
diild/' 

"  I  am  the  wife  of  Orlando  Weston  j  — * 
the  unhappy  young  woman  who  wrote 
the  veiy  letter  in  your  hand/' 

The  aged  seldom  weep,   but  the  old 

man  wept  freely,  as  he  threw  his  trem* 

bling  arms  round  Seraphina,  and  called 

her  "  his  darling  daughter >  the  preservcr 

of  his  life/'   taking    Mr.  Matdiews   to 

witnessy    **  that  her  and  her  husband 

should  be  the  heirs  of  all  his  property, 

änd  the  dispensers  of  good  to  their  be* 

loved  parents."  FearfuI  that  such  a  scene 

should  be  injurious  to  his  health,   Se* 

faphina,  Avhile  her  heart  most  devoutly 

ascended  to  Heaven  in  thankful  joy,  yet 

80  moderated  her  expression  of  it  to 

him,   as  to   soothe  and  tranquillise  his 

spirits.     Having  prevailed  upon  him  to 

iie  down  and  endeavour  to  compose  him* 

I  4 
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seif)  she  compelled  herseif  to  attend  to 
Mr.  Matthews,  whose  sensibility  was  nqw 
yielding  to  his  Indignation,  against  the 
servants  who  had  practised  on  a  temper 
naturally  but  too  unyielding,  to  irritate 
him  against  his  relatives,  and  plunder 
him  tbemselves. 

Seraphina  had  no  doubt  but,  that  the 
real  Intention  of  Sally  in  remaining  in 
the  house,  had  been  either  to  conceal 
some  past  transaction,  or  expedite  some 
farther  theft;  and  recalled  to  mlnd  the 
trouble  she  had  repeatedly  had  in  pror 
curing  necessary  linen  for  Mr.  Weston» 
pr  even  a  spoon  for  his  use.  On  making 
these  observations  Mr.  Matthews  deter- 
mined  what  mode  to  pursue ;  and  de- 
siring  her  upon  no  account  to  leave  the 
room,  or  allow  herseif  to  be  disturbed, 
he  immediately  went  out  of  the  house, 
without  showing  any  change  in  his  man- 
ners, although  he  was  really  in  much 
agitation. 

In  a  sbort  time  he  returned  witb.  a 
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search  Warrant,  and  the  boxes  of  SaUy 

soon  displayed  the  use  which  she  had 

anade  of  her  time  since  Seraphina's  ar- 

»valy  as  they  were  stored  with  the  pro- 

yerty  of  her  master,  and  even  a  few  ar- 

tticles  belonging  to  the  new  inmate  were 

Jfound  there ;  her  own  clothes  being  all 

removed»  as  if  to  make  room  for  her 

«depredations«     These  circumstances  un» 

^Qubtedly  expedited  her  flight»  as  the 

xnoment  she  learnt  from  the  boy,   that 

^n  Matthews  and  a  stranger  were  up- 

^tairsy    she  ran  out  of  the   house  and 

secured  a  retreat. 

When  this  virago  was  removed,  it  was 
by  no  means  difficult  to  procure  respect- 
able  servants,  to  whom  Seraphina  was 
introduced  in  her  proper  characterj  as 
indeed  Mr.  Weston  appeared  to  think  he 
could  never  do  her  sufficient  honour ; 
and  as  he  now  found  that  her  late  indis- 
position  proceeded  from  a  cause  which 
was  likely  to  perpetuate  the  family  name ; 
he  became,  with  all  that  solicitude  which 

I  S 
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attaches  to  cid  age,  as  anxious  to  benefit> 
bis  late  deserted  posterity^  and  place 
them  propeiiy  before  the  world  as  pos* 
sible ;  and  he  even  began  to  talk  of  re* 
moving  to  Weston  Green,  and  re-esta* 
blishing  the  family  there. 

As  Mr.  Matthews  had  long  wished  to 
inhabit  Mr.  Weston's  house,  which  was 
particularly  suitable  both  for  hier  business 
and  bis  family,  he  forwarded  this  scheme ;  • 
and  as  Seraphina  had  naturally  a  great 
desire  to  see  the  place  where  her  bei- 
loved  husband  was  bom,  and  which  he 
was  wont  to  depict  as  an  earthly  para« 
dise,  of  course  she  made  bo  objection  } 
and  as  Gibson,  who  lived  in  a  portion 
of  the  building,  which  was  separated  from 
the  house,  was  desired  to  air  it  immedi» 
ately,  in  about  a  fortnight  they  departed 
thither. 

It  was  now  the  latter  end  of  April,  the 
weather  was  warm  and  pleasant,  and  their 
journey  of  fifteen  miies  \yas  passed  in  all 
that  variety  of  country  which  is  peculiar 
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tp  the  barders  of  Derbyshire : — part  of 
it  lay  over  wild  moorlands,  sublime  from 
their  continuity,  and  frequenüy  ^  pio 
turegque  in  tbe  foregröund  from  rocky 
knoUs  and  pebbled  brooks.  They  passed 
alsothrough  rieh  meadows  and  verdant 
fieldsi  skirted  bold  monntains,  crowned 
by  beetling  rocks  j  and  passed  in  their 
w^y  the  silver  Dove  and  the  flowix^  Der- 
went.  Seraphina  had  never  seen  any 
scenery  to  compare  with  tliis  in  England» 
and  her  admiration  was  delightful  to 
the  old  man;  it  not  only  gratified  his 
OWQ  predilection  for  his  native  country» 
but  it  soothed  those  feelings  of  self-con« 
demnation  with  whlch  he  reviewed  his 
past  conduct,  and  pointed  out  the  way 
in  which  to  recompense  them  all  for  past 
SttSerings. 

The  sun  cast  its  departing  r^ys  oh 
Weston  Green  as  they  arrived  there,  and 
the  general  beauty  of  the  scene  prevented 
Seraphina  from  witnessing  the  look  of 
decay  and  melancholy,  which  pervaded 

I  6 


180       •  .TAUS  09:  (THs  noBönr« 

bot  wfacn^flhe  saw  themi  in 
4ier  hwrt  siink  .at  tbe  forlörni 
Xjf  every  tbing  aroiHid  her  f 
iwere  cHrk^ed-with  tlia  .pmfiiiiaB- 

pruned  Aower&; vÜie/pi^iGra  ifCBCtijte^j 
.ping  froQi.  ihe:  walls ; :  Ifaei  gvdtii,! 
hud  bee»  turned .:  i^to:  jp#tf  1 
•and  tbe  drakringtroem  re»dw0d  a  iiKCi^j 

ade  for  all:  tbe  stores  of  äiiniNgr.  .t;;^;» 
,    AsGibäon  bad howevef diHffi-iwJbilt 
r  to  reiider  oöe  room  fit  fw.thdt 
^  as  himself,  bis  wife  and  mos». 

deUghted  with  theidea  bf  havingr. 

house   inhabited,  .and   all  tbeir  .rustk 
:aieigbboürs  came  .  round  witb.  offen  ,iif 

Service,   and  \the    inaster's    purse  uns 
.opened    to    her    with    a    liberälity..' M 

human  being  had  ever  expected  toibe» 

hold;  all  difficulties  speedily  vanSabijA 

The  energy  änd  the  taste  of  Serapbiu 
.  were  never  more  happily  employed^  and 

as  she  found  that  every   essential  im- 

provement  had  been  made  by  the  last 
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inhabttant,  rq)airs  and  cleanlmess  were 
alone  wanting  to  render  tbe  place,  ^  all 
that  Orlando  had  depicted  it ;  and  the 
season  of  the  year  was  favourable  tp  all 
extemal .  improvetnents.  The  pure  air 
pf  bis  native4iilb,  the  pleasure  of  watcb« 
ing  others  obey  the  wishes  of  Sers^hi« 
na,  and  the  delight  he  feit  in  retracing 
.with.her  the  raihbles  of  bis  cbildhobd, 
gave  a  new  being  to  the  cid  man,  who 
had  now  lost  every  trace  of  bis  late 
CQmplaint,  and  appeared  in  bis  own 
pbrase,  ^'tohave  taken  a  newlease  of 
his  existence." 

But  it  was  bis  particular  request  that  all 
the^r  proceedings  might  be  kept  a  pro- 
found  secret  from  Orlando  and  bis  mo» 
iher;  until  that  period  when  the.  former 
had  fulfilied  bis  eng^igement,  when  he 
ieclared  bis  intention  of  sending  for 
them  togetber  and  surpnsing  them  ^  and 
in  Order  to  keep  up  the  deception,.  he 
took  the  trouhle  of  sendyig  for  all  letters 
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ftom  Ihe  town  he  häd  left,  and  caunng 
Seraphina's  to  be  put  into  the  same 
post.  Under  these  precautions»  it  was 
with  much  surprise  that  they  both  leamt 
op  returning  from  a  walk  that  a  gentle« 
man  had  been  waiting  some  time  in 
great  anxiety  to  see  young  Mrs.  Wes« 
ton. 

The  heart  of  Seraphina  beat  quicklj;^ 
she  had  no  doubt  but  it  was  Orlando,  and 
while  she  longed  to  behold  him,  she 
yet  dreaded  that  bis  premature  appear« 
anoe  might  be  somewhat  injurious  to  th^ 
good-will  which  his  aged  relative  now 
bore  towards  him. 

But  a  very  different  person  to  that  <^' 
her  young  and  now  blooming  partner 
met  her  eye  -—  an  aged  man  of  a  deeply 
bilious  complexion,  who,  notwithstanding 
the  warmth  of  the  season,  had  wrapt 
himself  in  a  shabby  great  ooat  evidenüy 
made  for  a  larger  person,  was  awaiting 
her«.    He  did  not  take  off  his  hat  tili 
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sbe  bad  got  close  up  to  him,  and  dien 
ei^ed  in  scrutinizing  her  perton  with 
a  ^8»  he  appeared  too  mach  abstraCted 
to  attend  properly  to  her  address. 

Wbatever  might  be  passing  in  bis 
mind,  it  was  evident  that  he  was  afiected 
hj  it  to  an  uncommon  degree,  and  Sera» 
phina  had  too  much  genuine  sensibility 
not  to  wait  with  patience  the  develope- 
wiiat  of  bis  thoughts;  at  length  he  said 
in  a  voice  which  seemed  familiär  and 
{Aeasing  to  her  ear,  <<  I  beg  yöu  to 
ercuse  me,  ma'am,  1  am  so  deeply  'in» 
terested  in  this  interview,  that  I  can 
scarcely  muster  courage  for  the  question 
I  am  about  to  ask." 

"  Pray  sit  down,  Sir,  and  compose 
yourself  i  allow  me  to  offer  you  refresh» 
ment." 

"  Not  yet,  not  yet  j  I  have  been  di- 
rected.to  you  by  Mr.  C-r— i-  who  told 
nie  that,  on  seeing  a  case  of  miniatures 
in  bis  house,  you  declared  that  one  of 
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thein  was  the  counterpart  of  one  whic 
yourfather  always  wore  about  his  perscn 
and  spoke  of  that  father  as  being  abroa« 
but  you  did  not  mention  his  name." 

**  It  is  Henry  Barnard,  Sir,  the  pictui 
is  that  of  Mrs.  Spottiswolde,  my  grani 
mother;  is  it  possible  that  you  are  m 
dear  father's  brother  who  went  to  Indi 
so  many,  many  years  ago  ?  It  must  be  so 
your  voice  and  your  eyes  are  like .  hii 
they  are  like  my.  own.  I  thought  to 
the  children  in  the  miniature  resemble 

« 

tny  own  poor  baby." 
^  Tears  sprung  to  Ser^hina's  eyet 
which  were  met  with  answering  drop 
by  those  of  the  stranger,  who  said,  ««  h 
was.  indeed  that  long  lost  brothei 
whose  endeavours  to  find  any  of .  hi 
family  by  letter,  had  always  failed  fron 
the  time  when,  upon  the  death  of  hi 
mother,  Mr.  Spottiswolde  had  gone  t 
Italy.  ^t  appeared  that  he  had  no 
married  tili  late  in  life,  when  the  suc 
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cessive  deäths  of  bis  wife  and  two  young 
children  had  induced  him  to  quit  a 
country  to  which,  from  long  residence  he 
had.  become  attached,  and  that  on  bis 
arrival  in  England,  be  bad  ratber  wisbed 
tbsufi  boped,  to  find  remains  of  a  family 
so  long  divided. 

'*  My  first  care/'  said  Mr.  Barnard, 
**  after  baving  settled  my  af&irs  in  Lon- 
»don,  wbere  I  merely  found  tbat  my  bro- 
ther's  name  was  known  as  an  artist  re- 
siding  in  Italy,  was  to  go  down  into 
Scotland,  and  enquire  for  my  sister,  wbo, 
I  found  died,  like  our  dear  motber,  in 
childbirtb,  leaving  one  Httle.  girl  j  tbis 
child .  I  bave  been  tracing  ratber  in  ber 
descendants  tban  in  ber  own  person  j  for 
she  married  to  America,  and  ber  only 
son  was  sent  over  to  bis  grandfatber  ; 
but  alas!  I  learnt  be  bad  fallen  in 
the  Peninsula,  a  young  and  promising 
officer. 

"  On  returning  to  London,  and  call- 
ing  for  tbat  case  of  miniatures,  wbich 
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was  now  doubly  valuable,  a  parcel  was 
laid  on  the  counter  directed  to  you, 
which,  I  believe,  leil  the  master  of  the 
shop  to  mention  the  circumstance  of  your 
noticing  my  pictures,  and  such  was  my 
impatience  to  satisfy  myself  whether  you 
were  indeed  a  descendant  of  Henry,  to 
whom  as  a  child  seven  years  younger 
than  myself,  I  was  exceedingly  attached, 
that  I  lost  not  an  hour  in  setting  out, 
although  the  person  offered  to  glve  me  an 
addiess  to  your  mother-in-law.  I  believ% 
indeed,  so  much  has  the  desire  of  Unding 
relations  increased  upon  me,  since  my  re» 
tum  to  my  native  country,  that  if  I  bad 
not  been  thus  providentially  led  to  you,  I 
should  have  commenced  a  journey  to 
Italy  to  seek  your  father." 

"  Providentia],    indeed!'*    cried    Se- 
raphina, recollecting  that  Mr.  C was 

the  only  person  who  actuallyknewthatshe 
was  atWeston  Green  ;  "but,'*  she  added, 
"  it  is  very  probable  that  my  dear  father 
would  have  been  returning  by  the  iime 
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that  you  had  arrived,  for  my  mother  is 

impatient  to  see  me/' 
"  Has  my  brother  no  other  child  ?*' 
'<  Alas  1  no ;  like  you,  he  has  been  so 

unhappy  as  to  lose  three  lovely  boys.'* 
"  Excuse  me,  if,  stranger  as  I  am,  I 

inay  so  far  presume  upon   another   en- 

qoiry;    how  is  your  father  situated  in 

"  My  father    has  suffered   from  the 
circumstances  of  the  times,  and  when  he 
came  to  England,  lost  almost  all  his  pro- 
perty,  bat  fais  talents  are  of  the  first  order, 
and— •\ 

The  stranger  heaved  so  profound  a 
^igh  ät  this  moment,  that  Seraphina 
^tarted  j  it  Struck  her  for  the  first  lime 
that  his  appearance,  which  was  exter- 
^ally  shabby,  owing  to  his  borrowed 
V^pping  coat,  indicated  distress;  and 
the  idea  that  he  was  returned,  bereft,  not 
only  of  family,  but  fortune,  afiected  her 
^xceedingly,  and  without  reasoning  on 
the   circumstance,     she    instantly    ap- 
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proached  him  with  that  air  of  tendei 
ness  which  true  sympathy  alone  can  die 
täte,  and  seizing  his  band,  said,  **  M 
dear  uncle,  my  father  is  not  poor,  oh 
noy  and  he  has  a  heart  so  kind,  so  noble 
it  is  a  princely  heart,  and  will  be  d< 
lighted  to  own  the  Claims  of  a  brother 
and  then  my  mother,  how  you  will!  lo^ 
my  mother!  she  will  be  to  you,  sistc 
friend,  every  thing !" 

The  stranger  imprinted  on  Seraphina 
hand  repeated  kisses  -;  but  his  heart  w 
too  füll  for  reply,  and  she  continued ;  - 

"  Perhaps,  MnC mighttell  y< 

thät  I  had  been  in  great  distress,  since 
was  married,  and  that  I  was  indebted 
his  assistance  for  relief ;  but  that  is  \ 
over  now,  and  though  we  are,  indee 
in  complete  dependence,  yet  I  ha^ 
every  comfort  of  life  about  me,  and  1  a 
sure,  Mr.Weston,  the  master  of  tl 
house,  will  be  quite  happy  to  see  yo 
and—*'  ' 

**  Dear,  generous,  girl  j  child  of  r 
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iieart,  I  see  all  you  would  say,"  said  the 
stranger,  <<  and  it  is  too,  loo  much ;  it 
repays  all  my  wanderings,  restores  me  my 
Jittie  ones." 

-,  The  stranger  threw  himself  into  a  chair 
and  wept  freely,  and  before  he  could  re- 
covery Gibson  entered  to  say,  "  that  the 
gentleman's  servant  were  conaed  from  the 
publicrhouse,  to  know  whether  he  would 
want  the    horses  to  return  with.that 

night/' 
"  Oh,  no,'*  said  Seraphina,  "  this  gen- 

deman  is  my  uncle,  Gibson,  and  will  re- 

main  here  some  time,  I  hope." 
«  Then  he  mun  just  gi'  me  that  big 

« 

cooat,  becase  he  got  it  fra  the  pooast  boy» 
being  starved,  I  suppose,  wi  cbmin  fra 
forrin  parts»  into  these  coald  hinder  ends, 
one  may  say." 

Mr.  Barnard  took  off  the  coat,  and 
Seraph  ina,  on  handing  it  to  Gibson^  said, 
'^  you  must  procure  me  another  imme« 
diately/' 

<*  I  wuU,l  wall;  but  Marter  Weston's  a 
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1)6  had  traveri^  haviog  ao,  .power  tc 
stoy  tiimself,  and  beiog  beyond  the  read 
of  bis  companiot), 

Mr.  Bamard  dreadfuUy  sbocked»  hast 
ened  to  bis  assistance,  feariog  to  find  hk 
dead  upon  the  spot.  He  fbund  hia 
dreadfully  burt»  bat  not  insensible ;  um 
having  raised  bis  bead,  be  aet  out  for  a^ 
sistancQ,  wbicb  was  speedüy  obtained 
and  a  surgeoo  was  procured«  eyen  befbn 
the  i^ervatits  bad,  reached  böme«  Mr 
Barnard  informed  Seraphina  oftbi^^ai 
acddept,  in  the  mwt  p^udent  maiuiec 
4nd  she  soon  recorered  3ufficiently.;fa>a 
the  shock,  to  be  aUe  to  pay  bim  evm;; 
possible  assistance.  But  the  fiat  was  aooi 
past,  for  a  £dll  which  might  have  be«v 
fatal,  even  in  early  life»  was  pot  likaly  ,(i 
be  got  over  at  eighty. 

A  fever,  the  consequence  of  bis  bruiätg 
^QBuedy  bift  it  lefl  bim  in  poasesaion  «l 
his  senses'}  and  the  same  intense  deam 
to  see  prlandfh^  and  to  ask  fi>rgiyeQM 
of  bis  niece,  atiU  actuated  hia  nokibd.] 
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and  Mr«  JBarnard  nrrote,  ürgiiig  tfaem  not 
to  lose  a  Single  hour«  Happily  they  had 
«et  out  before  the  letter  arrived  in  Loadoa, 
and  cm  the  tfaird  night  after  the  accident 
toppened,  they  arrived  at  that  ^' pleasant 
Wne,*'  wfajch  was  at  this  time  a  house 
'ft  monming. 

The  whole  of  that  daj,  li&  had  hung 
M  a  feeUe  thread,  and  the  ^randering 
ajres  ^the  patient  rather  than  his  words 
had  indicated  his  desires ;  he  was,  how- 
jiver,  evidendy  sensible,  and  his  heiaring 
asemed  to  be  quicker  than  usi^,  Whea 
sdierefore  the  .strangers  aetuaUy  arriv- 
^i,  ¥^i«h  was  late,  Seraphina  scarceiy 
«flowed  I^erself  to  give  the  kiss  of  wel- 
4tmntf  ere  she  ushered  tiiem  ioto  the  sick 
«laii's  roonu 

Cansing  hjmself  to  be  raised  in  bed, 

.J&e  cid  man  addf essed  entr^ties  of  for- 

giveness  to  Mrs.  Westen,  in  which  ^he 

.  leamt,  with  surprise,  that  he  referred  to 

his  first  conduct  to  her  husband,  sajddg, 

**  had  he  sent  him  to  coUege,  as  his  bro« 
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ther  intended,  all  things  would  have  gone 
well/'  He  then  threw  out  bis  arms  tc 
Orlando,  who  knelt  by  tbe  bed-side  to 
receive  bis  embrace  j  and  wbom  be  gaaed 
on  witb  intensity,  yet  complained  thal 
he  could  not  see.  Orlando  spoke  to  hinii 
and  bis  voice  seemed  to  give  bim  plea- 
sure,  and  be  appeared  to  struggle  witt 
himself  for  power  to  address  bim ;  but  ak 
bis  efibrts  ended  in  few  but  affecting 
words. 

<*  Be  a  good  busband,  my  dear  boy 
80  may  God  bless  you/*  Fatigued,  h^ 
sunk  back  on  bis  pillow,  but  continue« 
to  grasp  Orlando's  band.  He  soon  after 
wards  grasped  tbe  bed-clotbes,  and  Ser 
rapbina,  wbo  understood  all  bis  motionfc 
instantly  put  her  band  in  bis ;  be  smiled« 
and  again  endeavoured  to  speak,  but  na- 
ture  was  exbausted,  and  in  tbe  eübrt  ho 
expired« 
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f. 


CHAP.  IX. 


Hedrement»  rund  quiet,  friendship,  books, 

Base,  and  alternate  labour,  useful  life, 

Progresnve  virtue,  and  approving  heaven. 

These  are  the  matchless  jojrs  of  virtuous  lo?e 

And'thus  their  moments  pass 

Thompson. 


• 

*T  was  found  that  although  Mr.  Wes- 
ten had  indeed  fuUy  forgiven  his  nephew, 
yet  he  had  still  retained  his  original  ideas 
tbat  he  was  not  a  man  calculated  for 
inanaging  a  fortune,  for  he  had  left  all 
his  property  to  Orlando,  on  condition 
/rfhis  paying  five  hundred  a  year,  to  his 
parents,  for  their  lives,  and  appointed 
a  house,  upon  the  Weston-green  estate, 
for  their  residence,  if  they  chose  to  live 
therej  and  this,  with  a  legacy  to  his 
partner,  Mr.  Matthews,    and  *a  remem- 
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brance  tö  Gibson»  constituted  bis  will, 
wbich  had  been  executed  since  the  arrival 
of  Mr.  Barnard,  at  Weston-green,  and 
with  bis  privity,  wbich  alone  could  ac- 
count  for  tbe  absence  of  Serapbina's 
name. 

There  were  no  letters  from  Italy, 
wbicb  was  the  only  circumstance  whicfa 
could  cast  a  shadow  on  the  happiness  oi 
cur  young  couple,  save  that  tender  soll- 
citude  wbicb  tbe  Situation  of  Serapbina 
inspired.  Orlando  was  never  weary  t^ 
admiring  tbe  improvements  sbe  häd  made 
in  the  deaf  place  of  bis  nativity,  and  Mm 
Weston  surveyed  all  with  smiles  and 
tears ;  but  within  a  montb,  they  had 
botb  a  new  object  of  admiratlon»  in  $ 
lovely  and  bealthful  boy. 

Tbe  young  stranger  was  greeted  bj 
Mr.  Barnard,  with  a  pleasure  only  infe 
rior  to  tbeir  own  ;  but  after  waiting  to  sec 
bis  niece  pay  her  first  Visit  to  tbe  drawing 
room,  he  professed  bis  intention  of  settini 
out  for  London,  saying,  that  he  woüld 
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return  whenever  hls  brother  should  ar- 
nye  in  the  country,  but  he  was  consci- 
ous  pf  intruding  too  much  upon  them 
in  tbe  present  State  of  the  family. 

As  Seraphina  thought  it  was  possible 
^liat  he  wished  for  more  retirement,  and 
^^as  yet  aware  that  he  did  not  like  to  re- 
>xxove  far  from  her,  and  she  had  become 
^^uch  attached  to  him,  she  proposed  that 
^e  should  inhabit    the   house  specified 

*br  Mn  and  Mrs.  Weston,  to  which  he 

• 

loyfuUy  agreed ;  and  Orlando,  with  avi- 
^ty,  declared,  he  could  have  no  plea^ure 
Sweater  than  that  of  preparing  it  for  his 
^^eception. 

**  I  am  glad  you  have  settled  it,''  said 
Mrs.  Weston,  "  for  I  should  have  con- 
sidered  it  quite  cruel  for  Mr.  Barnard  to 
have  gone  away  before  the  child  was 
christened,  seeing  that  both  the  grand- 
iathers  are  at  such  a  dreadfui  distance.'' 

But  on  the  very  eve  of  that  important 

day,  when  poor  Mrs.  Weston  was  exert- 
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ing  hersdf^  in  a  mantier  the  wälls  of  Um 
house  bad  never  witnessed  before»  ab 
was  called  from  her  employment  by  O 
lando,  who  saw  a  post-chaise  Coming  t 
wards  the  house,  and  judging  it  to  l 
Mv.  Matthews,  entreated  her  to  coa 
and  welcome  him,  as  he  was  unkncHU 
both  to  Mr.  Barnard  and  himself. 

Mr.  Matthews  was  indeed  one  of  tl 
party  j  but  there  were  two  other  genil 
nien;  and  last  of  all,  a  lady  got  out 
the  loaded  vehicle. 

Could  it  be  ?  O  yes,  it  was  injtei 
her  husband,  her  own  dear  Westo 
come  to  his  own  house ;  but  so  brow 
and  ruddy,  looking  so  stränge,  and  y 
so  well. 

But  before  she  had  time  to  spea 
before  Orlando,  (altered  beyond  a 
other  person^  had  time  to  welcome  eitl 
father — Seraphina  rushing  down  stai 
was  in  the  midst  of  them,  and  her  ar 
around  her  mother^s  neck. 
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«  We  liave  done  wrong,  indeed  we 
have,  to  come  upon  her  so  suddenly/' 
Said  Mrs«  Barnard,  in  apprehension,  which 
almost  subdued  her  joy« 

**  Oh  no,  no,  said  Seraphina,  weeping, 
I  am  well,  quite  well — my  dear  father, 
X  have  such  a  present  fbr  you;  an  in- 
valuable  present.*' 

**  And  is  it  not  for  me,  too,*'  said 
M^r.  Weston,  with  his  usual  tender  tones. 

"  Dear  Mr.  Weston,  my  father^  ex« 
^Use  me;  but  see,  I  have  got  another 
^'ather/' 

The  eider  Barnard,  sympathizing  in  all 
he  saw,  stood  apart  with  Mr.  Matthews; 
^nd  Seraphina,  now  seizing  his  band, 
1^  him  forwards,  saying,  "  my  dear 
ßtther,  here  is  a  treasure  for  you,  your 
iong  Ipst  brother." 

"  Yes,  Henry,  your  child;  my  child, 

l^t  me  call  her,  teils  you  the  truth,  we 

^e  sons  of  the  same  beloved  mother,  of 

the  same  father  too,  but  of  him  you  can 

have  no  remembrance.'' 
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Mr.  B&rnard  caat  up  bis  eyes  to  hea* 
veu,  ere  he  feil  an  tfae  neck  ot'  thst  bro« 
thetf  whöm  he  strftined  to  bis  bosom» 
as  a  gifl  so  new»  so  unexpe<*tedy  tbttt 
for  a  moment  it  went  beyotid  tbe  fest — 
but  who  sball  teil  tbe  jojr  of  a  meetii^ 
so  füll  of  happiness»  after  such  a  tide  of 
sorrow?  Or  who  will  doubt>  that  tbe 
least  and  last  of  the  familyi  when  intro- 
duced^  had  its  fuU  share  of  praise»  aöec« 
tion,  and  admiration  ? 

When  the  party  were  a  little  more 
composed,  Mr.  Weston  observed,  ••  that 
bis  lady  was  niudh  tbinner,  but  looking 
remarkably  well,  and  that  she  tripped 
about  the  house  like  a  young  gifl/* 

««  She  (s  remarkably  well,*'  said  Or- 
lando, **  'tis  not  an  hour  since  she  chal* 
lenged  my  uncle  Barnard  to  dance  witb 
her  to-morrow»'* 

^  Say  no  more  on  that  su'bject,  Or- 
lando," Said  Mrs.  Wgston,  <«  for  we  wiB 
not  advert  to  the  school  where  my  neir 


t. 


Steps  were  gained,  (and  which  are  yet 
veiy  deficient^  When  compared  with  those 
öf  yöör  wifeb  and  her  exceUent  mother ;) 
seVÄre^  but  salutary»  were  my  ledsons, 
buf  t  wish  otily  to  reniember  them  to 
^aidcen  the  gratitude,  and  exalt  the  de* 
}ight|  df  a  meetiiig  so  füll  of  happinesd 

^this/* 

•        •        •         *        • 

"  Thank  you,  dear  mother,  you  have 
been  very  kind,  and  told  üs  a  lottg  story/* 
md  Mary,  *\  and  now  we  shall  look  to 
my  aunt.'* 

<*  But  as  your  aunt  hM  it  not  in  her 
power  to  teil  you  a  story,"  said  Miss 
Selwyn,  "  she  will  bieg  the  favour  of 
George  to  read  one  for  her/' 

At  Miiss  Sdwyn  spoke,  she  laid  a  MS. 
btfore  her  nephew,  to  the  great  surprise 
of  Letitid,  who  could  not  Cönceive,  when 
ha  good  relative  could  have  found  tirae 
to  write  so  much^ 
'    «  I  fciyr  you  will  think  I  have  trritten 
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ture  which  imposes  silence  upon  your 
sex  in  generali' 

^  Pray,  George,  begin  the  story,'* 
said  Mary  and  Rode  in  the  same  mo- 
ment ;  and  George  obeyed. 


ELIZABETH  AND   HER  BQYSj 

OB, 

THE  BBQGARS  STORY. 


CHAP.  I. 

Euch  bad  immediate  confidence ;  a  friend 
Both  now  beheld  on  whom  thty  might  depend/ 
<*  Now  is  there  one  to  whom  I  can  expreß 
^  My  nature's  Weakness,  and  my  soul's  distress." 

Xhe  dun  was  sinkiüg,  bat  his  rays  still 
hnparted  considerable  heat,  and  a  large 
party  of  reapers  in  the  corn-fields  of 
Farmer  Forrester,  were  earnestly  wisbing 
for  domething  to  assuage  their  thirst^ 
"  once  more/*  when  one  of  theni  ob* 
served,  that,  **  there  was  an  idto 
young  dog  standilig  near  the  gate,  who 
m^ht  eai^y  ron   down   to  the  bense 
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and  ask  the  mistress  to  send  them 
ther  pitcher  of  beer/' 

«  Halloa,  my  lad,  what  art  tho*  doiii| 
there  ?  what  dast  tho*  want  ?"  cried  th»  m 
the  farmer's  man. 

"  I  want  nothing,"  answered  the  lacr^ 
at  the  same  time  Coming  forward  with    ^ 
celerity  that  seemed  to  add,  "  but  I  am 
willing  to  do  any  thing/' 

As  the  boy  advanced,  one  of  the 
women  scanned  him  with  an  observing 
eye.  "  God  help  thee,*'  said  she  iiiter- 
nally,  "  it  appears  to  me,  thou  art  want^ 
ing  every  thing.*' 

The  appearance  of  the  child  indeed 
justified  this  conclusion,  for  he  was 
bare-legged  and  bare-footed,  his  clothes 
were  indeed  not  very  ragged,  though 
coarse,  being  such  as  are  generally  pro* 
vided  for  paupers  by  parish  workhouses« 
He  had  no  hat,  and  his  face  was  not 
only  tanned  to  a  perfect  bronze,  but  exhi- 
bited  that  shrinking  of  the  flesh  whicb 
is  seldom  produced  in  early  life  but  by 
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^^mishing   huDger.      Yet   although   the 

general   Impression     given    by   bis    ap- 

pearance  was  tbat  of  extreme  distress, 

there  was  a  degree  of  fire   in  bis  dark 

eye,  and  an  alacrity  in  bis  movements, 

v?hicb,    togetber   witb    bis  form  (wbicb 

^ta  athletic   for  bis  age)  conveyed   an 

idea  tbat  be  was  strong,   and    **  could 

Work  if  be  would  ;*'  and  sucb  was  the 

öomment  made   upon    bim  by  the  pre- 

sent  Company. 

Tbe  errand  on  wbicb  be  was  äow 
dispatcbed  be  executed  witb  rapidity; 
tbe  reapers  bailed  bis  return,  and  crowd- 
ed  around  bim,  but  it  was  soon  per- 
ceived  tbat  tbe  pitcber  of  beer  wbicb 
he  bad  brougbt,  was  not  more  tban 
three  parts  füll. 

"  Tbe  young  rogue  bas  drunk  deep,** 
said  the  men  with  one  voice. 

•*  Wbo  can  wonder  at  tbat?"  re- 
plied  the  woman,  eyeing  bim  witb  looks 
of  commiseration. 

Elizabeth  Allen,  tbe  person  wbo  bad 
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first  observed  and  pitied  him»  afid  wbac 
now  feit  an  increase  of  interest  in  hi  m 
from  the  promptitude  of   hin    servicisfl^ 
and  the  further  Observation  of  his  po- 
verty,  ventured  to  speak  a  few  words  in 
his  favour,  and  then  turning  to  him  wit6 
a  mild  voice  and  encouraging  look,  sbe 
enquired,  "  if  the  beer  pitcher  had  beert 
given  to  him  in  that  State  ?'* 

"  Yes,"  Said  the  boy,    "  Dame  said 
she  had  no  more." 

A  loud  laugh  from  the  reapers  discon« 
certed  the  little  stranger ;  he  concluded 
it  arose  from  his  usage  of  the  word 
**  dame/'  which  was  by  no  means  fa^ 
miliar  to  himself,  but  had  Struck  him  as 
suited  to  country  people ;  he  therefore, 
without  manifesting  any  ill-humour,  ad- 
ded,  "  I  mean  the  mistress  of  the  house 
said  so." 

"  Thee  liest,'*  said  the  farmer*s  manj 
*<  for  mistress  said  nought  o'th  sort; 
thee  hast  drank  it,  and  soa  thee  shait  ha 


noa  mare.'' 


TALES  OF  TH£  PRIORY.  811 

This  sentence  was  heard  with  mani- 

i^est  disappointment,   but  with  $uch  an 

ür  of*  heart  broken  and  habitual  despon- 

dency,    as   went   to   the  very  heart  of 

bis  good-natured  advocate,  who   taking 

Her  last  remnant  of  bread  and  cheese 

from  the  old  handkerchief  in  which  it 

Ifty  wrapt  ander  the  hedge,  immediately 

gave  it  to  him,    «  saying,  never  mind 

4rink,  child,    there   is  a  spring   in   the 

line  hard  by,  willquench  thy  thirst.** 

The  welcome  booti  was  received  with 
ftat  look  of  eager  joy  which  bespoke 
t   Äsvalue,  and  räther  devoured  than  eaten 
by  the  hungry  w&^nderer. 

Elizabeth  returned  to  her  work,  but 
her  heart  was  füll,  and  from  time  to 
time,  her  eye  shot  frequent  glances  to- 
wards  the  boy,  who  still  stood  ander 
the  hedge  with  an  air  of  conscious  in- 
trusion,  yet  evident  unwillingness  to  de- 

part. 

ile  had  not  been  long,  when  his  poor 
benefactress,    forgetting    the  nature  of 


Qlü  TALES   OF   THE   PBIORY. 

her  employment  in  the  strongly  awake 
ed  compassion  of  her  feelings,  cut  a 
rible  gash  in  her  thumb  wiih  the  sickle 
The  motnent  she  held  up  her  bleedin^ 
hand,  the  poor  boy  flew  to  her  i;vith  an 
air   of  great  anxiety»  and    would  hav^ 
bound  up  the  wound,  but  he  was  rudeJjr 
pushed  aside  by  those  around  her.    £ve0 
their  better  aid  was  however  soon  found 
insufficient/  and  Elizabeth,  attended  by 
several  of  her  fellow-labourers,  and  fd- 
lowed  by  him  they  too  naturally  styled 
"  the  vagabond,**  now  proceeded  to  the 
house  of  Farmer  Forrester. 

Mrs.  Forrester  was  a  notable,  good-, 
tempered  woman,  well  calculated  for  the 
active  life  to  which  she  was  called  ;  she 
Jost  no  time  in  applying  a  portion  of 
brown  sugar  to  the  part  injured,  and 
binding  the  band  with  a  stripe  of  old 
linen,  whilst  this  Operation  went  for- 
ward,  her  tongue  was  not  less  busy  than 
her  hands  ;  and  afiter  due  condolencies  on 
the  nature  of  theinjury,  she  adverted  to 
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t^cr  own  interest  in  the  afiairs  of  the 

ilsy,  and  after  observing  **  how  hot  it 

k^ad  been,"    added,    **  I  was  sorry  to 

^^nd  you  the  beer  pitcher  so  far  short 

c^  being  füll,    but   really  I  could  not 

tap  another  barrel  tili  my  raaster  came 

in  to  help  me.** 

^   This  declaration  made  the  sufferer  f br- 
'  get  all  the  pain  in  her  band,  since  it  esta- 
;    blish  the  truth  of  the  poor  boy's  declar* 
«tion,  together  with  the  honesty  of  his 
cohduct ;  and  this,  added  to  the  uncom- 
plaining  Submission  with  which  he  had 
endured  the  unwarranted  accusation,  gäve 
him  a  still  higher  interest  in  her  heart. 
A  tear  sprung  to  her  eye,  as  turning  her 
head  she  beheld  him  gäzing  through  the 
open  door  of  the  farmer's  kitchen.    She 
rose  hastily,  and  thanking  Mrs.  Forrester 
in  few  words,  but  warmly  uttered,  ^went 
out  to  question  the  boy  as  to  his  Situ- 
ation, and  to  infbrni  him,  that  she  waa 
'not  hurt  much ;  an  assurance  whioh  she 
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feit  to  be  necessary  to  hifl  comfort  fro^nci 
the  aaxious  look  he  still  wore. 

By  this  time  the  whole  party  of  reape 
was  disbanded,    the  farmer's  man 
boy  were  returning,    accompanied 
several  of  their  companions,  into  the  foLcJ, 
and  on  seeing  Elizabeth  in  close  convex")^ 
ation  with  the  same  beggar  lad»  the  form  er 
called  out,  **  Hallo,  Betty,  what  are  y^ 
about  there?    are  ye  going  to  convert 
young  Scape-grace  there,  hey  ?  I  hoap^ 
ye'U  teach  him  not  to  drink  bo  deep  an^- 
other  time,  hey,*' 

«<  Betty  knows  better  than  that,''  wi^ 
a  neighbour,  ^*  she  knows  that  Methodw^B 
like  a  drop   in  a  corner,    though  th^^ 
never  gets  drunk';  just  i'  the  samewäy 
they  lies,  though  they  never  swears.'' 

Betty  tumed  round  very  quick,  an 
the  glow  of  anger  surmouuted  even  th 
heat  of  recent  labour  on  her  cheek ;  bit 
she  checked  herseif»  and  did  not  utter 
words  Üiat  rose  to  «her  tongue ;  but  after 
moment's  pause,  observed  only,  *^  that  tber 
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if  he  chose»  mi^t  ask  hiß  mistress 
hether  the  boy  had  drank  any  of  the 
t>^er  or  not.** 

The  matter  was    quickly  explaiaed, 

3.nd    the  supposed  culprit  not  only  ac« 

^üitted,  but  pr ^ed ;  and  told  that  if  he 

pam^  about  the  place  next  day,  some  Job 

^veould  be  given  to  him ;  and  it  was  ob* 

served  by  all,    «that  really  he   was    a 

Ukely  lad,  and  appeared  williogto  wörk/* 

But  beyond  the  intention  of  giving  him  a 

'  Job  on  the  morrow,  no  person  thought, 

«ave  poor  Betty ;  and  wlien  she  ventured 

tosay,  *^  that  perhaps  the  farmei*,  if  h^ 

Were  at  home,  might  take  him  into  his 

Service  during  the  busy  time  a*  least,*' 

Hdany   tongues  exclaimed  violently,    as 

being  the  most  imprudent  thing  ever 

^eard  of ;  and  some  one  added>  ^^  what 

Qo  one  would  have  <^ou^t  but  hersdf*: 

*^  people  who  paid  taxe§  and  poor  rates,'^ 

Älrs,  Forrester  observed,    **  cduld    »ot 

vsflbrd  3udi  charitd)le  adtions^    if  thty 

meant  to  pay  tbeir  iray  and  li^e  hoMStly  ( 
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pretty  well  if  they  coald  bring  ujp  iim 
own  seven  children." 

*•  Very  true/*  observed  Betty,  witti 
sigh,  <*  I  did  not  think  of  your  higej 
family.** 

**  Why  no,  Betty»  for  sartin  you 
not,  I  know  you  to  be  an  honest,  m 
body ;  but,  dear  heart,  your  head  ruiM 
much  on  preaching  and  praying, 
you  thinks  on  nothing  eise,  as  it  w^ 
but  howsomdever,  every  body  has  a 
to  please  theroselves.  I  hates  h; 
and  canting,  to  be  sure,  and  think  if^ 
pity  an  honest  body  should  take  to  su( 
ways ;  but  if  you  chuses  to  be  a  saioti 
why,  that's  no  concern  of  ipine.' 
.  Betty  would  unquestionably  have  ao* 
swered  this  oration,  but  as  every  ooe 
around  had  either  an  approving  word  fbc 
the  Speaker,  as  a  sneer  far  more  cuttii^ 
than  any  words  for  the  defendant,  she 
silently  whispered  to  herseif,  '*  to  thia 
cross  I  must  submit  ;•'  and  wishing  thon 
a  good  night»  she  made  the  best  of .  her. 
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home,  still  foUowed  by  the  boy.who 
ied  her  sickle»  and  appe^red  to  fall 
the  place  of  her  attendant,  without 
ar  invitatioQ  od  the  öne  part,  or  in- 
Ion  on  the  other. 

etty  walked  homewards  silently;  for 
3  time  8he  pondered  on  what  had 
i  aaid  to  her,  bat  it  was  less  in  refer- 
^to  what  sbe  would  have  termed  her 

persecutioD,  than  tö  that  part  of  it 
ik  belongsed  tö  the  boy.  She  was  a 
lan  of  great  httmänity,  extraordinary 
dty  and  indurtpy,;  possessing  much 
t  and  good  sense;  together  with  con- 
rable  patience  and  perseverance  ;  the 
ler  qualities  she  inheirited  from  ha- 

the  latter  were  ingrafted  by  religion ; 
although  her  views  were  very  bound- 
and  her  kiiowledge  had  been  princi- 
r  bestowed  by  very  humble  teachers, 
I  further  acquaiutance  with  her  will 
ile  US  to  see  that  it  rendered  her  con- 
ioDs  essential  benefit,  aod  made  her 
le  unto  salvation.'* 
NL.  in«  h 
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After  a  time,  Betty  be^n  to  speak; 
her  humble  companioD:,  and  tnquiM  i 
circüimtanofö ;  she  feit  a  reHänce  up 
bis  veraeity^  which  was  ^satisfactory  to  b 
but  she  had  observed  «  partkular  bqü 
tude  tp  bide  as[  mach  of  hb  history  ^ 
cöuldy  wbieb  was  päinf  ol  to  ber»  Yfbi 
however»  the  b^gar  found  bimself  alc 
with  one  ^bose  good*wiU  he  could  t 
doubtp  and  ofwhose  power  to  keep  silen 
he  had  recieived  proof,  the  natural  ingen 
ousness  of  bis  liature,  wlucb  isu£^ 
idone  had  cfaecked,  became  soon  restörs« 
and  the  following  convefsatioQ  reveaü 
th^>"  round  unvarnished  story/*  whi 
Elizabeth  sought  for. 


i 
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CHAP.  II. 

Let  noit  ambition  moek  their  useful  toll, 
Thor  homeiy  joys  and  dpskiny  obscure; 

Kor.grandeur  hear^  with  a  disdfonfiil  smiley 
The  Short  and  simple  annals  of  the  poör. 


Geay. 


rou  say»  -my  boy»  that  yt)ur  fk^et 
was  a  soldier }  I  fear  y ou  have  lost  him  ?** 
Mid  Elizabeth. 

"  Oh  yes !  I  believe  he  was  killed  in 
America ;  mother  said  he  was»  an^  in- 
4eed  so  did  Sergeant  Hallam«'' 

**  Where  is  your  mother  ?** 

"  God  knows ;  —  she  -!-  she  left  us/ •  * 

"  Left  i£$i  — .  left  who,  child  ?  Your 
<tiother  coujld  not  leave  you,  unless  she 
^as  forced  away  ?" 

**  May  be  not,^'  was  the  only  answer« 
i>utit  was  followed  by  such  a  flood  of  bitter 

L  2 
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gin,  or  the  chance  of  picking  up  any 
thing  in  the  next  eng^gement. 

With  hardship  of  every  kind  William 
häd  been  äcquainted  almost  from  his 
birth;  but  bis  various  privations  were 
frequently  lessened,  during  several  of  the 
years  he  had  passed  with  bis  parents  in 
America,  by  the  kindness  and  compassron 
of  the  sergfeatit  bdönfging  tö  the  Company 
in  which  bis  fäther  was  placed%  flis  open» 
sun^bürnt  countenancä  aa  he  sat  with  bis 
little  sister  on  bis  lap»  shading  her  fair 

•  •  •  • 

face  With  a  plantain-ileaf»  first  attracted 
the  honest  Veteran ;  änd  the  mbre  he  ob- 
served  the  lad^  the  more  he  became  pre- 
possessed  in  his  favoun  Sensible  that 
all  around  bim  tended  to  corrupt  and 
bärden  his  heart,  as  well  as  to  brutalize 
bis  tnanfiers,  he  determined  to  withdräw 
liitta  äs  ibuch  las  possible,  from  a  society 
which  could  not  fail  to  be  injurious  to 
hiin ;  and  in  Order  to  do  this  he  gave  hiai 
employmeilt  for  his  mind,  withoüt  with- 
dnjlnüg  bim  from  his  sister,  well  aware» 
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that  the  intercourse  of  natural  aff^tipn 
k  ever  an  incentive  to  virtue }  and  frpm 
bis  scanty  comforts  he  so  far  rewarded 
the  exertions  of  bis  proteg^  that  his  very 
wishes  becaine  commands,  bis  smiles 
rewards  to  Willianip  and  as  he  was  really  a 
sensible  man,  and  possessed  a  considerable 
stock  of  useful  and  agreeable  knowledgei 
no  wonder  that  his  every  word  was  aH 
Oracle  to  a  chiid  thus  situated«  In  fact,  the 
love  he  bore  tp  this  early  patron  was  a  kind 
^  idolatry,  in  which  all  the  faculties  öi 
^  heart  and  affections  were  concentered, 
yet  it  is  ceftain  he  never  held  bis  parents 
sb  dear,  as  after  the  time  wben  he  became 
distinguished  by  the  good  sergeant,  for  it 
^8  frofn  bim  that  he  gained  a  sense  of 
duty  to  them. 

When  the  fate  of  bis  fetber  was  ascer» 
tained,  and  the  widow  and  cbildren  were 
erdered  to  return,  William  feit  all  the 
misery  attendant  on  a  Separation  from 
his  first,  bis  onlyfHend ;  bis  grateful  and 
attached  heart,  conld  önly  relieiFe  itself 
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by  weeping.  with  his  sister,  and  repeat- 
ing.  to  her  a  thousand  times  all  the  in- 
jstances  of  goodness  and  love  he  had  re- 
ceived  from  the  sergeant ;  and  on  the 
.very  morning  they  went  on  ship-board, 
the  two  children  withdrew  into  an  ob- 

• 

scure  place  together,  and  with  bended 
knees  and  folded  hands»  looked  up  to 
heaven  fbr  blessings  on  the  head  of  him 
:who  was  now  far  removed  from  theoi, 
and  encompassed  by  dangers.  Their 
words  were  few  j  "pray  God  to  bless 
Sergeant  Hallain»''  säid  William  aloud» 
and  Betsey  repeated  it  after  him,  *.*' and 
don*t  let  him  be  killed  like  poor  fatlier.** 
The  little  girl  could  not  repeat  this,  slie 
burst  into  tears^^  and  William  fojding  her 
in  his  arms,  wept  with  her,  yet  they 
arose  comforted.  A  sense  that  the  awful 
Power  they  had  invoked  would  not 
<*  despise  the  day  of  snxall  things,**  stote 
pver  their  minds,  and  they  feit  a  kind 
of  assurance  thajb  they  should  once  more 
lee  and  be .  cgipforted   by  the  preisenc^ 
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of  thek  friend,  that  friend»  who  had 
alone  taught  them  to  look  up  to  Heaven 
for.  cönsolation  and  guidance. 

Before  the  end  of  the  voyage,  different 
associationsy  the  natural  volatillty  of 
youth»  the  bad  example  of  their  only 
parent»  and  even  the  extreme  poverty 
under  which  they  laboured,  had  nearly 
^xtinguished  every  Impression  of  religion 
frotn  their  minds»  and  even  every  moral 
^8son  öf  the  sergeant's,  save  as  memory 
<^nnected  them  with  his  own  words 
^d  looksy  at  the  time  he  enforced  them ; 
^  that  just  what  he  said  on  this,  or 
that  occasion,  alöne  held  its  wonted  as- 
.^ndöncy.  There  is  a  species  of  neces- 
^ty,  which  quickens  the  faculties»  büt 
a  degree  beyond  this  frequently  deadens 
them  to  every  useful  purpose,  and  when 
the  human  mindis  subjected  on]y  töasense 
of  its  wants,  it  becomes  the  least  able  to 
tupply  them  cousistent  with  its  duties. 
On  arriving  in  England,  it  appeared  to 
he.  the  great  object  of  th$  mother,  to 
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ed  cönsolation,  had  been  common  triab 
to  poor  WiUiam  ;  but  he  had  yet  to  leam 
the  power  of  applying  to  regulär  labour 
of  any  kind  ;  and  although  the  effi>rts 
of  his  friend  the  Sergeant,  had  all  tended 
to  give  him  strength  and'activity  both  of 
body  and  mind,  yet  he^had  it  not  in  his 
power  to  direct  bim  to  any  regulär  ex- 
ertion  of  them.  Whcn  the  poor  boy  re- 
turned  to  his  mother.  with  the  alms  he 
had  obtainedy  he  fuUy  intend^d  to  entreat 
her  to  put  him  in  some  way  of  working, 
agreeably  to  the  ad  vice  thus  bestowed; 
but  all  ideas  of  himself  were  put  to 
flight,  on  Unding  Betsey  so  ill»  that 
even  her  long  fast  would .  not  enable  her 
to  partake  the  refreshment  he  had  pro- 
cured. 

Before  their  arrivai  at  the   town  .of 

S ,  whither  they  bent  their  steps».  it 

was  discovered  that  the  poor  child  had 
gpt  the  measles,  and  as  William  was  ever 
near  her»  and  many  times  even .  carried 
her  on  bis  back,  tili  his  knees.  smote  un« 
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iage^  whiie  bis  motker  and  süter  sat  down 

to  rest  themselves  at  its  entrance.    Wher- 

ever  hie  applied  for  relief,  whether  granted 

or  not,   he  was  constantly  told,    ^  he 

ought  to  work,  that  it  was  a  shame  that 

^  great  lad  like^im  should  beg,"  and  in 

several  instances,  to  this  exordium,  was 

^dded  an  assurance,  *<  that  if  he  did  not 

S^t  out  of  the  village^  he  should,  be  taken 

*^1>  for  a  vagrant.*' 

JBrought  up  as  this  poor  boy  had  been, 

^^tirely  in  the  arrny,  and  with  a  mother 

^lio  had  never  mani&sted  the  industry 

<^lled  for  in  her  Situation,  it  was  no  won<- 

A«r  tliitt  he  scarcely  coüld  coneeive  to 

^at   such  an  exhortation  implied,  he 

kuew  of  no  work  except  deaning  a  fire- 

lock  and  shoes;  and  he   well    remem«* 

bered  that  bis  fiither  had  ever  appeared 

to  act  as  if  this  were  disagreeable.   Long 

aiarches,  hardfare^the  cold  ground  for 

his  bed,  and  harsh  words,  or  perhaps 

Uows  in  the  very  moment  when  his  wea^ 

ied  frame,  or  bis  aching  heart  möst  needn 
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sary  medicine,  which  tended  greatly  tö 
relieve  him. 

Poor  Betsey  fiom  being  less  violent» 
lost  this  benefit,  in  consequence  of  which 
the  disease  lefl  her  weak  and  sickly, 
while  William»  naturally  a  robust  child» 
struggled  through  it :  he  was,  however^ 
still  very  delicate,  and  scarcely  able  to 
rise  without  assistance,  when  one  mom« 
ing  he  r etnarked  to  Betsey» .  *'  thal  they 
had  now  been  awäke  many  hours,  and 
mammy  had  never  been  in  the  ropm." 

<<  Noi''  Said  the  little  girl,  **  she  was 
gone  out  when  I  awoke»  and  I  feel  quite 
sick  with  hungef ,  how  I  wish  she  would 
come ;  Billy,  don't  you  ?" 

William  got  out  of  bed»  and  as  well 
as  he  was  aUe»  crawled  down  stairs»  he 
f bund  the  whole  place  in  confusion»  from 
the  arrival  of  a  Company  of  drovers,  who 
were  on  their  way  to  a  neighbouring  fair. 
Fushing.  among  them  as  well  as  Jie  was 
able»  he  sougfat  for  his  mother»  wfaose 
love  of  gossiping»  he  well  knew  rendered 
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every  crowd  an  amusement  to  her }  but 
he  sought  her  now  in  vain,  and  was  just 
turning  away  to  assail  the  humanity  of 
the  hostess  on  Betsey's  behalf  when  she 
appeared  before  him,  with  her  band  on 
tbe  Shoulder  of'  a  äoarse-looking  man» 
whom  she  addressed  with  angry  vocifer- 
atkm  thus : 

<^WeÜ  !  to  be  sure,  if  there  ben't  one 
of  the  very  children  as  the  hussey  have 
I^  you  «ee^  1^«  Qunner ;  what  a  look  he 
^vei  mare  dead  than  alive,  butas  hüngry 
^  2L  hawk  for  all  that-**well!  as  long 
^  I  have  lived  in  the  world,  I  növer 
thought  to  have  seeii  such  wickedness 
^  to  go  and  throw  one's  own  flesh  and 
Uood  upon  honest  people  to  keep*^ 

^^  We  can'tkeep  ^em ;  how  like  a  fool 
thee  talks/*  exclaimed  the  husband. 

"  No,  to  be  sure ;  but  then  the  parish 
must%*' 

**  B^t  the  parish  neither  will»  nor 
oaiJ*  said  the  man  to  whom  William 
was  thu3  pointed  outü 

m 

From  this  conv^rsation  the  poor  lad 
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comprehended  that  most  horrible  truth» 
that  bis  unnatural  motber  bad  actually 
forsaken  ber  children  wbilst  asleep,.and 
tbat  tbey  were  left  to  the  wide  world, 
without  friendsy  money,  or  sustenance, 
and  too  ill  even  to  beg  tbeir  bread. 
He  cast  a  look  of  appeal  on  all  around 
bim;  tbe  tears  gushed  from  bis  eyes 
and  streamed  down  bis  pale  cbeeks ;  but 
alas»  no  looks  of  pity  met  bis  unanswered 
appeal,  all  were  too  busy  in  tbeir  owu 
affiursy  or  too  anxious  to  condemn  the 
yile  motber,  to  attend  to  her  injured 
and  inno^ent  offspring. 

At  lengtb  tbe  press  gave  way  to  Mn 
Gunner,  who,  assuming  a  magisterial 
Step  and  stentorion  tone,  enquired  öf 
tbe  boy  *^  wbitber  be  was  going,  and 
wbere  be  belonged  ?" 
.  "  We  were  going  to  A  wbere  i^y 
motber  was  born,  because  it  was  ber 
parisb  —  but  —  but  —  ** 

<<  But  wbat,  boy  ?  speak  tbis  rooment» 
no  lying,  no  tricks,  but  wbat  ?'* 
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**  I  believe  a  soidier's  children  msy  be 
laken  in  at  every  parish  ;  Seijeant  Hallam 
Said  so." 

<<  Oh,  did  he !  then  he^s  a  scoundrel 
for  bis  painsi .  let  him  be  who  he  ¥rill ; 
dyei  aye,  let  you  alone,  you  young  dog, 
you'rb  deep  enough,  but  TU  let  you 
jniow  what's  what.  I'U  take  care  to 
bave  you  off  to  sea  presentty,  or  npiy 
TJame^s  not  John  Gunner.'* 

Of  all  other  evils  and  misfortunes^ 
William  had  no  comparative  dread  with 
thisy  he  had  seen  enough  of  a  seafaring 
l^e  to  show  him  all  its  hardships,  and 
they  appeared  to  him  of  that  precise 
Patiire  to  which  he  was  most  averse.  The 
i^^bitual  dislike  which  soldiefs  and  sailors 
l^ave  for  each  other,  had  undöubtedly 
f^ursed  this  prejudice  in  him,  since '  he 
^as  naturally  a  courageous,  persevering 
dnd  curious  child,  and  a  life  of  hardship 
was  familiär  to  him.  Turning  his  eyes 
in  \ery  agony  of  sorrow,  and  clasping 
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his  hands  in  supplication,  he  dropped 
on  his  knees,  crying  out,  «•  Sir,  Sir,  oh  ! 
pray  do  not  send  me  to  sea,  and  I  will 
do  any  thirlg." 

The   action  and    the    appearance   of 

William   now   awakened   more   general 

attention  in  the  bye-standers,  and '  seve» 

ral  of  them  took  part  with  the  boy,  aiid 

swore   pretty  roundly,  that  if  Gunner 

(who  it  appeared  was  the    overseer  of 

the  parish)  did  not  take  proper  care  of 

the  childrei),  he  should  be  made  an  ex- 

ample  of ;  and  there  were  not  wanting 

who  knew,  or  pretended  to  know,  that 

there    was   a    law   which    operated    in 

favour  of  the  widows    and    orphans   of 

soldiers.     Whilst  this  was  debating,  the 

poor  sick  girl  had  crept  from  her  mattress, 

and  goaded  alike  by  hunger  and  alarm 

from  her  brother*s  protracted  absence» 

had  crept  down  and  came  -shivering  to 

his  side.     At  the  sight  of  the  innocent 

sharer  of  his  misfortunes,  William  wept 
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afresb^  but  was  unable  to  reveal  the 
cause  of  bis  sorrow.  Mäny»  were  moved 
by  their  appearance,  but  none  helped 
them>  farther  than  to  induce  Mr. 
Gunner  tö  drive  them  before  him,  weak 
^  faint  as  they  were,  to  the  parish 
^örkhoiise. 

It  was  quite  as  great  a  misfortune  to 
{H)or  Williftm  as  it  could  hävef  been  to 
Mr.  Gunner  and  the  parish  to  which  he 
bfelonged,  that  they  thus  became*  ac- 
^üainted  vnth  each  otherj  for  had  the 
poor  ehildren  been  conveyed  to  the 
towft  where  their  mother  origintdly  in^ 
^ndcd  to  seek  relie^  they  would  have 
<Qet  with  evefy  kindness  and  assistance 
the  nature  of  their  case  admitted.  The 
place  in  question  was  a  large  manüiac- 
turing  town,  where  although  many  poor 
sought  rdiefi  yet  there  was  a  Jarge 
fiind  opened  for  their  süpport,  and  the 
admission  of  a  siiigle  family  was  con^ 
sidered  a  matter  of  little  moment.  The 
^orkhouse  was  large,   well   appointed. 
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and  well  providedi  and  the  overseei 
men  of  property  and  benevolence»  wh 
were  liberal  and  conscientious.  Thi 
description  of  parish  afiairs  is  muc 
inore  common  to  large  towns,  than  pett 
yillages»  where  every  transaction  bc^in 
known  to  all  the  neighbours,  every  ii 
dividual  tbat  applies  for  help  is  coi 
sidered  a  bürden  on  each  house  in  tl 
village,  and  generally  protested  agaiü 
as  such ;  and  the  overseer  of  the  dfl 
generally  seeks  the  approli)ation  of  b 
townsmen»  by  literally  grinding  the  pooi 
and  should  his  own  temper  be  mean»  i 
tyrannical,  it  may  easily  be  conceived  i 
what  an  excess  his  exercise  of  thef 
vices  may  be  carried. 

Mr.  Grunner  was  every  way  unfit  & 
the  Office  he  now  held,  for  it  was  b 
interest  to  reduce  the  poor  rates  ' 
pblige  his  customers,  as  he  was  a  peti 
shop-keepen  He  was  natundly  of  a  bi 
and  avaricious  temper,  and  he  was  cot 
pletely  under  the  govemment  of  a  proi 
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Said  passionate  wife,  so  tbat  the  power 
liewas  fbrbidden  to  exercise  at  home, 
:f^ll  with  treble  force  in  the  place  where 
^t  could  be  most  feit  and  deplored. 


Man  —  Tain  man. 


I>rett  in  a  little  brief  authority, 
.    Plajt  such  fimtMtic  tricks  befove  high  hea?  ea 
As  makes  the  Angels  weep  — — — 

In  consequence  of  Mr.  GKinner^s  ma- 

'Ugement,  the  abode  of  poverty  was  ren- 

<lered  also  that  of  misery  and  vice  ;  as 

'tis   niggardly   band  was   against  every 

itihabitant,  so  were   theirs  against  him, 

^Jid  every  species  of  fraudful  contrivance 

>^as  daily  practised  ^o   fiir  as  was  pos- 

^ible.     From  a  spirit  of  cootradiction  to 

^e  overseer  some   degree  of  kindness 

Vas    exhlbited     towards    the     starving 

^hildren  on  their  first  entrance,  but  as 

3oon  as  he  departed,  they  were  leftto 

tbe  spie  care  of  bis  representative  tiie 

master  of  tbe   house,    and    front    that 

time  given  up  to  new,  but  yet  .severer 

sufierings  than  any  they  had  experienced. 
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Naturally  well  disposed,  and  hiübituiUj 

obedient^  both  the  children  eödeavoiurec 

to  soften  the  ill^humour»  or  deprecatu 

the  ferocity  of  their  governors ;  but  ever 

efFort  proved  unsuccessfuK  Their  anxiet; 

as  well  as  their  wretchedliealthi  did  ho\c 

ever  at  length  move  the  pity  of  an  oL 

wotnan»  whom  the  severity  of  affliction 

not  the  deßdiency  of  feeling  had  vßüdete^ 

generaUycaUous;  and  the  kindness  pf  bs 

words,   togedier  with    occasicHaal   goa 

counseli  kept  them  frpm  sinking  iato  uttcs 

despair,  or  rushing  into  open  defiance  00 

both  God  and  man,  f^n  effect  ever  likel^ 

to  be  produced  upon  young  and  arden  ^ 

spirits,  by  unwarrantable  s^everity. 

Old  Sarall  revived  in  the  mind  of  WiU 
liam,  bis  recoUections  of  the  good  ser^ 
geant,  and  though  far  inferipi^  to  hi£ 
early  friend,  ^heihad  y et  the  power  oä 
bringinghim,  ia  some  m^asure,  to  look  to^ 
Heaven  for  help  in  bis  distress,  and  t4H 
believe,  ihat  forlprn  and  bereay^^.as  he^ 
found  bimself  to  be»  he  was  yet  undec 
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ihe  care  of  an  All-wise   a^d  Merciful 

Votector }  and  as  he  was  pretty  generaUy 

smployedy  though  not  in  ßny  W£ly  of  re- 

.^gular  labour,  he  began  to  comfort  him* 

aa^lf  with  the  hope  that  in  time  he  should 

X«am/to  earn  a  $ubsistence  for  bimself 

^nd  his  sister. 

Timey    however,    only  increayed.  th^ 

QjSictions  of  this  unhappy  object  of  his 

cares*    Betsey  continued  extrcimely  delif 

oate,  and  was  subject  to^  many  a  bitter 

i^nvective^  and  many  a  brutal  blow,  for  the 

Very  reason  which  should  have  awakened 

^ompassiont  and  cUimed  assistance«    Sq 

^mall  a  portion  of  food  was  given  to  her, 

a.nd  that  of  so  bad  a  quality,  that  it  wa^ 

i]xipQ3Bibie  for  her  to  regain  strength, 

^nd  if  she  expressed  the  least  desire  for 

tiioret   she    wa?  tauntingly    tpid»    that 

^<  sickly  people  could  npt  eat.^'  Being  de- 

^irous  of  employment»  she  was  ^et  Uf 

^pinning,  but  as  ev^n  the  most  teachable 

and  dpcile  require .  instmctipnf  thjß  only 

Vray  ta^en  to  i^ake-fa^r  leam,,  was . ,by  a 
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kroke  from  the  spindle,  or  ft  threat» 
<<  that  im  the  yarn  she  spoilöd,  should 
be  saved  out  of  her  dinners  ;**  yet,  even 
under  these  difficulties,  by  the  asmstancie 
of  old  Sarah,  she  became  a  proficient, 
and  it  was  talked  of  in  the  house,  that 
she  should  be  soon  put  out  as  a  parisJi 
apprentice. 

Betsey  could  have  no  objection  to  being 
sent  out  of  a  place,  which  had  been  the 
moat  terrible  prison  to  her,  except  as  it 
parted  her  from  that  only  relation,  tbat 
Single  blesaing,  which  comprised  all 
the  good  existence  bestowed  upon  her, 
änd  the  very  idea  of  losing  whom  was 
death  to  her.  William  was  pretty  gene- 
rally  employed  in  the  garden,  or  fre- 
quently  sent  of  long  errands,  by  peopie 
in  the  village;  so  that,  although  under 
the  same  roof,  they  saw  but  little  of 
each  other,  and  that  frequently  by  coh- 
trivance.  This  little  was  rendered  tbere- 
fore,  especially  valuable,  and  although, 
when  they  could  steal  out  into  a  miser* 
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aUeiriwd»  to  spok  fredy  to  each  other, 

t:he  time  was  firotfoei^y^  spent   afannt 

^^^hoUy  in  tearsy'yet  Üus  time  was  so 

^«estimably  dear^i  that  poor  Betsey  woukl 

iqost  forego  her  scanty  meal,  to  finish 

.^r  hard   task,    and.  William  urge  his 

^ded  strength  and  blistered  feet»  to  theo: 

^  tmost  power,    to  attain  itit    Maivf  -«i 

«formed  plan  for  fiiture  lifb^  many  a 

üd  hope  and  stränge  project  was  kese 

^med ,  and  abandoned ;  projected,  and 

'"''^^^tised ;  but  when  Betsey  infor med  ;bnr 

^  ^iother  bf  the  pjoalabiity  iof  her  «etnovai, 

'^^^d  that  she  mifßb'ihe  soon  JH>ti&d  to  « 

(^^arsqn,  that ' ibr^ A^Ofi  yeacs  woiddibe 

^^^e  sole  i  imliiiBmvof  Aer  situA^on,  thetr 

^^ti^xietiea    aa.  to  &e    fiiture,   abscdbed 

^^I    their    dtsteesses    for    1;he    preaent 

**t)ment. 

.WiUianvilir  Attt  «ourse  of  his  numetous 

It^'^a^mbulations  about  the  coimtryi  had 

^^aiiit,  that  in  the  neigbbouring  towa» 

'^l>   extensive    coltq«»  .manufactoxy .  was 

^^.rried  on,  which  was  pdndpally  worked 
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by  children,  taken  from  the  pajrish  poor- 
faousefi  arouml.  From  some  he  hadinform- 
ation»  ^  äiat  th»  place  was  well  conducted, 
tbat  the  children  weie  weli  fed  and  lodged, 
thaic  faibour  light,  and  tending  to  §^ve 
tfaeiB  the  power  of  providing  for  them- 
adves  in  future  lift."  Biy  others,  he 
was  aasured,  ^^  that  a  systeni  of  tyranny 
and  crueity  obtained  in  all  its  atages, 
ihBt  the  chiidren  were  stiftted  in  tbeir 
food,  ealied  to  labour  during  the  hours. 
of  reat,  and  the  ieost  negleot^  ot  errcM-;. 
OFTO  ^ere  umntentionaI>  puniahed  wifch 
a  eeverity  $''  at  which  he  riHiddered  toi 
ihivkf  aa  applyii^  to  his  aister,  fbc 
whotn  he  was  ever  nore  anxious  tbai« 
himseif« 

Weighing  theae  varioua  reports  as  wdl 
as  he  could,  William  was  exceedingiy  in— 
dined  to  desire  this  deatiny,  merely  be- 
oause  it  would  not  part  hioi  from  Betsey» 
afid  under  the  idea  thast  be  could.  he^ 
her  in  her  lal>oar,  sootbe  her  under  b 
treiHliies,^  and  take  any  punishment  as 
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ügBei  to  her»  upon  his  own  dionldars. 
Ele  now  mlbrmed  her  of  thu  idea,  aad 
indiog  her  heartüy  ecmcur  in  his  vishes, 
hej  proceeded  to  commimicate  their 
thoughtß  to  old  Sarah,  and  en^ire  of  her, 
^  if  then  were  any  »ea1i8  by  whidi 
they  could  forward  their  wishn  in  thia 
respect?^* 

«<  WeU^day/'  said  Um  qM  wamaa, 

"that  such  a  thing  should  cver  oome 

iato  ytmp  hcads  f  far   nty  part^  I  was 

tfeard  evcn  to  teaok  the  chM  te  qpin, 

Jhrfear  thty  e*  the  facmse  should  think  of 

Nboding  her  thither  ;  ^-^  maik  me^  Wik. 

hm^  a  Betoey  go  diere,  white  a  chüd, 

«brwiUsudäferidlsartBtff  waiits»  and  s^ 

>Rier  can  leam  aoy  one  tlnng  diat*ll  ^ 

Vir  good  when  she^s  awomaa.     As  sk« 

gfows  up,    she  will  beoome  wicked  in 

t»ery  way«  and  at  iaat  ahe  wiU  die  in 

^Btiseiy  and  sin;  oo  tha  contrary,  if  ahe 

9^  kto  a  private  famify»  she  «ay  baiie 

^Msh^  bat  shQ  muat  gain  knowledge  ^ 
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-  •  ..^  - 

ahe  wü  coaie  in  tinietoiie  aigriodljNHiifl^ 
and  if ibe  behavM  weUt  diBvtt  gb  «rtrntt 
the'world'with  a  fiur  ohanotfciv:  iiq^fiMJi' 
get a good' place;  and tik. tbe^ aiii^  fA 
hajps»  a  good  hüaband»  aod'Uioi  loiifi«jft 
1!^  deoenf^bodyt.in  äoaQtt^gfttJiQfihtf 
own;  more  lädy  lhaki;0Oii$!  blmo  'o:V: 
'U  had  radier  be  where  Wllf|«tt^' 
«Hd  Bets^^  irillra  decp'«iglii»4alaB^ 
of^hand«  '-  '^  ;.;i;!:v.  55  rfarj?  jArfjh: 
r  WflUata  Jooked  ati^hprfimlii  gpa^Wß 
demeti^  Iwi^  Im  i  wak  nleufti;  i Sanlir.«|llS 
tinüed  to  enfiirce  her'argtutaenta^r .  ^90! 
body/*  said  she^-«*  wiU  taMe  aisenränt  oulfli 
pki'e  öf  thoae  manufactories»  because  tlitf 
never  faave  acharacter»  andwhat^siantf 
maniwithoiifeä  charactev  ?  ^Why  <Avid^jim. 
wül  kbow.iniimef  she's  notfiing  at  ^ 
worie  tihän  n 


.     ;      .         :  ■  J'       :*-'■'  '.'•  ö    ^ 


.  '^  I  knöw  that  already,'*  said  Wiffiaitf 
<«£>]: iSergednt  HaUam'S^^so.jr.yerb'Ea 
said;'  *  Gad  looka  at  the '  heortt*  but  aii^ 
Ipd»  at  the  character;  ao -always  keeij 
yoüt?,  BiU.' '• 
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<•  Theo  yoü  will  send  me  away  !*'  »atd 
Öcftsey,  weeping,  .  - 

^'      **  It  isnot  nte.that  Joes  it,^'  anäwered 
^^c  poor  boy ;  his  heart  aching  with  yieiy 

^    laavery  Short  time,  a  meeting  among 

^^  «  paiish.ofiicer&  decided  this  poitit.  Wil- 

'^^^»m  was  assjgned  over  to  a  tanner  in  tbe 

^^ighliourhood,  and  Betsey  consigned  tö 

^-  »ngle  Jady,:  whose  last  parish  appren- 

^c^  had.died  of  a  cömplaint  which  she 

^^ought   into  her  •  service ;  and  she-  pro* 

^^^sted .  against  receivihg  anbther»    mth 

^rrat  appeai^ce A  of  justice^  ^<  who  caiv 

^ied  death  in  her  face.^     .   . 

,;-'  In    truth^ 'poot:   Betsey,   naturally  •  ä 

^retfy,  but  delicote  child»    litde  calcü- 

^ated  apparenüy  tö  bear  that  **  pitiless 

pelting  of  the  storm,*'  which  had  assailed 

lier  from  the  cradle,  was  now  partly  from 

lier  confinement  to  work  and  hard  usage» 

and  partly  from  fretting  with  the  dread  of 

losing  her  brother,  become  so  pale  and 
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tbia»  that  there  appeartd  little  fitospet 
besides ;  and  sanguine  as  the  poor  bc 
was»  he  yet  fdt  as  tf  thoir  separatio 
would  800B  be  etenial. 

But  what  were  the  fears  and  feelio] 
«f  such  beings  as  tfaese  in  the  eyes  < 
those  arouad  them?  iheir  tears  af  ai 
giiishi  their  struggle  each  to  support  Ü 
other»  and  their  last  fond  embrace»  we] 
unsecoi  abd  disregarded ;  and  while  tl 
master  ijf  the  workhouse  pulled  away  tl 
girl  ta  tbe  hoiue  of  her  iuture  mistref 
the  constahle  undertook  to  deiiver  W: 
liam  to  bis  ftiture  master;  each  par 
were  unwelcome  guests  at  the  hou 
where  they  were  henceforth  to  be  i 
niates,  and  were  received  with  those  loo 
Qf  unkindness  which  fall  like  ice-bolts  ( 
the  warm  bosomB  of  confiding  youth« 
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* 

Ah,  litüe  think  tlie  gqy,  lieentioi»  cnirwd,  ^^i 

Hirn  msny  feel  thb  ?ery  motlieiat,  death 

And  9l\  the  Md  Torietiee  of  woe. 

—————  sore  pierced  by  wintry  winds, 

Holr  wäaf  iMnk  into  ^  tordid  hat 

Of  cheerless  poyerty. 

THOMso>r» 

J^Ä.  Hahüy,  the  persöü  to  whom  Wiliiäni 

^^as  hencefbrward  to  look  up  to,  as  the 

Raster,  it  was  his  duty,  ätid  tte  guardiän,! 

^t^  was  his  privilege  to  cläim,  ^as  a  man 

^f  some  property  and  cottseqüetice  iiti  his 

*^eighbourhood ;  fot  being  of  an  active 

Disposition,  and  possessing  sößie  taleüts 

*or  biisiness,  he  had  engaged  in  several 

^ehernes  for  the  extension  of  his  forturtö, 

^hich  had,  by  employing  his  poör  neigh. 

^ours,  and  increasing  the  inhabitants  pf 

*he   parish,    added  to   his   importancö. 

Amongst   üther    spccülatlons,    hö    bad 
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lateiy  taken  a  large  farm,  which  being 
in  another  patish  from  that  in  which  he 
resided»  rendered  bim  amenable  to  tbe 
bürden  of  the  new  apprentice  thus 
imposed  i  and  as  the  farm  in  question 
did  not  ans  wer,  William  was  the  more 
pnwelcome  bn  that  account.  It  was  evi- 
denty  that  to  a  man  so  situated^  with 
abundance  of  various  business  on  his 
hands,  a  .smart»  intelligent  lad,  ad« 
vancing  towards  twelve,  could  be  bene- 
ficiaUy<emp]oyed,  and  hardly  failof  being 
an  K  acquisition }  but.  Mr.  Hardy  was  pre» 
determined  to  think  otherways ;  it  was, 
therefore,L  no  wonder  that  his  household 
thought  with  him»  and  that  another  pa^ 
rish  apprentice  should  hold  the  boy  in 
scorn^  even  for  the  very  circumstance, 
which,  by  uniting  their  fortunes»  might 
have  been  supposed  to  influence  theit 

conduct. 

To  add  to  his  mortification  and  sor* 
Tow,  he  heard  from  the  family  such  a 
cbaracter  of  Mrs.  Dorothy  Jefferies,  the 
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lady  to  whoin  Betsey:  was  apprentkedy; 

^jiat  all  his  fears  on  her  account  seemäd 

^erified.  They  wete  now.  separated  seve* 

^miles,  and  the  cohsciüusness,  that  be 

^ODe  cotdd  soothe  and .  ßupport  her .  un- 

^^  her  grievances,  of  whatever  descripr 

''<»ithey!inight  be,  wrung  bis  heart  with 

^^guisb.     Many  times,  during  Xhe  firdt 

^eek  of  bis  abode  at  Mr.  Hard/s,  he 

^^s  on  the  point  of  soliciting  leavö.to 

^^sit  her ;    büt  conscious  of  the  tem6^ 

^ty  and  Impröpriety  of  his  reqliest  at  so 

^^rly  a  period,  he  refrained»  and  swal« 

^Mng  the  lurap,  which  a  sense  öf  siifib» 

^^ting  sorrow  brought  into  his  throat,;  he 

^*^deavoured  to  resume  his  employment 

'^ith  that  air  of  cheerf ul  industry  and 

^tigfaction,   which  he  hoped  would  be 

^teeable  in  the  eye  of  bis  mästen 

But  on  the  second  Sabbath,  when  the 

^H*humour  of    his  first   receptiön    had 

^Wted,  he  thougUt  he  might  ventur^  to 

^ftke  his  Petition,  and  through  the  me- 

^Vum  of  »  maid  servant,  he  intr^ted 
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permiirioa  to  go ;  he  was  infwmed  thiit 
hts  mistress  granted  it»  bis  mästet  being 
out«  With  joyful  haste  he  traver^ed  the 
fields»  and  hastened  down  the  road  to- 
warda  that  viilage,  where  he  now  am- 
flidered  all  his  troubles  had  begun,  and 
b^ng  well  acquainted  with  the  house 
that  contained  his  sole  treasure,  he  made 
directly  for  it,  and  knocked  geütly  at  the 
back  dootf  in  the  hope  that  his  beloved 
si»ter  herseif  would  answer  it* 

««  Who's  there  ?  What  do  you  want  ?*' 
said  a  shrill  Voice  from  within.  « 

William  opened  the  door  slowly^  and. 
seeing  a  pale  thin  woman,  whom  he  con'^ 
Mived  to  be  Mrs«  Jefieries'  servant,  he^ 
made  his  bow,  and  begged  '<  just  tOi 
ffpeak  to  Betsey/' 

The  person  he  addressed,  turned  uponj 
bim  an  eye  of  such  cool,  malignity»  evena 
%hile  she  calmly  told  him  lo  come  in, « 
ths^  bis  heart  shrunk  ünder  it  i  her  fotmM 
was  so  meagre,  her  limbs  so  long,  andC 
lief  features  so  sharp,  he  oould  not  helpg 


gied  hi«  in  her  net^  m  ordbr  to  dm 

Charge  $11  her  venooi  u|iOB  hiie^  and^Jcie 

dreftdod  to  thiak  that  hiii  poor  tiipid  «iMw 

Was  daUy  in  the  fkngs  cf  such  üii  fufjrJ; 

but  ere  he  had  time  to  makß   farthet 

<XMiment,  febe  mistress  came»   or  ttther 

^tashed  out  of  the  parlour.  > 

The  form  of  Mrs«  iieffenos  wjb  v«ry 

^iüerent  fcom  that  of  her  atteodant  V6stal# 

^  €sr  peracm  was  füll«  her  compfexion  florjd^ 

^^^"^csid  her  v^e  like  the  roaring  of  a  cafca«' 

hejghtmied  at  this  moment»  as  U  ^ 

^ared,  by  violent  passion. 

So  jfom  ane  coin^  fcoo»  ybu  yOioig  vaga« 

*^fDnd,  are  you?  Pray  what  business  ham 

^X3u  to  cotttte  iö*o  my  house  ?  äewnany 

^^f  ye  am   I  to  have  to  eat  Ate  ap^ 

William,  alatmed  at  her  ap^^astM» 

^d  gesticulation,  retres^^ed  towards  tha 

deor,  sayifig»  >«  I  heg  pardd««  madani^  I 

OQly  just  called»   msdam,  <i9M-*/to-^te 

See  Bets^ 

M  6 


.''•••         '  i..: 


ist         ..nan  mt.ram 

-  .t*£teBetn7,iiide!iil4«w>fi^rHAiMiyW 
haiw  «omdrcraatilx«  abbdtt 
ttMu§  poqwpg^iKipiyiiigyi 
MitjiÜMj.yitm:gcoinadrot;.yw»:^tii,i 
Tomu  Ha^  and  dl  las  j«H«liiir.i 

.:*Mr;:Haed7-didi.iiöt!  NM^Mvu 

«Oh,  hedM  not^  Idien  910^^ 
out  kave»  ftf  plrte%  icoofinMiinv!  ^ior^ 
woappoBiöf.  I:  shall  reiuMcinige^  wcfe^ira] 
Ndriodeed  {«yoirshall  mMeriwy«iri 
ter»  {if  so  be  she  is  your  sisber»):  thati 
can  teil  you.'*  :  -   '       • 

.    «<  ilfr«.  Hardy  said  J  might  come,  um- 


i> 


lf Oh^ she  did !:  mighty fine !  Mrs.  Hwfy 
pray  who's  she  ?  Old  Castletree's  daiigli» 
ter,  the  very  man  that  lent  Tom  HwAf^ 
unde  the  money  for  the  law-suit  againrt 
my  cddeat .  brother»  Out  of  my  sigirt» 
JFOUiknpudent  puppy»  howdare  you  comt 
iiito  my  sight  talkhig  of  old  CastletiMl 
heKt    Begonei  I  say,  this  moment«'^- ' 
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Poor  William»  coinpletely  bver  wfaelmed 

by  tbis.  torrent  of  abuse,  with  the  objecto 

of  which:  he  was  totaUy  unacquaintedt 

^d .  eoabled  only  to  perceive,  that  the 

Mutual  emnity  between  his .  master  and 

^etsey's.  jnistress  would  be   productive 

^f"  much  aorrow  to  them  both,:  ob^ed 

^^€  injunction  of  the  passionate  womah ; 

^^d  though  his  retreat  was  made  with  ra*- 

Pidity,  he  was  yet  aware  that  he  only 

^^osed  the  door  just  in  time  to  save  him- 

^^If  from  something  which  she  had  flung 

^*^  him  with  violence. 

There  was  a  small  fold  which  led  to 

^e  back'part  of  the  house,  and  hei^ 

^^^r  William  could  not  help .  Ungering 

^^1  it  was  nearly  dark,  in  the  hope  either 

^at  the  lady^s  anger .  would  abate,  and 

^^e   might  be    induced  to   recall  him^ 

^^  tfaat:Betsey  would .  contrive  tö  let  htm 

^^e.her.  He  was  not:finalIy  disappointed» 

^^r  just  as  he  waS|  with  a  deep  sigh,  clos« 

^^gthe  last.door»  the  poor  ^rl  ran  out  and 

^«igerly  tbanked  him  for  a  visit;  which 
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hadmet  with  such  a  sad  reception,  Itnd 
ivhicfa  she  had  faeard  from  her  litäe  cham*> 
ben  She  cried  all  tfae  tlme  she  talked 
to  him»  and  although  it  was  so  dark  he 
could  not  see  her,  yet  he  imagined  she 
looked  iüf  and  was  weaker  tfaan  before^ 
She  entreaked  bim  uot  to  venture  oti  an* 
other  Visit,  as  tt  would  be  wofse  for  heir^ 
and  perhaps  ihr  them  both  $  and  oti  his 
return  her  words  seetiied  verified. 

Mr.  Hafxiy  had  spent  the  evening  with 
a  friend,  and  shared  with  him  a  bowl  ot' 
punch,  which  had  exhiiarated  his  spiiitii 
and  raised  bis  courage  beyond  its  usuaL 
pitch  ;  he  ,was  retuming  home  vrben  he 
perceived  .somebody  advancing  Coward 
bis  house ;  and  being  certain  that  his  ft 
miiy  were  all  within,  conduifed  it 
with  no  good  design ;  he  thereJtare  stop*  ^ 
ped  hiti  horse,  and  with  aloud  voice  eom-^ü 
manded  the  person  in  his  pMh  to  stcq^ 
also.  William  instantly  obeyed,  and  aP^ 
the  same  time  gave  his  master  to  under— ' 
stand,  "  that  it  is  was  only  bim.*' 

4 
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**  Yoa  i  what  right  bave  you  to  be 
out !  Where  have  you  beeti^  you  icound- 
-«^el  ?  Answer  this  moment  ?*' 

«  I  went  to  Mrs.  J^fferies's,  Sir,  just 
dee  -—  — *' 

*<To  /Aaf  old  cafs/^  exclaimed  Mr. 

[ardy,  at  the  same  time  strlkiog  him  a 

^Solent  blow  with  the  but*end  of*  the  whip 

^"^^  his  handy  which  he  was  about  to  repeat, 

hen  his  servant  man  hearing  his  voice, 

out,  and   was    foUowod   by   Mrs. 

*^ardy,    who    seeing   William   hold   his 

^  cad)  was  aware  of  his  master's  Situation, 

^"lad  Said,  «*  my  d^ry,  you  are  not  quite 

^^ght  to4!iight,  I  gave  the  boy  leave  to  go 

^^iit ;  to  be  «ure  he  is  rather  late,  but 

^>Mit  ill-natured  woman  very  iikely  would 

'^>ot  let  him  sce  hi«  pobr  sister/' 

*«  Sister  me  ^  tto  sister'S)  Mrs»  Hardy^ 
^obody  in  my  house  shall  go  near  her's, 
^kiat's  all  I  have  to  say ;  but  as  for  this  va^ 
J^abond  Vll  clear  my  htme  of  him  pre* 
^ently  j  to*morrow  moniing  1*11  go  to  Jus- 
tice  Greenhornes,  and  get  him  sent  to  sea ; 
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s  - 


Gunner^s  an  honest  fellow»  he  told  me 
'twas  the  only  way  with  him/' 

So  saying,  he  turned  and  gavß  William^ 
two  or  three  smart  lashes  with  the  whip^ 
which  he  still  held  in  his  hand,  notwith-. 
Standing  the  anxious  interference  of  his 
wife,  whom  he  finälly  quarr^Ued  with  iii 
tum ;  but .  William  creeping  up  into  his 
cock-loft»  only  heard  as  the  last  words 
of  his  master,  <*  that  on  the  morrow,  so 
sure  as  he  llved»  he  shoiild  be  sent  to.sea 
for  an  idle  vag^^nd/'  :  • 

«  The  smart  of  his  wounds,  and  the 
deeper  pain  of  his  mind,  preve)Dited  the 
poorboy  from  thinking  of  repösiog.  .  As 
he  sat  rüminating  on  the  floor,  the  ligbt 
of  the  rising  moon  by  degrees  shone  in- 
to his  humble  Iddging,  and  madiehim  sen- 
sible of  the  lapse  öf  time.  "In  two  or 
three  hours,'*  said  he,  "all  the  family 
will  be  stirring,  and  I  shall  be  taken 
away,  and  sent  to  a  life  I  loathe  ;  all 
hope  of  change  or  relief  will  then  be 
over,  I  cannot  escape  from  ship<>böard '; 
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low  I  cän  be  fre^t  and  I  mtt;  Sergeant* 
ialläJDi  himself  could  tiof  blame  ine.''  "' 
•  With  these  words  he  sprang  up,.and 
aktng  off  his  sboes^  ran  liimbly  down 
tairs,  and  let  himself  out  at  the  kitchen" 
oor,  and  thence  in  a  short  time  reached 
lie  high  road,  on  which  he  walked  M 
ist  as.  he  was .  able»  bis  heart  beating 
blently  all  ^  the  time,^  and  bis  whole 
rMüe  agitated  by  a  sense  of  error,  over- 
Nne  only  by  the  fear  of  greater  miserie» 
htti  he  had  yet  endured. 
■When  William  had  walked  far  enougit 
x>m  bis  late  home,  to  beoutofthesight 
r  äny  of  its  inhabitantSi  he  recoUected 
imself  so  far  as  to  turn  once  moretowards 
latof  bis  sister»  where  he  arrived  still  in 
l)e  deep  of  night.  A  littite  dog  within 
eard  bis  footsteps,  and  began  to  bärk,  a 
üxsümstance  he  scarcely  regretted  as  he 
ished  so  far  to  disturb  bis  sister,  as  to 
;ive  her  notice  of  bis  departure ;  bufc 
is  wishes  were  frustrated»  and  after 
ingering  about  until  day-break,  he  was 
eluctantly  compelled  to  .withdraw,  con^ 
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^oOs  that  he  had  now  passed  idl  tMunds 
of  ibr§^venessy  and  that  his  oittittr  and 
tbe  justice  would  be  indeed  fuitiiftbed 
with  an  excellent  reason  for  setiding  him 
on  Bhip.board# 

Yet  to  forsake  Betsey  as  it  were  by  a 
deed  of  his  oiien,  appeared  oruel ;  and 
many  a  piercing  sigh  escaped  his  lips»  an4 
many  a  broken  ejaculation  rose  from  his 
heart,  as  he  turned  to  gaze  again  for  the 
last  time^  on  the  house  where  she  now 
enjoyed^perhaps  in  sleep,  a  bappier  dream 
of  him ;  and  at  length  he  found  himself 
compelled  to  run  down  a  steep  Hill, 
which  was  an  effectual  barrier  to  that 
World  where  he  had  lingered  too  long 
for  his  own  safety. 

William  continued  to  walk  in  a  direct 
line  until  he  found  himself  cooipletely 
wearied  and  overcome  with  hunger  and 
fatigue^  when  leaving  Ihe  high-road  he 
sought  in  the  meadows  for  a  safe  resting. 
place,  and  was  not  long  before  he  found 
a  little  hovel  into  which  he  crept.  But 
alas !  hunger  is  no  friend  to  sleep ;  and 
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notwithstondii^  tlie  pow  bogr^«  wearmeis» 
k  was  soiDft  tiide  before  he  fbund  tbe 
tepoM  MKretsary  to  ralieve  fais  adiitig 
limbs»  ünhappily  for  him  it  was  Aow 
«arly  spring«  and  the  earth  yielded  nei- 
ther  beny»  nor  pulse,  .which  oould  sus- 
tain  lift;  so  that  when  he  awoke»  he  feit, 
in  all  ItB  terrible  cravings»  tbat  hunger 
wfaich  is  a  grievance  those  otily  can  pro* 
peily  estunate»  who  like  him  have  been 
üdijected  to  the  endurance  of  it. 

To  add  to  his  present  affiction,  it  was 
now  nearly  dark,  and  the  coimtry  around 
thiiüy  lohaUted,  so  that  it  was  scarcely 
probable  that  he  could  arrive  at  any 
house  to  beg  a  morsel  of  food  before 
the  family  had  retired  to  rest%  Urged 
by  his  wantB,  and  relieved  fi*om  his 
weariness,  he  however  determined  to  try, 
and  as  he  Iiad  ceased  to  fear  pursuit» 
fediüg  indeed  that  none  cared  for  him 
sufficiently  to  foUow  him  through  the 
night,  he  retumed  to  the  high  read, 
aod  continued  Walking,  until  his  strength 
was  quite  exhausted,  before  he  saw  any 
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building  resembling  a  bouse ;  and  wben  at 
length  .he  reached  a  little  row  of  neat 
cottäges  .bj  the.  road.  side^  he  perceived 
that.  all  were  aUent,  and  the  inbabitants^ 
buried  in!  slumber,  could  neither  Jiaten  to 
bis .qomplaints,  nor  relieve.his  distresses.  i 

If  cur  poor  wanderer  had  not  beeaal- 
ready  a  Veteran  in  suffering,  such,  was 
the  extremity  of  bis  want.at  this  time, 
that  he  wpuld  undoubtedly.have  made. 
an  efibrt  for  relief  by.  claiming  assiät^ 
ance  from  bis  fellow>creatures»..  ^  But 
ill  as  he  was»  William  did  liot  consider 
himself  dying,  and  he  apprehended  that 
anger  for  disturbing  them^  was  füll  as 
likely  to  be  the  consequence  of  awak*> 
ing  them»  as  pity  for  bis  wants ; .  and 
the  idea  of  ^being  given  ,up  to  his.late 
master  as  an  idle  and  wortbless.  va* 
grant,  still  operated  on  bis  mind  with. 
all  the  train  of  punishment  in  ^  their 
power  to  bestow. 

He  therefore  sat  down^  and  nestling 
under  the  walls  of  the  bouses,  patiently 
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awiuted  the  return  of  day ;  and  when  at 

length  the  morn '  arose,    with   renewed 

hopes  and  fears,   listened  to  the  move« 

ments  of  the  labourer,  and  considered 

how  to  awaken  compassion  for  his  cir- 

cumstances,  without  suspicion  as  to  his 

Situation.      While  thus  revolving  in  his 

niind,  a  heavy  stage    coach    was  heard 

aj^roaching,  and  the  passengers,  roused 

by  the  bright  beams  of  the  sun»  began 

to  look;  out  of  the  Windows.     In  cldng 

tbis  a  lady  who  had  probably  been  eating 

buns  or  biscuits,  shook  the  handercbief 

out  of  the  Window  which  had  contained 

them^t  and  the  welcome  sight  of  theialling 

cruDibs  induced  *  pocnr  William  to  Start 

ou  his  feet  and  make  instahtly  tö:  the 

place  $  but  ere  he  äpproachedt  conscious 

how  very  insufficient  this   suf^ly  must 

be,  he  puUed  off  bis' hat  and  approached 

Ae  vehicle  as  a  bejggar/   The  coach  was 

dowly  dragging  up  a'hilli  and  the  lady 

^^  time  to  observe  him.    Looking  out» 

^ith  a  solemn  voice  she  thus  replied  to 
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the  fiilent  appeal  made  by  the  starving 
boy  and  bis  upliUed  hat, 

«'  Gq  home,  chäd,  and  pray  for  the 
grace  of  God,**  * 

The  motnent  after,  a  gentleman  who 
sat  opposite  to  her^  threw  William  a  six- 
pence  into  bis  bat. 

"  Your  charity  is  misplacedf  Sir/'  said 
tbe  lady^  *<  You  bare  misled  the  young 
by  biameable  encouragement'^ 

«<  1  did  not  mean  to  be  cbaritablep 
Ma'am«  it  did  not  enter  my  bead  at  diV^ 
*^No,Sir?'^ 

*<  No,  Ma^am,  I  meccly  »eant  to  nm 
nmid  you  of  wbat  St  James  tella  tu» 
about  saying  to  tbe  poor,  «« be  y«  warmed 
aind  fiUed  ;^^  l»it  withholding  the  ixiean5, 
you  have  bcen  preachtng  to  me  all  night» 
$0  aliow  fne  to  practtae  in  the  moming 
ibr  your  Instruction/* 

William  took  the  sasqieaoe  irith  ejc» 
of  glistening  gratitude,  but  wfaile  he 
carefully  tveasured  it,  the  wants  of  naturt 

•  AfiuiC« 


^ 
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urged  hau  to  gather  the  crumbs  which 
had  jpaat  fallen,  with  an  avidity  which 
afifected  the  outside  passengers,  and  a 
number  of  half-pence  were  instantly 
I  idiowered  about  him.  By  the  time 
IViliiam  had  collected  this  treasure,  the 
cottages  were  opened,  the  labourers 
aiUied  out,  and  in  a  short  time  a  basin 
of  wbolesome  milk  and  a  slice  of  bread 
were  once  more  in  the  hands  of  the 
&mishing  boy. 

William  husbanded  bis  little  property, 

iQd  as  bis  ohject  was  to  get  com^^etely 

b^nd   the  probability  of  pursuit  (aU 

though  bis  thoughts   mere  perpetuaHy 

divuied    brtween   desires  for    bis  owti 

^ftiky  and  the  power  of  residing  nen 

Pwt  Betsey),  he  cMidnued  to  leave  the 

^^öimtry  where  he  had  been  stationed, 

C'^bidi  waa  Lancashice)  and  by  d^ees 

^^  became  far  advanced  in   the  West- 

^idttig  of  Yorkihire,  where   perceiving 

^lie  country  very  popufeus,  and  abound- 

^^log  in  all  the  necessaries  of  life,  he 

^Uhed  to  Mnuun, .  an4:if  possible  pick 
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lip  the.  ineans  of  exisience^  by  ahy  jem- 
ployjneut  within  hisstength  and  ability.- ! 
f.  Goals  being  very  plentiful,  and  gene- 
rälly  laid  down  in  loads  at  the:  streeb 
doors,  and  afterwards  got  in  by  poor 
people,  afTorded  him  in  towns  the  means 
of  i'ood,  but  he  rarely  was  able  topay 
even  the  trifle  demanded  for  a  poor. 
lodgiiig;  and  if  at  any  time  he  ventured  to 
begy  he  was  threätened,  as  of  old^  with 
being  sent  to  his  own  parish,  or  tö  sea ; 
^a  t^iat  as'söon  as  adväncbig  sumiher 
promised  work  in  the  fields/  he  left  tbe 
töwn^  and  endeavoiired  to  gain  little  joba 
by  assisting  farmersf  servants,  holding 
hprses  on  the  road^'  or  in  any  way  work- 
ijDg  ;  he  was  never.  a  niggard  of  ■  his  töil» 
and  where  the  means  of  helping  any  .ooe 
in  his  power  occürred,  he  not  only 
readily  accörded  it,  but  really  rejoiced 
in  it.  'Alas!  unfaappy:  and  cut'  off 
frora^  Society  as'.  he  was,  and  :often' 
led  to  the  very  gates  of  d^spair  'by 
the  förlornness.  of  his  Situation,  torbe 
able  in   the    slightest  degree  to  assist 
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anothert  gave  him  a  little  importance  in 
his  own  eyes ;  it  re-united  him  to  that 
nature  from  which  misfortune  had  exiled 
him,  and  told  him,  wretched  and  isolated 
as  he  was,  yet  a  link  still  bound  him  to 
humanity;  he  was  not  "one  of  thebeasts 
that  perish,** 

Long  before  this  time,  his  shoes  had 

been  completely  worn   out,  and  though 

the  charitable  had,   from  time  to  time» 

given  him  a  pair  of  old  ones,  he  had 

£mnd  himself  so  much  more  comfortable 

^«ithout  them^  that  after  a  short  trial  he 

had  left  them  behind  him ;   but  one  day, 

early  in  his  wanderings,  being  requested 

hy  an  old  woman  who  gathered  water- 

cresses  to  give  a  pair  he  was  puUing  off 

td  her,  he  was  led  to  examine  her,  and 

finding,  that  from  the  scantiness  of  her 

doathing,  and  her  advanced  age,  that  she 

was  more  deplorably  situated  thanhimself, 

iie  puUed  off  his  ragged  stockings,  and 

gave  her  them  also,  concluding  that  as 

his  feet  were  now  completely  inured  to 

VOL.  ni#  V 
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the  weather  his  legs  would  soon  be 
the  same  happy  condition. 

Farther  than  tbese  unavoidable 
pearances  of  beggäry,  William  end 
voured  to  look  as  decent  as  he  could;  a 
.as  he  had  been  accustomed  from 
birth  to  observe  personal  appearan 
attended  to,  it  was  certain  he  presen 
them  even  in  beggary  longer  than  ma 
cpuld  have  done ;  and  his  frequent  ha 
of  washing  his  hands  and  face,  and  ba 
iüg  whenever  he  had  an  opportuni 
contributed  greatly  to  his  health,  and  ff 
more  to  that  resolution  and  cheerfulfli 
which  enabled  him  to  exist  under  so  ma 
privations,  without  doing  one  act  whi 
disgraced  him.  In  the  midst  of  t 
sharpest  poverty,  and  possessing  abilit 
for  contrivance,  and  courage  for  exec 
tion,  he  yet,  ^^  kept  his  hands  £r( 
picking  and  stealing/'  and  his  hei 
open  to  the  afiections  and  charities 
his  nature.  In  his  lonely  rambles  a 
solitary  hiding-places,   he  retraced  t 


i 
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maxims  of  the  good  sergeant ;  and  im- 
perfecÜy  as  they  were  traced^  and  oddly 
as  they  were  combined^  yet  were  they 
a  mine  of  wealth  to  him,  from  whence 
he  drew  the  solace  and  the  treasure  of 
existence. 

When  the  hay-making  time  came  on» 
William  fondly  hoped  that  he  should  be 
well  employed ;  but  as  he  was  too  young, 
and  in  fact  too  weak,  on  trial,  to  be  con- 
sidered  a  labourer,    he    found  himself 
foiled  in  this  hope»  and  at  the  time  he 
presented  himself^  as  we  have  seen,  in  the 
fields  of  Farmer  Forrester,  he  had  been 
for  several  days  employed,  rather  than 
rewarded,  and  was  reduced  to  live  prin-^ 
cipally  on  ears  of  unripe  corn,  field-pease, 
or   other    similar    produce,   though  he 
Was  ever  ready  to  lend  a.  band  on  every 
occasion.     Yet  never  tili  now  had  the 
voice  of  sympathy  touched  bis  heart, 
^ven  where  help  had  been  administered 
to  bim  ;  it  was  therefore.  no  wonder  that 
the  kindness  of  Elizabeth  was  grateful 

N  2    . 


\ 


268  TALES  OF   THE  PRIORT. 

to  his  feelings  as  the  dews  of  Heaven  to 
the  parched  soll,  and  that  he  foUowed 
her  as  by  instinct  to  the  lowly  dwelling 
where  her  husband  was  already  awaiting 
her  return. 

"  Thou  art  very  late  to-night  ?'*  said 
Joseph  Allen  to  his  wife  as  she  entered« 
in  a  complaining  tone. 
'  "  I  have  had  an  accident,**  said  Betty 
holding  up  her  band,  **  but  it  is  not  a 
bad  one.** 

**  So  much  the  better ;  but  what  brings 
that  lad?  He  seems  a  stränge  raga- 
muflSn.** 

•*  He  is  -a  very  poor  creature,  sure 
enoughjbut  that*snoreasonfor  us  to  slight 
him,  Joseph  —  there  was  a  time  when  He 
Who  made  heaven  and  earth  had  not' 
where  to  lay  his  head.*' 

«<  Umph/*  said  Joseph,   very  surlily, 
turning  into  the  house,  for  he  did  not 
know  what  to  say,  being  very  anxious  to^ 
äppear,  and  indeed  to  be  as  good  as  his^ 
wife,  but  by  no  means  inelined  to  shöw-^ 
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bis  goodness  in  the  same  way ;  he  oflen 
thought  Betty  more  charitable  than  a 
woman  in  such  circumstances  ought  to 
b,e;  but  as  she  was  very  industrious  and 
healthy,  whereas  he,  though  willing  to 
work,  was  sickly  ;  as  she  had  brought 
him  no  child,  and  one  which  he  had  by  a 
former  wife  was  taken  care  of  by  that 
wife's  sister,  Betty  was  alway^s  furnished 
with  so  many  good  reasons  for  her  con- 
duct,  that  Joseph  knew  not  bow  to  reply, 
consistent  with  his  profession  as  a  reli« 
gious  man,  Moreover  Joseph  was  sin- 
cerely  attached  to  Betty,  who,  although 

considerably  younger  than  himself,  was 

• 

in  every  sense  a  most  excellent  wife  and 
desirable  companion  to  him  j  he  there- 
^öre  more  generally  contented  himself 
^ith  finding  fault  with  her  conduct,  than 
^osolutely  thwarting  her  wishes,  and  in- 
stead  of  preventing  her  from  foUowing 
^^e  pursuit  he  disapproved,  he  only  ren- 
^^red  her  unhappy  in  the  prosecution 
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of  it.     A  kind  of  silent  persecution  to 
which    niany   people    subject  their  de- 
pendents,  who  would  not  for  the  world 
be  thought  deficient  in  the  characteristics 
of  a  true  Christian,  although  nothing  can 
be  more  incompatible  \^ith  the  simpli- 
city,  aflability,  forbearance  and  openness 
of  that  spirit,  which  Christianity  teaches. 
Betty  beckoned  William  to  come  for- 
ward,  and  pointed  to  a  three-legged  stool, 
which  stood  so  close  to   the  threshold 
that  in  permitting  him  to  sit  down  upon 
it,  she  scarcely  could  be  said  to  invite 
him  intothe  house  of  her  husband  whoni 
she  desired  at  once  to  propitiate  in  his 
favour,  and  yet  to  obey  as  her  own  law- 
ful  lord  and  the  just  Controller  of  her 
conduct.     Had  this  poor  woman  been 
asked  to  define  her  feelings,  or  explain 
her  sentiments  at  this  time,  it  is  certain . 
she  would  have  been  unable  to  de  it ; 
nevertheless  they  were  those  of  the  truest^ 
delicacy,  the    most    noble    compassion^ 
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nd  would  have  done  honour  to  the 
rnost  polished  and  enlightened  female  in 
the  highest  rank  of  life. 

The  first  care  of  Elizabeth  was  to  pre- 

pare  the  supper  which  she  was  conscious 

Joseph  had  occasion  for  ;   and  notwith- 

standing  the  State  of  her  hand  made  this 

apainful  exertion,  she  executed  it  with  ce- 

lerity,  and  placed  it  before  him  with  a 

good-tempered  wish;  but  she  did  not  ap« 

pear  inclined  to  take  her  own  portion, 

until  Joseph,  having  somewhat  appeased 

his  hünger,  invited  her,  in  a  tone  which 

indicated  returning  kindness ;    and  the 

second  time  he  spoke  was  with  the  ad- 

dition,  "  Thee  can'st  give  the  lad  some 

tf  thou  Hkest/* 

Elizabeth  gave  William  a  portion  of  the 
Potatoes  which  she  had  mashed  for  sup- 
P^r ;  and  when  he  had  eaten  them,  she 
^^Id  him  there  was  a  little  shed  at  the 
l^^ck  of  the  house,  where  he  might  sleep 
^  he  liked ;  it  would  keep  him  from 
tt^e  weather,  adding,  "  if  ^02^  have  no  ob- 
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jection,  Joseph."  "  Not  1"  answeredlhc 
husband,  laconically. 

When  Betty  showed  William  the  al- 
most  roofless  ruins  of  her  pig-stye,  she 
pressed  him  not  to  go  away  in  the  moro- 
ing,  to  which  he  thankfully  agreed;  but 
her  heart  was  very  füll  when  she  bade 
him  good  night ;  and  on  her  return  ioto 
the  cottage,  the  tearg  were  running  down 
her  cheeks.  Joseph  was  softened,  for 
Betty  was  a  woman  who  always  struggled  I 
to  overcome  her  feehngs,  he  was  therefore  | 
aware  that  they  were  very  acute  at  this 
moment,  and  certain  recollections  about 
the  last  tears  he  had  seen  her  shed,  came 
over  him.  *'  This  heggar  lad  has  heeo 
fiUing  thy  head  with  some  fine  tale,  I 
see,"  Said  he. 

"  He  has  told  me  nothing  but  truth,  I 
am  certain,"  said  she,  "  and  I  do  think 
a  deal  about  him,  that  I  cannot  deny;. 
poor  child,  bis  fatber  was  killed  in  Arne» 
rica."  I 
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•  **  More  the  pity,  but  we  can't  help 

"  His  mother  has  forsaken  him."  . 
"  More  shatne  for  Äer,  but  what  can 

**  We  can  do  every  thing»  Joseph,  if 
^m  pleasci  we  can  take  him  and  make 
^  man  of  him ;  he  will  soon  be  able  to 
eara  his  own  bread,  he  can  begin  to  make 
bricks  directly  j  and  if  he  could  get  to 
Work  at  the  furnace  with  you,  he  would 
^k>on  eam  money  -^  he  might  be  a  son 
*nd  a  comfort  to  us  both.*' 

**  He  can  never  be  a  son  of  mine,  but 

f*  thou  choosest  to  bürden  thyself  with 

^m,  why  do  ;  that^s  all.    Its  not  much 

>  me,  when  Fm  pretty  middling,  and  if 

am  bad  again,  the  Lord  will,  I  trust, 

ovide  for  me  ;  the  poor-house  is  open, 

it's  a  comfort ;  His  a  piain  case  thee 

i  rather  work  for  a  stranger,  than  for 

>etty's  face  for  a  moment  flushed  with 
^r  at  this  ungenerous  conclusioni  but 
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she  checked  alt  speech,  rememberiog, 
that,  "  a  mild  answer  turneth  away 
■wrath  ;"  and  as  soon  aa  she  could  speat 
without  any  tone  of  complaint,  or  ves- 
ation,  she  thus  addressed  him. 

"  I  must  own,  Joseph,  I  could  lih 
very  much  to  take  this  poor  lad,  for  it 
seems  as  if  the  Lord  had  cast  him  in  rsj 
way,  to  supply  to  me  the  want  of  a  sav 
which  is  undoubtedly  a  blessing,  and  I 
think  I  have  the  more  right  to  take  him, 
because  your  sister-in-law  never  allowel 
me  to  be  a  mother  to  your  child.  ' 
therefore  lioneslly  own,  that  if  you  alloi 
me  to  keep  him  bere,  I  will  be  ver 
thankful  j  but  if  be  become  troublesome 
to  you,  or  burdensome  to  me,  so  far  » 
to  hinder  me  from  doingmy  duty  toyon 
I  declare,  Joseph,  most  solemnly,  I  wil 
part  with  him  imraediately." 

*'  If  he  were  sick,  couldst  thee  tun 
him  out,  hey  ?" 

Betty  could  only  answer  this  questloB 
«■  by  trusting  in  God,  that  he  would  DOt| 
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be  sick/'  and  although  Joseph  considefed 
the  idea  altogether  imprudent,  yet  he  too 
was  unwilling  to  show  any  deficiency  in 
faith  }  he  therefore  gave  a  reluctant  coi^- 
sent  \  and  Betty,  thankful  'for  obtaining 
äny,  lifled  up  her  heart  in  thankfulness 
to  God,  silently  resolving,  that  according 
to  her  utmost  she  would  be  such  a  mother 
to  one  party  as  she  had  been  a  wife  to 
the  other;  and  not  doubting  but  that 
the  great  Father  of  them  all,  would  pro« 
vide  for  them  all. 

Yet  happy  as  she  feit,  she  was  prudent 
enough  to  permit  the  poor  boy  to 
remain  in  his  present  hovel,  rather  than 
by  a  hasty  and  joyful  welcome,  she 
should  increase  the  suspicions  Joseph 
seemed  willing  to  entertain;  and  although 
her  own  night  was  rendered  sleepless, 
she  permitted  him  to  prove  the  truth 
of  his  promise ;  and  accordingly,  when 
she  arose,  he  was  Standing  by  her  thres« 
hold,  willing  to  receive  assistance  and 
thankful  for  it,  but  not  intruding  upon 
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her  for  it,  —  he  was  silent,  but  not  sor- 
rowful,  an  air  of  quiet  confidence  and 
unobtrusive  gratitude  marked  his  man- 
ners. 

But  when  Betty,  taking  hira  by  the 
hand  with  an  air  of  solemn  kindness,  and 
afiecting,  but  not  painful  seriousness,  led 
him  forward,  and  told  him  that  so  long 
as  he  was  obedient'  and  industrious,  he 
should  live  in  her  house,  and  be  to  her 
as  a  son ;  he  listened  with  a  look  of  such 
intense  anxiety,  as  of  a  blessing  he  wished 
to  secure,  yet  hardly  dared  to  enjoy,  that 
Joseph  himself,  just  then  entering  the 
room,  owned,  "  it  was  wonderful  to  see,** 
and  bade  him  good  morrow,  in  a  tone 
that  convinced  him  he  might  venture  to 
believe,  and  with  a  voice  choaked  with 
emotion,  he  endeavoured  to  stamraer 
out  his  thanks  for  the  goodness  he  ex- 
perienced,  and  a  promise  of  deserving  it 
by  every  attention  in  his  power. 

Elizabeth  had  not  taken  this  Charge 
upon  herseif,  without  calculating  on  her 
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^sns  of  doing  it,  although  great  coDfi- 
nee  in  the  Divine  goodness  had  doubt- 
»s  been  her  chief  reliance,  yet  she  de- 
rtnined  so  to  commence  her  new  duties, 
lat  HO  afler-reckoning  should  Warrant 
ither  the  blame  of  her  husband,  or  the 
eproaches  of  her  adopted  son.  Accörd- 
^S^Ji  when  she  had  made  the  boiled 
milk  for  her  husband's  breakfast/  and  her 
own,  she  made  a  large  bason  of  hasty 
pudding,  which  is  at  once  a  nutri- 
tive and  cheap  diet,  for  William,  and 
which  being  given  in  cleanliness  and 
comfort,  was  to  him  a  most  desirable 
Portion. 

In  a  very  few  days,  by  the  care  of 
Elizabeth,  poor  William  was  initiated 
into  the  art  of  brick-making,  and^  con- 
Btituted  one  of  fa  gang,*  who,  with  many 
öthers,  were  then  working  in  that  neigh- 
bourhood. 

As  an  employment,  this  was  particu- 

*  A  gang  of  Brickmakers  consists  of  three  persons. 
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larly  unpleasant  to  him,  on  account  o 
the  unavoidable  dirtiness  it  imposied ;  bu 
being  not  only  determined  to  learn  t 
work,  but  conscious  that  his  new  am 
worthy  mother  had  an  undoubted  righ 
to  his  obedience,  he  complied  with  cheer 
fulness^  and  soon  became  so  remarkablj 
expert  at  the  trade,  that  he  took  nearlj 
as  much  money  as  the  most  experieacec 
brick-maken 

When  retuming  from  his  labour,  th< 
knowledge  that  he  had  a  home  to  whicl 
he  could  look,  a  clean  bed  on  which  h< 
cotuld  repose,  and  a  hearty  welcome 
fiUed  his  heart  with  joy  and  gratitude  i 
and  these  sensations  he  feit  in  a  strongei 
degree,  and  with  a  sweeter,  livelier  ema 
tion,  when  on  the  foUowing  Sunday. 
Elizabeth  having,  by  expending  all  the 
late  gains  of  the  harvest,  procured  hiir 
shoes  and  other  necessaries,  took  him  tc 
the  meeting-house,  and  admitted  him  tc 
kneel  between  her  and  Joseph. 

Long  harassed  and  despised,  a  wretch 
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led  outcast,  and  forsaken  wandereri  no 
wonder  that  the  youthful  heart  of  William 
expanded  to  the  sense  of  joy  and  grati- 
tude  awakened  by  this  change;  and  that 
in  the  ardent  addresses  of  the  officiating 
preacher  his  heart  ascended  with  a  fer. 
Tour  of  devotion  never  feit  tili  now, 
save  when  his  prayer  was  offered  for  the 
good  Sergeant,  whom,  at  this  moment^  he 
also  remembered  with  the  most  lively 
gratitude. 

But  there  was  one.  still  more  dear,  for 
whom  he  besought  that  Divine  goodness» 
on  which  he  now  relied  with  firmness ; 
this  was  poor  Betsey,  on  whom  he  per- 
petually  thought,  not  less  desirous  of 
hearing  of  her  welfare>  than  of  convey^ 
ing  her  the  welcome  intelligence  of  his 
own,  Elizabeth  had  promised  to  procure 
a  friend  to  write  to  the  village  where  she 
resided,  and  as  William  perceived  that 
in  the  little  congregation  now  assembled, 
every  one  appeared  intimately  acquainted 
with  their  neighbours*  affairs,  he  ventured 
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to  remind  Elizabeth  of  bis  sister ;  and  tnie 
to  ber  promise,  sbe  immediately  applied 
to  tbe  daugbter  of  a  farmer,  wbo  pro-, 
mised  to  make  all  possible  enquiry, 

'  Tbe  portion  of  learning  in  our  little 
family  it  will  be  perceived  was  very 
small  j  tbe  inaster  of  it  could  neitber 
read  nor  write,  but  bis  wife  could  read 
pretty  tolerably,  altbougb  a  stranger  to 
tbe  use  of  tbe  pen.  Our  poor  beggar 
boy,  under  tbe  care  of  tbe  sergeant,  bad 
at  one  time  read  very  well,  and  began  to 
cypber  a  little,  but  it  was  now  so  long 
since  «be  bad  even  seen  a  book,  tbat  he 
dreaded  to  find  tbat  bis  knowledge  in 
tbis  respect  was  flown.  Happily  a  very 
short  time  enabled  bim  to  read  as  well 
as  ever  be  bad  done,  and  Betty 's  well- 
worn  Bible  became  a  fund  of  deligbt  to 
bim  and  edification  to  bis  protectors}  and 
wben  to  tbis  was  added  an  old  copy  of 
tbe  Pilgrim's  Progress  long  boarded  by 
Joseph  as  tbe  property  of  bis  former 
wife,  tbeir  pleasure  was  inconceiyable ; 
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sitting  dl  together,  their  knees  meeting^ 
their  eyes  glistening,   and  their  hearts 
glowing»  every  word    read   by  the  boy 
conveyed  either  knowledge   oz  delight  j 
and  although  many  aliteral  Interpret- 
ation was  given  to  an  emblematical  figure^ 
and  many  a  conclusion   drawn,  unwar- 
ranted    by  knowledge,  and    sometimes 
^erhaps    at   war    with    common  senae, 
^et  so  much  of  holy  faith,   pious  hope» 
^nd   universal  love,    was    awakened  in 
their    bosoms,    that  to   a   philanthropic 
Jtnind  it  was  sweet  to  contemplate  them. 
^t  these  times,  all  of  asperity  in  Joseph*s 
temper    was   completely    banished,    tili 
«arth-born  eares,  and  earth-born  occupa- 
tions,  by  renewing  the  rememberance  of 
lis  poverty,  renewed  the  fears  that  be- 
long  to  poverty.    Though  he  could  not 
-jead,  he  was  by  no  means  so  ignorant  as 
-  might  have  been  expected  j   for  his  me- 
mory  being  very  tenacious,  and  his  ipind 
much  exercised  on  religious  subjects,  he 
scarcely  ever  forget  any  sermon,  chapter. 
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or  serious  discoürse ;  and  bis  knowledge 
of  scripture    history  far  exceeded  that 
of  many  people  who  are  masters  of  much 
time  and  extensive  libraries.     Elizabeth*s 
knowledge,  like  that  of  ber  husband,  was 
confined  to  the  book  of  God,  which  she 
had  studied,  tili  it  might  be  said  that 
every  page  was  imprinted  on  her  very  heart. 
In  every  species  of  trial,  in  every  hour  of 
rejoicing,  and  under  all  kinds  of  difficul- 
ties  and    embarrassments,    she  had  rCf 
course  to  this  medium  of   consolation^ 
joy,  or  information ;  and  her  habit  render- 
ed  this  mode  of  guidance  as  valuable  to 
her  now,  as  her  principles  had  done  in 
earlier  days  j   it  was  the  very  food  and 
essence  of  her  mental  existence,  at  once 
the  beginning  and  end  of  her  views,  the 
life  of  her  life. 

Being  naturally  a  clever,  sprightly  wo- 
man,  who,  born  under  more  favourable 
circumstances,  would  probably  have  been 
considered  a  woman  of  talents,  it  was 
iio  wonder  thät  her  imagination   some» 
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tioies   mingied  its   sublime,   but    undi- 

i'ected  flights,  too  far  in  subjects  of  such 

avvful  import ;    or  that  she   was  apt  to 

quote   from  the   sacred  text  too  much 

upon  all  possible  occasions.      In   doing 

this,  Elizabeth  lay  open  to  the  Charge  of 

hypocrisy  and  enthusiasm,   from   those 

who  did  not  comprehend  that  taste,  not 

äfiectation  influenced  her  language,  and 

a  warmth  of  devotion,  perhaps  inconceiv- 

able  to  them,    yet    compatible    with   a 

Sound  understanding,  directed  her   ac- 

'^ions.      Whatever  they  might  adjudge 

*^^rr,  by  comparing  her  with  others  who 

P  betend  to  similar  conduct  or  manners, 

^^    is  however  certain,  tliat  she  was  nei- 

^'^er  a  dissembler,  nor  a  fanatic,  but  a 

inple,   well-meaning  and   truly    pious 

Oman,  capable  of  more  self-denial,  gene- 

^osity,  activity  and  patience,  than  many 

^^f  much  higher  Claims  and  superior  ad- 

"^antages. 

The  happy  calm   enjoyed  for  a  very 
%hort  time  in  Joseph  AUen's  family,  was 
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but  the  foreruDDer  of  violent  storms  and 
bitter  persecütions,  which  assailed  them 
in  consequence  of  their  charitable  action 
to  poor  William.  It  was  declared  hy 
many  of  their  neighbours  to  be  an  act 
of  <^  most  shameful  and  unjust  pride,  it 
being  well  known  that  Joseph  being 
though  industrious,  a  slow  workman, 
could  scarcely  maintain  himself^  and 
Betty  though  she  spuu  all  winter  and 
worked  at  husbandry  in  summeri  had 
quite  enough  to  do  with  her  earnings.*' 
Others  maintained  that  the  boy  was  taken 
to  make  a  show  of  being  religious^  and 
even  many  of  her  own  sect  inveighed 
bitterly  against  it,  as  having  taken  a  re- 
probate and  vagabond  to  her  arms,  when 
she  might  have  succoured  the  child  of  a 
beüever.  But  what  was  worst  of  all,  the 
parish  officers  at  length  interfered  and 
threatened  the  wanderer  with  sending 
him  back  to  the  place  where  he  came 
from. 

To  that  place  poor  William  had  now  a 
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reater  Eversion  than  ever,  in  consequence 
f  the  infornlation  conveyed  in  answer 
>  Betty *s  inquires,  "  that  the  parish 
pprentice  of  Miss  Jefferies  was  dead/* 
f  poor  Betsey  were  indeed  gone,  the 
ToAd  was  to  him  a  complete  blank  be- 
ond  the  walls  which  gave  him  refuge» 
nd  the  place  where  she  met  her  fate 
ioubly  hateful^  since  he  was  persuaded 
bat  ill  usage  had  facilitated  her  deatb. 
iometimes  the  recoUection  that  the 
brmer  apprentice  died  in  Miss  Jefferies' 
ervice,  induced  him  to  believe  there 
i^as  some  mistake,  and  this,  in  the 
aoment  of  hope  to  which  youth  ever 
bndly  clings,  he  would  urge  to  bis  adopt- 
ög  motherj  but  Betty,  who  did  not 
loubt  the  fact  herself^  ever  discouraged 
he  idea,  and  insisted  on  him  remaining 
it  all  events  with  them  untii  he  should 
>ecömpelled  to  return,  being  fearful  that 
^e  should  set  out  to  ascertain  the  fact.  ; 
Week  after  week  presented  new  diflS- 
^ty }  but  by  an  industry  which  chal- 
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lenged  approval,    a   Submission    which 
disarmed    malignity,     and     that    quiet 
perseverance      in      well-doing,     which 
rendered    even    persecution    ashamed, 
Betty  at  length  succeeded  in  retaining 
her  prize,   and  had  the  satisfaction   to 
observe  him  in  every  respect  improving 
under  her  judicious  and  afiectionate  con- 
troul.     Bat  alas !  winter  now  came   on, 
and  with  it  all  Joseph's  train  of  Symp- 
toms ;  and  afler  various  struggles  he  was 
at  length  obliged  to  yield,  and  become  a 
stationary    invalid,    during  that   season 
when  tlje    means  of  life  are  procured 
with  the  greatest  difficulty ;  and  to  com- 
plete    this    misfortune,    there    was    no 
longer  anybrick-making  for  poor  William, 
who  looked  rouijd  in  vain  for  some  em- 
ployment,    the    business    of   husbandry 
being  completely  at  a  stand  still. 

Want  again  stared  him  in  the  face,  and 
he  now  thought  it  had  accumulated 
horrors,  since  he  was  more  shocked  at 
the  sufierings  to  which  his  kind  mother 
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and  her  afflicted  partner  were  exposed^ 
than  those  which  touched  himselfonly; 
and  he  had  the  additional  pain  of  know« 
ing,  ihat  let  the  suffering  be  ^ver  so 
acute^  Betty  would  not  obtain  any  relief 
from  the  parish,  so  long  as  he  remained 
in  her  house ;  and  that  it  was  but  too 
likely  he  should  be  expelied  thence,  and 
retumed  to  his  parish,  from  whence  hav- 
ing  flown  clandestinely,  would  now  igno- 
miniously  punish  him,  by  sending  him  to 
sea,  whither  he  now  began  to  wish  he 
had  been  sent  by  the  angry  overseer. 

One  privation  now  succeeded  another, 
and  each  of  them  went  to  poor  William*s 
heart,  as  if  he  were  the  cause  of  all;  Betty 
relinquished,  with  cheerfulness,  her  Sun- 
day  cup  of  tea,  observing  only,  «*  that  the 
Bible  would  not  be  less  sweet  without  it  ;*'. 
and  although  William's  voice  faultered,  as 
he  began  to  read,  and  he  frequently  feit 
that  he  was  unintelligible,  she  still  spoke 
as  cheerfully  as  usual,  and  entered  into 
conversation  on  the  subject,  with  all  het 
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wonted  interest ;  but  when  the  time  came 
that  her  old  man  bad  no  longer  bis  pipe; 
when  Joseph,  with  a  deep  sigh,  regarded 
his  tobacco-box  as  it  lay  empty  before 
him,  and  then  slowly  lifting  up  his  eyes, 
looked  at  William,  it  might  be  truly  said, 
"  the  iron  entered  into  her  soül  j**  her 
very  heart  was  wriing  with  anguish,  and 
a  tear  of  agonising  sorrow  stole  into  her 
eyes,  but  her  soul  ascended  to  God,  in 
silent  prayer,  and  obtained  the  serenity 
it  sought. 

Betty  did  not  at  this  time  forget  her 
promise,  "  never  to  let  the  stranger  boy 
interfere  with  her  higher  duties,"  but  as 
every  day  she  sent  hira  out  to  seek  em^ 
ployment,  and  every  day  she  certainly 
hoped  he  would  find  something,  she  could 
not  be  said  hitherto  to  havQ  broken  it ; 
but  just  as  she  was  compelied  to  give  hiai 
up,  the  winter  frosts  set  in,  and  a  gentle« 
man  in  the  neighbourhood  began  to  feil 
some  wood.  The  excellent  advice  she  had 
given  William,  to  be  ever  in  the  way  of 
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^  ^Ip,  operated  now  j  for  be  obtained  imme« 

iate  employment»  although  he  was  not  of 

age  to  undertake  the  more  laborious 

t^^wt  of  thework.  Sincere  joy,  the  conscU 

^^  visness  of  being  useful,  as  well  as  indepen- 

L^nt»  inspiredhimapparently  with  strength 

well  as  zeal ;  and  he  performed  bis  daily 

^^a^ks  so  much  to  the  satisfaction  of  bis 

^rnployers,  tbiat  be   was  frequently  re- 

^  arded  with  a  little  bündle  of  ^brush-wood 

^xito  the  b^rgain«  William,  naturally  inge- 

^  ious,  picked  out  from  these,  slips  which 

'^^ere  capable  of  being  made  into  wedges, 

prevent  Windows  from  rattlin^;  or  pegs 

T  the  fastening  of  clotlies  upon  lines ; 

^^^d  wben  he  got  hom^,  he  made  them. 

c^seph,  by  degrees  began  to  help  bim, 

d  found  the  employraent  a  great  relief 

-^^Dm  the  melancholy  which  oppressed 

-^^na,.from  sitting  alone,  and  unemployed, 

^^Vjich  added  much   to   bis    complaint« 

hen  ä  sufScient  number  were  made^ 

^^tty  undertook  a  journey  to  the  nearest 

^^  ^urkeMown,  to  seil  them  j   and  found 

VOL.  III.  o 
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80  much  greater  succesi  diw  sbt-tiid 
apprehended  fixHn  such  a  oapMb  that  od 
her  return,  she  magnified  it  aknoat  jnta 
a  mirade.  Her  gains  oearly  piM  Ag 
litüe  renty  whicK&r  tfaeftrst  tiaMiftliv 
life»  she  had  this  year  rea^ned.att  hopt 
of  raising. 

One  monungt  wheü  WiUiaM  wa%*ai 
usualy  piling  up  bundles  öf  bcoduwspdytj 
the  owner  of  the  premises  came  into  ttir 
ground,  and  addressing  the.priooqpidiiia!,;] 
asked,  **  if  tbere  were  a  perscm  who  o 
go  on  an  errand  decently;  I  inean,  havs 
you  one  who  can  read  a  direction,  and 
give  an  answer  as  he  ought?''  The  man 
pointed  out  William  to  the  gentleman» 
observing,  <<  he  is  a  decent,  civil  lad  a» 
ever  1  saw,  Sir,  only  a  little  shabby,  and 
the  like  ofthat ;  but  howsomdever,  if your 
honour's  in  a  hurry,  he  may  put  on  mjr 
coat,  and  so  cover  his  rags." 

The  coat  was  put  on,  and  William  iiA- 
mediately  dispatched  to  the  next  viUag^ 
where  he  was  under  a  necessity  of  wait- 
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iog  some  time,  but  had  the  satisfaction 

of  executiiig  the  business  as  he  ought. 

As  he  was  returning,  it  began  to  rain 

large  drops,  and  William,  who  had  ollen 

surveyed  himself,    buttoned  up  in  the 

liandsome  coat  lent  him  by  the  mastef- 

carpenter,  thought  it  was  very  wrong  to 

^et  it  wet  while  in  bis  possession,  he  there- 

jfore  took  it  c^,  and  rolling  it  carefuUy 

mip»  tucked  it  ander  bis  arm,  and  began 

t;o  tun  as  fast  as  he  could,  to  keep  bim 

:ffrQm  feeling  the  loss  of  it.     Being  so  long 

cjelayed,  obliged  him  to  go  to  the  gentle- 

xnan's  house,  and  it  so  happened,  he  ar- 

there  just  as  he  was,  with  bis  lady, 

ligbting  from  bis  carriage ;  and  being 

^.nxious  about  the  business,  he  stopped 

.^o  speak  with  him  in  the  hall. 

**  So  you  met  with  Dickinson,  my  boy, 
si.t  last,  hey  ?*' 

"  Yes,  Sir,  and  he  wrote  that  note,  in 
^Bswer  to  yours  ;  but  after  he  had  sealed 
it:,  he  recollected  he  had  not  put  the 
^oney  in,  so  he  sent  it  by  me,  Sir." 
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<«Ha,  ha,  ha!  that  is  just  like  Dick«' 
inson,  is  it  not,  my  dear  ?*'  said  the  gen« 
tleman  to  bis  wife. 

<<  It  is,  indeed ;  nobody  would  have 
sent  seven  pounds  by  such  a  poor  lad  as 
that,  but  bim/' 

The  gentleman  löoked  at  William,  be 
was  now  wet,  and  of  course  appeared 
more  deplorable  tban  be  had  done  in  the 
morning.  "  I  thought  Johnson  lent  you 
a  coat,"  said  he  suspiciously  eyeing  bim 
as  he  counted  bis  notes. 

"  Yes,  Sir,  be  did,  but  it  rained  j  and 
so  I  pulled  it  oft)  as  it  was'nt  my  own*" 

*^  Ha,  ha,  ha !  a  better  Irishman  than 
the  other,"  laughed  the  gentleman,  in  re- 
covered  good  bumour. 

The  lady  looked  earnestly  at  the  boy, 
who  was  not  ragged,  but  patched  with 
many  colours,  and  whose  open,  simple 
manners,  indicated  as  much  honcsty  as 
care  and  prudence ;  and  while  her  hu»- 
band  with  a  thoughtless  air,  gave  the 
boy  half.a-crown,  which,  though,  in  her 
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opinion  was  too  much  money  by  half  for 

-the  occasioD,  she  yet .  ordered  her  foot- 

:xnan  to  bring  down  a  suit  of  clothes  lately 

efl  off  by  their  eldest  son^  and  which  she 

stowed  on  the  thankful,  happy  William, 

elling  him  at  the  same  time,  <<  she  hoped 

e  would  give  the  money  to  his  parents, 

she  was  certain  they  were  respectable 

eöple,  from  his  appearance/' 

When  William  got  out  of  the  hoiise,  he 

tundit  still  rainedy  and  he  feit  ä  good 

eal  tired ;  but  a  certain  earnest  desire 

entered  his  mind,  and  he  could  not 

ist  indulging  it:  therefore,  he  once 

ore  set  off  for  the  viUage»  and,  whistling 

^ne  of  his  mother's  hymn-tunes,  he  sprung 

rward«  l|ght  of  heart^  and  had  the  satis« 

tion  to  effect  his  purpose,  and  then  re- 

"^Lim  home  in  time  to  ease  poor  Bctty's 

^^ars,  who,  ever  dreading,  lest  he  should 

■"^^ve   thera,    and  never  having  known 

^^im  so  late  before,  was  uneasy  to  the 

^reatest  degree^   and  hailed  his  returnf 
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with  joj,  in  which  Joseph  was  no  longer 
slow  to  join  her. 

William  explained  his  sübsence  in  a  few 
words  :  **  He  had  been  an  errand  for 
Squire  Tomlinson,  he  had  been  round 
since  his  return,  to  take  the  carpenter^s^ 
coat,  and  he  had  got  a  present  of  a  coat 
of  his  own*" 

Betty  took  up  the  coat  to  admire  it  ^ 
but  what  could  it  be  that  was  in  the 
pockets  ?  on  one  side  she  fi)und  half  a 
pound  of  tobacco,  in  the  other  a  little 
tea,  9Ugar»  and  a  loaf^  and  as  she  spread 
them  on  the  table,  William  sprung  to 
the  shelf^  and  reaching  down  poor  Jo- 
seph's  well- worn  pipe,  he  cried,  "  now 
let  me  see  you  fill  it,  aiid  then  I  shall  be 
happy/' 

<^  Thou  art  a  good  lad,  sure  encwigh,^* 
Said  Joseph  ;  and  these  words  were,  from 
him,  great  praise.  Bctty*s  eyes  were 
füll  of  tears,  but  they  were  joyful  ones ; 
for  the  praise  of  her  poor  boy,  and  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  her  husband  treated 
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by  him,  were  equally  sweet,  and  never 

was  a  little  feast  partaken  by  three  peo- 

ple  with  more  real  pleasure,  nor  more 

^'ncere  gratitude  to  that  Divine  Being 

^hom  they  ever  considered  as  the  giver 

^^  every  good  gift. 


>- 
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CHAP.   IV. 

Thou  art  religion's^dyocate  — *  take  beed' 
Hurt  not  the  cause  thy  pleashre  'tis  to  plead. 

Jlhe  spirits  of  Joseph,  somewhat  restored 
hy  his  tobaccOy  induced  bim  ta  make 
various  exertions  under  the  teaching 
even  of  poor  William,  who,  during  hb 
abode  in  the  workhouse,  had  learned  to 
weave  cabbage  nets,  make  matches  and 
laces ;  and  these  employments,  althougb 
they  produced  Utile  profit,  were  yet  some 
assistance,  and  they  certainly  tended  so 
far  towards  the  poor  man's  health,  tbat 
early  in  the  spring  he  became  able  to  re- 
tum  to  his  employment»  and  enter  into 
the  comforts  of  his  usual  humble  but 
contented  Station. 

William  had  been  very    desirous   d 
gaining  admission  into  the  manufactoryi 
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m  i?hich  Joseph  held  a  vei^'  subordinate 

Department}  butatthis  time  trade  was 

Very  indifferent,  so  that  the  master  could 

^ot  be  prevailed  lipon  to  agree  with  him, 

^txd   as  the  wood-cutting  was  over,  he 

Vras  again    compelled  to  seek  for  em- 

ployment.    The  lady  at  the  Hall  did  not 

borget  him;  and  from  time  to  time/he  was 

^xnployed  ön  errands  which  he  ever  found 

^^ofitable,  and  sometimes  he  worked  for 

^fce  gardener,  at  others,  the  carpenter  who 

^^ded  in  the  neighbourhood  would  give 

"•^im  a  few  days'  work  upon  something 

lin  his  power  to  perform,  and  this  was 


'>er  a  delightfui  period  of  occupation  to 
^^  im,  for  he  now  began  to  feel  conscious  of 


powerful  bias  in  his  mind  towards  the 
|*^)nnation  of  Utensils,  in  preference  to  hus- 
^andry  of  any  kind,  and  he  ardently  äe- 
^red  the  power  of  entering  into  a  mänu- 
^ctory,  especially  one  that  would  give  him 
^^16  exercise  of  his  own   taste  and  in- 
cnuity.  ' 
The  decent  clothing  in  which  he  now 
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appeared  on  süitable  occasions,  happil} 
prevented  him  from  beidg  recognified  oi 
pointed  out,  as  Betty  Ailen's  vagabonc 
boy  i  aud  the  loud  or  whispered  threat  a 
being  driven  from  the  parish  no  longe 
assailed  him  ;  and  as  his  gains  increasec 
at  the  same  time  with  those  of  hia  kirn 
protectors»  Betty  insisted  on  the  power  b 
now  possessed  of  saving  a  little  money  fl 
help  his  education.  WiUiam  had^  indeetf 
already  put  by  many  odd  pennies  for  th: 
purpose  of  collecting  a  fand  whic: 
should  enable  him  to  re-visit,  in  a  respec^ 
able  manner,  the  village  he  had  left»  jutf 
to  ascertain  where  poor  Betsey  was  b« 
ried,  to  weep  over  her  grave,  and  lear 
the  particulars  he  yet  dreaded  to  he$ 
concerning  her  death»  On  confessin| 
this  to  his  only  friend  she  intreated  hie 
to  give  it  up  as  being  füll  of  danger  t 
himself^  and  pointed  out,  how  mucl 
more  wise  it  would  be  to  learn  to  writc 
in  which  case  he  could  make  every  en 
quiry  necessary  for  his  satisfaction,  with 
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^Diit  rufinifig  the  tiik  Of  being  seized  by 
%he  oveirdeers. 

William  iistened  to  this  prudent  ad- 

^wice,  and  an  evening  school  at  the  neigh- 

Yx>uring  village  soon  supplied  all  bis  de» 

Seiendes,   ^nxious  to  improve,  and  feel- 

itkg  the  fuU  value  of  that  time  and  mö- 

ney  which  could  only  be  supplied  from 

liis  own  unceäsing  labours,  or  the  assist- 

ance  of  that  kind  mothef,  who  had  with 

so  large  a  heart  do  närrow  a  purse;  he 

sooü  made  a  proficiency  which  surprised 

Ibis    competitori^y.   atid    bespoke   talents 

as    well   as  indüsitry.     Biit»   alas !   long 

Wälkis  after  hard  Workings,   and  meals 

pinched  for  the  purpose  of  gaining  the 

implements  necessary  for  pfosecuting  his 

laudable  deslgn  of  imprövetnent,    com- 

bined  with  the  heat  of  the  weather  tö 

impair  his  strength,  and  Elizabeth,  to  her 

great  sorrow,  pereeived  that  he  was  how,  if 

possible»  looking  worse  than  when,  a  year 

ago,  she  töok  him  under  her  protection. 

With  all  the  tenderest  cares  of  frietid- 
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*  ship,  she  applied  herseif  to  obviate  the 
danger  that  threatened  him,  liviog  on 
the  plainest  food  herself^  she  bestowed  on 
him  the  most  nutritious  in  her  power  to 
procure,  and  going  oüt  every  day  to  the 
labours  •  of  the  harvest»  she  yet  insisted 
that  he  should  remain  at  home  to  read 
the  Bible^  prepare  the  pottage  fop  Jo» 
seph,  practise  at  his  slate,  or  in  any  waj 
beguile  the  time,  so  as  to  contribute  to 
his  health  and  amusement  ^  and  many  a 
time,  afler  she  bade  him  good-bye,  would 
she  return  to  look  once  more  through  the 
windo>V,  and  as  she  gazed  on  his  pale  face, 
Hfl  up  her  heart  to  Heaven^  and  präy  for 
blessings  on  his  head. 

For  more  than  three  months  did  poor 
William  hang  a  bürden  on  the  hands  of 
this  poor  woman,  who  struggled  with  the 
greatest  difficulties  to  procure  him  assist- 
ance  meet  for  his  complaint,  and  whtr 
dreaded  the  return  of  winter,  lest  still 
greater  hardships  than  she  hadyet  known, 
should  be  in  his  train  j  but  who  still  kept 
up  her  reliance  on  the  Divine  assistance. 
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^nd  that  cheerfulnesd  of  äspect»  whichi  to 
^er.  desppnding  husband  and  sick  guest, 
Were  the  sole  source  of  comfort,  and  in- 
spired  both  with  the  only  means  of  avert- 
ing  the  evils  which  affected  or  threatened 
*heni.  Poor  William,  during  thismelan- 
<5hoIy  period  had  tried  every  little  art  in 
his  power,  and  among  others,  he  had 
'^ade  a  kind  of  cage  for  a  squirrel,  which 
*^hough  rudely  finished,  was  yet  regarded 
^y  Betty  as  indicatlve  of  great  powers, 
^^^d  she  declared,  that  when  she  had 
^^•^e,  she  would  go  to  W  ,  and  seil 
*t  fQj»  him. 

**  But  I  wish  to  give  it,"  said  William, 
to  the  lady's  little  son,  who  gave  me 
^y  clothes/' 

Joseph  ridiculed  this  idea,  but  Betty 

^^pported     it;  she    said    "ingratitude 

^^s  as  the  sin  of  witchcraft,  and  it  was 

^tily  right  that  the  boy  should  show  he 

^^d  it  not :  she  knew  *  God  loved  a  cheer- 

^1  giver,'  and  if  the  widöw's  mite  was 

^^t  forgotten  before  him,   why  should 

^Worphan's  ?'' 
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Joseph  agreed  to  all  that  was  supported 
by  Scripture  reasons ;  and  Betty  had  her« 
seif  the  satisfaction  of  presenting  the  cage 
to  little  Master  TomlinsoD,  who,  like  all 
other  children,  was  delighted  with  his 
prize ;  and,  anxious  also  to  show  fus  grati« 
tüde,  loudly  insisted  on  sending  the  good 
böy  the  little  pig»  which  a  few  days  be« 
fore  had  been  nominated  his,  on  account 
of  its  extraordinary  beauty. 

Reward  for  an  act  of  duty  was  the 
last  thing  Betty  thought  of,  and  she 
hastily  withdrew,  satisfied  with  the  praises 
bestowed  on  her  darling,  and  anxious 
only  for  his  weif are* 

The  little  boy,  in  exhibiting  his  present, 
still  however  most  vehemently  urged  his 
desire  togivethepig  in  returnfor  thesquir- 
rePs  cage,  and  hisfather,to.keep  thepeace, 
permitted  him  to  talce  his  own  way  j  "  he 
was  the  youngest,  all  the  rest  were  at 
school,  and  'twas  no  great  matter  to 
pet  him  a  little.*'  The  möther  allowed 
it  from  a  higher  motive ;   a  pig  was  a 
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valuable  property  to  a  poor  man,  and  she 
oommissioned  the  servant  who  attended 
^er  son  on  this  worthy  errand,  to  say, 
**  that  the  gardener  would  give  the  boy 
^  good  part  of  the  means  of  feeding  his 
pigy  if  he  would  come  for  it  on  Mondays 
and  Thursdays/' 

This  was  indeed  a  joyful  present  to 
William,  who  used  his  utmost  strength  to 
i'epair  the  old  pig-stye,  once  his  own  lodg- 
ingy  for  its  reception ;  and  did  not  fail^ 
Cthough  he  required  Joseph's  staff  to  assist 
Him^  to  wait  on  the  gardener,  at  the  ap- 
t^ointed  time.      At  his  second  visit  he 
"Was  seen  by  the  lady,  who  was  his  bene- 
^f^tress  i  and  observing  his  pale  complec- 
tiion,    she  enquired  humanely  after  his 
l:iealth,  and  rendered  him  such  essential 
jStösistance  from  her  good  table,  that  in  a 
little  time  he  began  to  recover  his  strength 
^nd  activity ;  and  Elizabeth,  though  wom 
down  herseif,  saw  the  second  winter  set 
in  with  far  better  prospects  than  the  first, 
and  Joseph,  though  given  to  despondency. 
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no  longer  wounded  her  feelings,  by  giving 
hiiits  of  the  expense  of  her  favourite. 

Under  the  judicious  care  of  Betty,  and 
the  activity  of  William,  the  pig  grew  fat ; 
and  as  William,  going  so  frequently,  and 
being  oflen  employed,  was  also  nearly  fed 
at  the  HaU,  while  his  earnings  were 
added  to  the  general  stock ;  all  things 
were  going  well  with  this  little  family, 
whenanew  and  unexpected  trouble  at 
ohce  crushed  their  comforts,  and  com* 
pelled  them  to  Separation. 

We  have  already  mentioned  the  cir- 
cumstance  of  Joseph's  having  a  daughter, 
by  a  former  wife,  who  was  brought  up 
by  that  wife's  sister.  This  girl  was  now 
about  fourteen,  she  resided  at  a  distance 
of  nearly  forty  miles ;  and  although,  in 
her  letters,  which  were  not  frequent,  she 
had  repeatedly  expressed  a  strong  desire 
to  see  her  father,  yet  there  appeared 
little  probability  of  such  an  interview 
taking  place,  when  one  day  a  letter  to 
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eph,  coQtaining  thö  foUowing  words, 
^stonished  them  all. 

,  "  Dear  FathEr, 

•f  I  am  exceedingly  sorry  to  infonü 

5^ou.tbat  my  aunt  is  dead,  after  an  illhess 

^^>f  three  days  j  and  as  slie  had  put  me 

^^pprentice   to   a  mantua-maker  a  yeai* 

^^Of  I  had  not  the  satisfaction  of  bdng 

"^^ith  her  at  the  last.     I  am  very  sorry  to 

*^ell  you,  that  five  guineas  is  due  to  my 

*?^xstress  oq  my  account,  which  my  aunt 

*^Äci  agreed  to  pay  this  Cbristmas,  and 

^*^^  has  been  so  hard  as  to  take  my  clothies 

^^tdl  she  is  satisfied»  because  she  finds 

*^3^  aunt  has  not  left  me  the  flfty  pound, 

^^O.ich  she  always  promised  me.     I  beg 

^   hear  from  you  directly,  being  in  greät 

^^tress,  not  having  a  home  in  this  cdun» 


',  nor  the  means  of  Coming  to  you, 

^^  til  you  provide  it ;  and  füll  of  dread,  lest 

^^^  misfortunes  should  set  my  mother-ih- 

^\v  against  me ;  but  I  remain,  deat  father, 

"  Your  dutiful  daughter, 

"  Mary  Allen.'* 
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The  very  reading  of  this  sad  lettei 
brought  on  all  Joseph's    winter   com*^ 
plaints,  and  poor  William  beheld  at  onces-s 
that  there  was  no  longer  a  home  for  hinicC 
as  he   occupied  the  only  Chamber^   ok< 
ratber  loft»  in  the  cottage»  and  slept  iicx 
the  tidy  bed  prepared  for  this  very  daugh*:K 
ter»  by  the  mother-in-law  she  so  ünjustl)^ 
dreaded.      But  whatever  might  be  hi^J 
fears  or  feelings^  they  were  üi  short  o9^* 
Betty 's ;  for  she  perceived  at  once».  that=y 
she  must  not  only  part  with  a  child  on  ^ 
whom  she  had  fixed  her  affections^  and   ^ 
who  warmly  and  gratefuUy  returned  het 
love,  but  that  she  must  receive  a  child 
prejudiced  against   her;     one  too  who 
had  been  used  to  many  more  comforts 
than  she  could  bestow,  and  was  probably 
little  able  to  help  her,  or  to  estimate  the 
difficulties  she  must  encounter.      For   a 
short  time  her  very  heart  seemed  to  trem- 
ble,  but  when  she  had  withdrawn,  and 
addressed  herseif  to  the  Throne  of  Grace 
for  Support,  she  returned  with  renovated 
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^t^lxits,  and  a  strong  desire  to  evince  that 
^^solution  which  süe  knew  to  be  neces* 
^^^ry  for  them  all.  Her  heart  sunk  as  she 
passed  poor  Joseph,  who  sat  on  bis  cbair, 
striving  in  vaiu  to  conquer  bis  feelings ; 
l^e  was  the  Image  of  desparr ;  bow  to  gain 
^is  child,  and  to  pay  ber  debt  be  knew 
loot^  and  yet  be  feit  tbat  botfa  must  be 
^one  immediately. 

William^  eyes  were  fixed  on  tbe  ground 
^s  if  he  feit  nnequal  to  looking  at  bis  lot  i 
y&t  bis  mind  was  busied  on  tbe  subject ; 
^e  saw  bis  duty  and  be  strove  to  perform 

**  We  will  pay  two  pounds  now/*  said 
^^tty,  "  and  tbe  rest  as  soon  as  we  are 
^*^le  j  (Mir  landlord  will  look  over  us  a  lit- 
*^  wbile,  I  Warrant  ye." 

Josepb  answered  by  a  groan. 

«  We  cati  seil  —  wbat  can  we  seil, 
^^^ink  you,  Josepb  ?** 

"  Tbere  is  tbe  pig,  in  tbe  first  place,** 
William. 

Josepb  Started :  this  was  indeed  a  trea- 
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sure ;  it  offered  a  ray  of  light  to  bis  l 
nighted  mind»  and  though  a  deep  si 
fbllowed,  yet  Betty  traced  the  workii] 
Qf  bis  heart  with  pleasure. 

"  We  are  sure,"  said  she,  "  that  son 
tfaing  will  be  done :  I  have  two  benst  y 
know,  and  I  can  part  witb  my  light-< 
loured  gown«  —  Ob  tbere  are  many  wj 
in  wbicb  the  Lord  will  give  us  hei 
be  never  fails  tbose  tbat  trust  in  hi 
«  We  are  of  more  value  tban  ma 
sparrows»  yet  even  one  of  tbem  cani 
f all  but  be  seetb  it/ " 

"  I  bave  tbree  mole-traps,  and  I 
bundles  of  skewers/*  said  William,  ■ 
peating  tbis  inventor}'  witli  an  air  t 
spoke  volumes  of  kindness  to  the  m: 
of  Betty.  Sbe  found  ber  beart  unable 
sustain  the  idea  of  sending  bim  awa 
and,  in  her  anxiety  to  hide  her  feelin 
she  Ijade  bim,  "  take  the  mole  traps 
mediately  to  the  bailiff  at  Mr.  Tom 
son's,"  and,   like  her,  desirous  to  wi 
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draw  from  all  eyes,  William  immediately 
set  out. 

fiitter  tears    roUed   down    the   poor 

wanderer's  cheeks,  as  he  slowly,  rather 

&tole,  than  walked,  along  the  well-known 

i'oad ;  the  remembrance  of  the  kindness 

he  had  experienced,  and  the  sorrow  of 

parting  from  his  beloved  friends,  affected 

bim  more  than  any  feeling  of  terror  for 

^he  future  on  his  own  account«     To  this 

^as  added  his  dread  of  his  dear  mother's 

^Ufferings.  He  knew  her  Constitution  was 

^njured  by  privations  she  had   endured 

-^r  his  sake,    and  he  feared  that  her 

^^ughter-in^law,  unconscious  of  her  wort h, 

^ould    ill   repay    the   tenderness    with 

^hich  he  was  aware  she  would  be  treat- 

^d.     Whilst  these  thoughts  pressed  on 

^is  mind,  and  caused  him  to  walk,  re- 

Sardless   of    his    Steps,    with   his   eyes 

^ent  downwards,  he  was  aroused  by  a 

P^rsoii    suddenly  striking    him  on  the 
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Shoulder,  crying,  "  What  cheer,  fri 
It  instantly  Struck  William  that  ! 
seized  by  a  press  gang ;  but  on  1< 
up,  to  bis  great  relief  he  perceive 
the  bailiffs  assistant,  who  said  li 
been  dispatched  on  purpose  to 
him  to  the  Hall,  as  Mistress  wante 
Ever  happy  in  her  commands,  '\^ 
gladly  obeyed,  inwardly  thankful  ti 
this  trifling  incident  he  was  tau( 
seehow  much  more  unhappy  he 
have  been» 

*«  I  have  got  a  place  for  you,** 
Mrs.  Tomlinson,  with  a  look  of  t 
Cent  kindness. 

«  A  place  1**  said  William,  gaspii 
breath,  like  one  who  feels  himsdif 
supematural  influence. 

"  Yes ;  you  will  be  footman  tc 
^  Thorncliffe,  whose  lady  is  my  sistei 

I  who  I  am  certain  will  be  very  go< 

j  you  if  you  deserve  it : —  they  are  a  u 

f  family,  and  I  have  recommended  y< 

r 

i 
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belog  a  welUnclined   boy,  brought  up 
hy  religious  fiiends  of  their  persuasion.'' 

William  made  a  low  bow,  in  which 
gesture  supplied  the  place  of  speech ;  for 
so  much  was  he  Struck  by  the  apparently 
tniraculous  interposition  of  Heaven  in 
bis  behalf,  that  he  was  unable  to  speak. 

"  The  butler,"  continued  the  lady, 
•*  will  teach  you  your  duty ;  the  wages 
bave  not  been  mentioned,  for  I  was  eager 
to  ensure  you  the  place,  having  had  my 
^ye  upon  you  this  long  time.  As,  however, 
you  cannot  go  into  a  stränge  place  with- 
öut  beittg  clothed,  Lwill  lend  you  two 
Guineas,  to  be  repaid  out  of  your  first 
^ages }  and  1  have  made  you  up  a  bündle 
^hich  contains  a  little  of  every  thing 
^^cessary/' 

William  took  thebundle  and  the  money, 
^Uno3t  fearing  to  find  the  whole  of  this 
^  dream ;  but  his  quivering  lip,  his  eager 
SUstening  eye,  rendered  his  half-uttered 
thanks  fuUy  intelligibie  to  the  lady,  who 
^aving  repeated  her  directions  and  in- 


/ 

312  TALES  OF  THC  PAIOAT. 

structions  to  hitn  twice,  sufiered  him 
withdraw  with  the  joyful  news,  whitf 
appeared  to  Betty  still  more  wonderf  "* 
than  to  himself»  and  awoke  in  her  suc:: 
sensationsof  gratitude  to  Providence,  evE 
Joseph  partook  in  her  happiness  aca 
re-echoed  her  praises. 

In  a  Short  time»  the  poor  pig»  so  lors 
looked  to  as  the  riches  of  the  house,  w^ 
disposed  of ;  and  being  well  fed»  brougfl 
such  a  price  as,  with  poor  Willianv 
money,  paid  the  debt  to  the  mantu-- 
mäker,  and  enabled  Mary  to  return. 

Betty  did  her  utmost  to  render  Williatf 
as  decent  as  it  was  possible,  being  realfl 
grieved  to  apply  his  money  to  the  wanir 
of  her  family,  much  as  he  was  indebte^ 
to  her,  and  secretly  resolving  to  repa^ 
him  by  her  future  work,  she  parted  froiC 
him  with  alook  of  encouragement,thougl 
her  smile  was  chastened  by  a  tear ;  bat,« 
as  Mary  had  entered  the  house  not  ac 
hour  before,  she  feit  this  exertion  neces^ 
sary  for  the  stranger's  sake,  who  mighi 
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£iave  been  wounded  by  observing  the  füll 

ossession  which  the  beggar   boy  held 

f  her  afiections. 

Our  Wanderer  now  entere^  on  a  sce[ne 

life  totally  different  to  any  thing  he 

l^^d  ever  before  witnessed  —  he  found 

l^:imaelf  at  once  in  possession  of  all  the 

c^omforts  and  even    elegancies    of  life, 

^^cured  by  coinparatively  little  labour, 

^^d  compatible  with   much  mental  im- 

I^i'ovement.     The  servants  appeared  well 

^^clined  towards  hiip,  and  his  lady  so 

Sreatly  resembled  Mrs.  Tomlinson,  that 

MG    had    no   doubt  of  being    perfectly 

^PPy  i  ^^^  ^  ^®  could  possibly  have  to 

^'^ar,  was  the  continuance  of  so  much 

Sood  fortune. 

William  did  not  se^  his  master  tili  late 
^^  the  evening  of  the  secoqd  day,  when 
^^  returned  from  an  excursion  to  a 
^i^tant  town  to  hear  a  qelebrated  Metho- 
^^t  preacher.  He  was  accompanied  by 
^^Veral  friends,  and  on  the  belUringing, 
Vol.  iii#  p 
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the  DOW  fix>t-boy  vu  totd  it  was  bis  duty 
to«ttoad. 

^ilJäaia  entered  with  a  little  trepid- 
fttSon  lest  he  shöuld'fappear  awkwacd 
ätnÖDgatrangei«;  butiiiiswas  amazingly 
inerCEtied  yrhen  a  perscm  of  fierce  cout 
lenaoceand  faaug^  -  manners,  haititj 
criftd : '    ■  ''    ' 

■  '^^'WliereSmyChecks?  hey!  Whert 
h&v&joä  laid  them  j  teil  me  tliis  raoment' 
Spekk'boy.V- 
'  '^"  Ybur  GbeckSi'Sir?' 

"  Aye,  myCheck8?Hetcher's  Checkt 
yoii  scouridrel,  where  iave  you  p» 
them?" 

"Nowhere,  Sir;mdeed,Sir,I, — I,doii! 
Icnow  what  they  are." 

"  Scoundrel !  not  know  Fletch«^ 
Checks  to  Antinomianism  ?'  Not  knovi 
bpok  that  is  never  out  of  my  hra^i 
You  puppy,  get  out  of  my  sight." 
'■^Poor  Wüliam'ä  obediedce  was  -v^ 
proispttit  this  moment;  but  just  asbj 
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viras  closing  the  door,  one  of  the  gueäb 
rfsing,  reached  a  book  from  the  wört 
table  of  the  lady  of  the  house,  saying, 
*•  Jiere  it  is,  brother,  do  not  disturt 
yoürself." 

The  Speaker  was  a  man  of  vulgär  ap< 
t^^arance, ;  and  his  addreiss  mingled  the 
^^^tvJKfy'  of  a  fawning  depend^nty  witl 
^e  impudence  of  a  consclous  supecior  \ 
^^  that  even  the  hasty  manner  in  whicli 
^^'ilHam  saw  Uie  transactipn  Struck  hinn 
^  very  singular,  while  his  own  share 
^^  it  1^  painful,  and  impressed  him 
^ith  the  idea  that  his  stay  would  be  very 
^ort  Vith  such  a  hasty  master.  He  be- 
S^ii>  to  arrange  the  tray  for  supper  with 
'^^Uch  secret  perturbation,  not  unmixed 
^tb^  oariosity  i  and  when  the  butlefr  en* 
^öd^-could  not  förbear  saying,  tteough 
^hmttch  modesty;  .«<  I.thought  Mrs. 
M)ttiHn»ofi  called  my  n^tster  a,  a,  a,  rel& 
8loiM:genliematt?''  i  ■ 

'^  2f  ost  likely,  for  he  has  been  so  for 

p  2 
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a  year,  er  more,  I  believe ;  don't  you  see 
he  has  got  a  roomful  of  such  like  people 
about  him ;  queer  Company  for  a  gentle- 
marif  but  that's  neither    my  aSak    noir 
your's ;  —  mind  the  spoons  are  clean.** 

At  this  moment  the  housemaid  loöke 
in.  "  Pray,"  said  she,  "  do  you  kno 
how  many  of  the  strangers  are  likely  t 
stay,  my  mistress  has  given  iio  ordei 
yet  r 

^^  Oh,   every  one,  depend  on't,  th 
are  all  saints ;  and  not  one  will  leave  t 
house  while  he  can  have  the  shadow 
an  exciise  for  stopping  in  it." 

«  I  thought  they  were  on  busine^^^ 
for  I  heard  'em  talking  about  iron  oi^  ^^ 
and  Oakdale  farm." 

"  Viery  likely,  we  deal  a  good  deal  :^^ 
mixtures  at  our  house  now-a*days;  stran^^^ 
hodge-podge,  grasping  at  money  in^^'^ 
trades,  pretending  to  despi^e  the  wor^^ 
and  the  things  of  the  flesh  töo,  hati^^^ 
all    our  neighbours,  with    nothing  l>^^ 


\ 


TALES   OF   THE  PRIORY,  317 

Scripture  on  our  tongues }  buthusb,  there's 
the   supper-bell ;   No !    'tis  the  prayer- 

The  servants  all  immediately  hastened 
to  the  parlour,  where,  ou  the  preceding 
night»  they  had  also  met»  whilst  their 
pious  and  amiable  mistress  had  read 
fiimily  prayer.  Her  place  was  now  fiUed 
by  an  Ignorant,  oonceited  young  man, 
v^ho,  without  either  talents  or  knowledge, 
uttered,  with  much  noise  and  violent 
gesticulation,  a  rhs^psody  in  which  peti- 
tion  was  ofFered  to  the  msjesty  of  heaveh 
in  language  less  energetic  than  imper- 
tinent, and  frequently  bordering  on  blas- 
phemy.  The  moment  this  person  ceased 
to  speak,  he  was  succeeded  by  another, 
whose  prayer,  though  marked  by  less 
glaring  impropriety,  was/uttered  in 
mich  coarse  language,  and  with  such 
9  multitude  of  unmeaning  repetitions, 
that  William  could  not  help  thinking, 
either  Joseph  or  Betty  were  more  cal- 
culated  for  public  Speakers  ;  but  he  was 

p  3 
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CäUed  frocni  this  Observation  by  hearing 
the^  person  go  ort  to:abuie.  some  of  the 
neighbouring  gentry,  even  by  name,  -in 
bis  pray^r/  .underan>afiectation  of  lament- 
ing-jfor  their  sins,  iand  crying  out  for 
mercy  on  .their.  souls,  acctising  thßtn  bf 
l^ariouä  crimes»  and  ^edaring  theniv.iq 
the  rhiglirroad  iQ/ßerdition^ainode  öf 
scandal  perhäps  .of:  all  ,othecs.  tlie  most 
eflScient,  since  it  not .  only  predüd^d  äD 
reply  in  favour  of  the  accuised,  but  im<. 
pressed  the  listener  with  a  decided  be^ 
lief  thät  .Christian,  charityidictated  the 
accusätion»^     ;  \    i'\ 

When  the  assembly  rose  from  their 
knees,  Mr.  Thorncliffe  shook  hands  with 
the  last  Speaker  with  an  air  of  uncommon 
satisfiiction,  observing,  */  ah,  [brother 
Burhbottom,  you  may  pray,  but  I  fei^r 
it  is  all  in  vain,,  for. a  predestinarian^ 
i^uch  as  Mri  Graysom  Depend  on,  it  tbose 
who  "sin  that  grace  >may  abouüd,** 
will  never  find  grace  in  the  sight  of  him 
who  demands  perfection  frora  us.*' 
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•*  But,  my  love,**  pbserved  Mrs*  Thom* 
<^liffe  m^kly,  "  w^  bave  no  right  to.con^ 
*^^iudeMn  ürayson  iB  a  person  pf  that 
^scriptibn ;  we  have  lived  near  Jbin^ 
any  years,  and  neyer  lieärd  any  thing 
^'iüt  good  of  hiia,  or  bis  family  j  he  i^as 
any  years  a  true  Cbristian  before  «c^ 

pne  serious  tfaougbt/' 

^^  IJöw  like  a  fopl  you  talk,"  cried 

e  husband«  bis  e^yeä  fla9bing  fire»  and 

s    wfaole  ;  figure  dilating   with    rage» 

'^^'how  Very  likei  a  fool  you  do  tftlfc,  Mrs, 

"TThorncliffe  j:  bow  can  bß  be  a  €bristiaa 

"^ho  is  a  real  Antinömian  ?  Dpesn't  he 

believe  tfaat  Göd  created  tbousands  ot 

creatures  on  pui^ose  to  danin  tbem  ?  J$ 

it  not  a:  part .  of  bis   creed    to  belteve 

^kbat  at  tbis   very  moment  dl  Hell  i3 

hang    round    witb  litüe  cbildteä  who 

never  could  commit    sin»  nor  even  will 

a  Single  sin?   Does :  be  not  tbink  tbat 

Cbrist  died  in  vain ;  tbat  bis  Göspel  is 

preacbed  in  vain ;    tbat    faitb  itself  is 

vain  as  applied  to  tens  of  tbousanda^  ^yc^ 

p  4 
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miUions  of  human  beings  ?  Answe 
that.  Does  he  not  conclude  botl 
and  me  damned  ?  What  do  you  s; 
that?'* 

"  I  have  nothing  more  to  say,  my 
if  his   principles   are    wrong,  mor 

pity/' 

"  If, — what  do  you  mean  by  tff 
I  kno^vD  they  are;  he  is  an  Antinoi 
which  signifies  one  that  is  againa 
law,  one  that,  knowing  himself 
elected  to  eternal  happiness  befor 
World  began,  cares  not  bow  he 
while  he  passes  through  it ;.  suc 
all  your  Dissenters,  Calvinists,  . 
tieldites,  and  what  not**' 

Mr.  Thorncliffe  sat  down,  trium^ 
ly   Casting   an    eye    of   appeal    o 
around  him,  and  a  murmur  of  app 
was  heard,  consisting  of  mixed  so 
arising  partly  from  groans,  and  p 
I  from  ejaculations  ;    but  as   the    c 

were  at  the  same  moment  takc 
thß  table,  and  a  plentiful  and  luxu 
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^upper    appeared^    it  is  difficult .  to  say 
Xvhether  the  applause  was  accorded  to 
the  Speaker,  or  the  provider,  since  the 
^c^haracters  were  united  in  one  personj^ 

Satisfied  with  having  silenced  his  wife, 
^:^ondemned  bis  neighbour,  and  displayed 
is  own.  religious  zeal,  Mr.  Tbomclifie 
gan  to  carve  with  equal  complacency 
nd  dexterity  ;    and    a    smile  of  good 
umour  that  almost  reconciled  bis  bum- 
lerservitor.    But  alas!    his  calms  were 
Ver     of .  sbort    duration,    tbe    turkey 
uit  was  found  roasted  to   a  cinder ; 
altbough    Mn  ThornclifTe    would 
ot  swear,  he  could  not  forbear  to  send 
Cook  to  the  devil,   notwithstanding 
^.was  informed,    that   the   mi^ortune 
^>ad  arisen  from  her  stepping  to  listen  to 
^lie    prayers,    from    whence   her    office 
J^ad  unhappily  excluded  her,  she  being 
^^ne  who  was  lately  become  an  "  enquir« 
itig  soul.'*'    "  Vl\  enqvire  her,  a  good- 
^br-nothing  slutP'  cried  the  master,  for- 
^etting  in  bis  rage  the  technicalities  of 

p  5 


322  ^ALES   OF   THE   PRIORr. 

hisf  riew  profession, :  <<  what  business  has 
she  to  enquire  — ^  an  impiident ^-^  **' 

A  look  from  his  I^dy  reminded  hitn  thät 
he  was  surtoütided  by  the  Brethrcra,  and 
in  an  instant  bis  passiön  was  göne ; :  £or 
although  become  6f  late  as  grieat  a  tyrant 
in  his  family  as  ever  existed,  he  was  yet 
obedient,  and  almost  humble  towards  all 
those  who  were  any  way  instrumental  to  ex»- 
tending  hii^  f ame  as  a  religioas:  character ; 
and  tö  the  higher  ordef  of  preachers,  he 
äppeated  the  most  docile  and  jsubdued 
proselytein  their  circle,  and  although.none 
of  these ' were  now^  present,  yet  he  wöuld 
have  bfeen  exceedingly  hurt  if  any  of  the 
Company  öhould  report  him  to  their  befe- 
ters.  In  a  short  tirtle,  worldly  business 
ßucceededtö  Spiritual ;  it  appeared  that 
the  derfre  of  wealth  had  taken  such  pos»- 
Session'  of  pöör  Thorncliffe's  heart,  that 
his  Scheines  for  obtaining  it  were  too  nu»- 
merous  for  his  nianagement,  and  most  dt 
his  present  party  were  in  orie  way  or  other 
employ^  as  agents,  and  even  someih  thf 


v^ 
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ibordmate  ps^rts  of  various  manu« 
is$  to  thflt  in  point  of  rank,  they 
i8  right  to  sit  at  bis  table  tiian 
dal  servants.  But  tbeir  profession 
e  fäitb  witb  bis/'  admitted  tbem 
privilege,  neitber  party  yet 
;  tbeir  places  in  tljiai  new  situ# 
i  whicb  bis  recent  conversion  bad 
;bem. 

Elfter,  day,  William  continued  to 
tbe  conduct  of  tbis  straQge,  but 
;ular  cbaracter»  wbo, .  witb  great 
>ut  not  according  tö  knowledge,^^ 
sd  to  exhibit,  uudet  a  flaming 
>n  of  religion,  all  tbe  errors  of 
anged  jtnd  depraved  naturie,  tbe 
f  bis  wife>  tbe  tormentor  of  bis 
,  and  tbe  general  scourge  of  bis 
pt&  i  wbile  to  strs^ngers  who  prey« 
i  w^akness,  gratified  bis  vanity, 
pUed  bis.  boliness^  be  was  gene- 
profusiön»  and  compliant  to  fblly«: 
Ltbin  bis  circle  suffered  so  mucb 
temper  äs  Willianit  botb  beoause 

P  0 
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he  was  theyoungest  of  his  servants»andl 
one  who  was  the  most  about  his  perso 
he  therefore  partook  the  seyerity  of 
despotism  in  common  with  his  wife,  \v 
was  so  unaffectedly  pioüs,  truly  amiat 
and  considerate,  that  the  good-natui 
boy  often  rejöiced  in  believing  that 
reli'eved  inany  manner  her  bürden. 

Whatever  raight  be  the  natureoramoi 
of  those  grievances  poor  William  n 
endured,  he  took  great  care  to  conc 
them  from  his  good  mother,  in  the  sh 
interviews  which  he  now  occasiom 
?njoyed  with  her  j  and  as  he  was  mi 
improved  in  his  person  and  manners, 
peared  well  fed,  and  well  cloathed^  i 
was  known  to  reside  with  religioüs  p 
pie,  poor  Betty's  fondest  wishes  w 
fufilled  for  him,  and  she  considered 
present  Situation  not  only  a  rieh  rew 
for  all  her  cares,  but  the  greatest  j 
sonal  comfort  she  now  enjoyed  ;  and 
though  she  had  many  troubles,  she 
sought    not  to  damp   his  pleasures 


TAI^S  OF  TH£  PRIORY.  325 

laiming  his  sympathy.  Her*s  was  in- 
eed  a  generous  and  tender  heart,  under 
le  true  government  of  those  principles 
f  which  poor  Mr.  ThorncHffe  spoke 
luch»  but  understood  little. 
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CHAP.  V. 


Had  he  found  a  friend 


Whcn  conscience  told  him  it  was  time  to  mend, 
Had  Reason  ruied  him  in  her  proper  place. 
And  Virtue  led  him,  while  he  lean'd  on  Grace, 
These  guides  had  placed  him  on  a  solid  rock. 

Cbabse.. 


The  multifarious  concerns  of  Mr.Thorn-^ 
cliffe,   which   had  transformed  him  hy^ 
degrees    from     a    country    gentleman,.-- 
into  a  farmer,  manufacturer,  and  gene- 
ral  dealer,  had  a  benefical  effect  on  Wil- 
liam, by  calling  into  action  the  little  of^ 
education  which   he  had  attained,  and 
greatly  increasing  by  practice,  his  know- 
lege  of  penmanship  and  figures.     Oflen 
would  he  wish  that  his  master  would  place 
him  in  any  positive  line  of  life  to  which 
he  could   dedicate  his   labour,  and  in. 
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^f  thi3  he  saw  Httle  prospect,  as  he  be- 
same   every  day  of  more  value  to  hinS  in 
^^  e    house,    and   of  course   it   was  not 
'"^ely  that  he  should  part  with  him. 

Xt  will  be  natiirally  concluded  that  a 

^^y  oi' William's  dispositiön j  would  endeä^ 

^^^ür  at  ^ery  proper  interval  which  his 

^  •-^ieä;pejriöitted,  to  improye  his  inind  by 

ing,  and  that  in:  a  geütlettian's  house» 

er'from.the  master  or  servants,  some 


^^oks  cbuld  bäifdly  fail  to  be  pröcured« 
^ich?  would  impart   desirable   infbrnu 
"^<M    to  öne  whoae    views   had   beeil 


-^ tlierto  so  bounded.     Unfortunately,  in 


dntemperance  of  his  zeal,  Mr.  Thörh«. 

6  :had  dqätroyed  his  library»   so  that 

_  hoüs^  ät  this  time  aflforded  no  other 

^^oks:  thän  'Fletcher^s  Checks  to  Antu 

^^nianisin,  the  Araiinian  Magazines,   a 

^V  of  Baxter'a  works>  and  tho§e  of  his 

^1^  friend  Bünyan.    On  the  Magazines 

-William  seizßd  witib  eageröess,  and  miss^ 

^^g  Üje  pages   more   useÄilly  devoted^ 
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dwelt  on  the  wonderful  ghost  stori< 
tales  bf  extraordinaiy  judgments, 
which  that  work  a  few  years  ago  wi 
well  supplied.  It  may  be  naturalh 
cluded  that  these  relations  impress 
mind  with  awe,  and  it  is  not  un 
that  the  latter  had  a  salutary  effe< 
deeply  embuing  his  mind  with  the 
of  an  all-seeing»  all-directing,  Provic 
nor  were  the^  former  injurious  to 
though  calculated  to  enervate  ] 
people  in  his  Situation.  William  ha 
good  sense  to  be  aware,  that  durin 
-time  wlien  he  had  been  a  solitary 
derer,  now  surprised  by  the  shad 
night  far  from  all  human  aid, 
driven  to  the  lonely  hovel,  the 
cavern,  or  the  church  porch,  b; 
howling  tempest,  that  had  the  hon 
superstitious  fear  been  added  h 
miseries,  he  could  not  have  en< 
them ;  and  that  many  natural  appeai 
would  have  disturbed  a  mind  so 
enced  amid  such  scenes.   Perceiving 
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from  the  controversial  turn  of  his  master's 

conversation,    that  people   vvho    meänt 

Well^  and  had  studied  much,  could  yet 

not  agree  in  their  opinions  on  particular 

Points,  he   concluded  that  it  was  very 

possible    that    many  good  men    might 

be    öf  very  distinct   opinions,    and  yet 

^Öer  acceptable  worship   to  God,  prö- 

^icied  their  objects  of  faith  embraced  äie 

'^^ding    docftrines  of   Christianity,  and 

tcx^ir  conduct  accorded  with  the  system 

^^  morals  enforced  by  the  New  Testa- 

^^nt,  which  was  ever  perused  by  WiU 

^^^m  with  pleasure  and  satisfaction ;  änd 

^^gether  with  his  hymn  book,  and  a  torn 

^opy  of  "  God*s  Wonders  in  the  Creation/' 

t^^cfitably  filled  up  the  little  leisure,  which 

^i^  various  occupations  afforded  him. 

When  William  had  been  about  eight 
^^onths  in  his  present  Situation,  and  was 
^"^col^cting  that  the  winter  was  set  in 
^^rdly,  and  his  beloved  friends  at  thB. 
^^c^ttage  would  experience  its  rigour  in 
^^rious  ways,  (an  idea  that  drew  bitter 


SSO 
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rO»)!*. 


Bigha  frpin  hiaheait^)  lie  was  one  evsBni|'j 
sumiQoned' tO-äQswerJa  lDUd.:rap;  aLi 
dopii  viiea  compahyJnas  nMtfter 
for.  nor  expected»;  . : 

allowed  iiimself  cf  tbat.  dmcnpixäk: 

he  häd  of  Jbite -  Tenounced,  was. üott^^ 

*  •  ■        '• 

theqi  a'ganie  at  cribbage»  which  he; 
timäfr.partöok  with.  hia  wife;  ät  othänf: 
ihe  excisemahof  thepariiäi.  :  He^ 
Ihk  moment  sitdiigi.withtheliitt^ 
voidferating.  cwith  *  His  läual 
<^  Üfleen-four  and  a  sequence; 
makes  üp  my  garae,**  when  William  ao* 
nounced  a  preacher,  named  Locker,  Ul 
wife,  and  a  female  friend,  who  was  abai 
public  Speaker,  and  whose  character  fiM! 
superior  sänctity  was  spoken  of  all  ovtf 
the  country. 

Tuming  as  pale  as  deatb,  witb  an  air 
of  spasmodic  pain,  Mr.  Thornclifie  tbref 
down  the  cards  witb  the  air  of  a  coa* 
demned  eriminal,  but  the  next,  percäv« 
ing  his  Infallible'  pope  bad  not  yet  a^^tuatty 
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ntered  the  room, -he  made  a  desperate 
räixt  at^  recovering  seif-possession,  and 
nddled  the  csirds  into  the  table-drawert 
companion  suddenly  compreheiidiDg 
e  meaning  of  all  this,  assisted  him  to 
crete  them ;  and  by  the  time  the  party 
^^mered,  «ach  sat  holt  upright  withhand^ 
^*^poUuted)by  the  hated  cards ;  bujt  ala^  | 
^^e  idckless  oribbageiboard  still ostood 
^^ween  them,  at  once  the  pxoof  of  guUtf 

th4g^  punishment  of  the  guiity 

^    Af  utual  congratülations  and  customary 
^^^etißgs   were   scarcely  passed,    wheii 
^**other  Locker,  who  was  a  very  portly 
^*^d^'  indeed,  handsome  man,  passed  for- 
^^^  ^rd  to  take  potöession  of  the  great*chair, 
^W   resigned  by  the  little  exciseman, 
*ose  oiily  care  was  to  take  himself  away^ 
^^d  leäve  the  prohibited  articles  of  Iris 
^te  t^ommerce  to  their  fate.     "  What 
^^^n  this  curious  little  thing  be  for  ?'*  said 
^*^e  j>reacher,  with  a  loök  that  showed  at 
^*^^  same  time  he  was  well  aware  of  its  in- 
^^hded  uscj  and  guessed  its  late  Situation, 
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"  We  call  it  a  cribbage-board,'*  repli 
the  wife ;  eager  to  assist  her  husban. 
notwithstanding  bis  general  unkindDe 
to  her. 

.  A  deep  groan  burst  from  the  Ups  ^ 
the  newly  arrived  females,  followed  b>^  * 
long  murmuring  sound,  not  unlike  t-B^® 
distant  moan  of  the  screech  owl,  in  Ir:»  ^^ 
who  considered  herseif  the  puWic  :^^^' 
former,  while  the  preacher  himself^  sw^^^* 
ing  in  his  chair,  as  if  with  holyind  •'**'""■*-** 
tion^  exclaimed,  <<  Sister  Thorn 
sister  Thornclifie,  there  are  bo  cribb 
boards  in  Heaven,  nor  are  there  any 
Hell  either  j  therefore  we  have  no  bi*- 
ness  to  use  them  on  earth,  seeing  it  is, 
I  may  say,  a  kind  of  bridge  by  whi 
mortal  man  passes  to  either  one  place 
the  other ;  not  but,  as  I  may  say,  tlr^^^^ 
board,  to  my  view  of  things,  is  a  ladd^ 
by  which  a  man  goes  as  it  were  step 
Step  to  everlasting  damnation  ;  —  eve 
hole  is  one  foot  nearer  to  the  bottomle^^ 
pit,  and  the  top  peg,  is  one  of  the  poi 
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of  that  gate  which  opens  to  Pandemo- 
nium." 

Happy  to  be  safely  delivered  of  so  hard 
^  Word,  the  preacher  paused  for  a  mo- 
TOent ;  büt  that  pause  was  supplied  by 
Sounds  of  approbation,  which  now  re- 
senibled  the  cooings  of  the  dove,  from  his 
^ir  companion,  whose  eyes  were  fixed 
^pon  him  with  an  admiration  approaching 
^  idolatry ;  whilst  deep  sighs,  not  un- 
^  ingled  with  indignant  einotions,  heaved 
the  breast  of  the  late  delinquent  j  and  as 
*^is  countenance  generally  indicated  what 
P^ssed  within,  the  preacher,  during  this 
Pause,  entirely  cbanged  the  plan  of  his 
^titended  attack,  and  with  admirable  pre«» 
^örice  of  mind  continued« 

**  It  was  not  by  cribbage^boards,  and 
Cards,  and  dice,  that  the  primitive  Chris» 
Üan  (I  have  forgot  his  name)  became  so 
Uieet  for  heaven,  that  he  sent  for  a  yowng 
rnan  when  he  lay  on  his  death-bed,  as  he 
^aid,  *  to  see  a  Christian  die/  —  Oh !  that , 
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was  great  —  dear,  dear,  how  can  I  forge' 
his  name.** 

"  It  was  Addison/*  said  Mrs.  Thom- 
cliffe: 

**  Aye,  very  like,  sister  j  I  only  retnem- 
ber  he  was  a  bisbop  *y  or.  something  oi 
that  kind  amongst  the  Nonconfonxiists« 
How  dii&rent  from  the  bishops  of  oüt 
time,  they  äre  altögether  puiFed  üp  with 
pride  and  haughtiness ;   they  are  <  lazy 
dogs  and  will  not  bark ;'  -^  <  grinding  the 
faces  bf  the  poor,   and  oppressing  the 
rieedy  j*  fie  on  them !  ße  onihem!  they 
äre  dealers  in  all  unrighteöusness,  '  eathig 
up  my  people  as  it  were  bread,  saith  the- 
Lord/'* 

While  the  poor  man  thus  vented  his 
wrath  against  a  body  of  men  of  whöse 
conduct  he  was  as  ignorant  as  the  Bra- 
tnins  of  Hindoostan,  William,  who  was: 
laying  the  cloth  for  supper»  was  ag^n 
summoned  to  the  door,  and  the  sound  of 

♦  Factw 
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^oicesinthe  hall  induced  new  and  increas- 
ing  confusion  in  the  perturbed  breast  of 
the  master  of  the  mansion. 

Mr.  Thörncliflfe  distihctly  heard  the 
Tector  of  his  parish,  accompanied  by 
eötne  friend,  inquire  for  him,  and  walk 
on  towards  the  room  where  he  sat ;  and 
he  found  himself  in  the  precise  Situation 
of  an  invalid,  who  receivesa  visit  from  a 
worthy  atid  skilful  physician,  at  the  Vfery 
time  he  häs  surreptitiously  admitted  ä 
qüack  to  his  Chamber.  •  The  very  man 
wHom'a  few  minutes  before  he  hadlisfteti« 
ed  to  with  fear,  he  now  beheld  with 
shame,'and  him  tdiom  he  had  a  thöusand 
times  received  with  joy,  he  now  saw  enter 
with  aVersion;  yetihvoluntary  respecti 
tningled  even  with  this  painful  combin* 
ation  of  feeling.  Had  Mr.  ^ThomciilSe 
i>een  süfficiiently  himself^  it  -is  probable 
that  he  woald  have  feit  something'  Hke 
the  gratificition  of  reVetige^  ori  observiiig 
Üie  evident  confusion 'öf  his  guest  iaISoi 
tin  heariög  the '  hasty  iahnunciation  of 
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Mr.  Greville  the  rector.  Although  not 
a  minute  before»  the  whole  bench  of  bi- 
shops had  been  proscribed  and  defied, 
yet  a  humble  country  rector,  of  the  most 
unassuming  deportment,  and  general 
character  of  quietness  and  tolerance» 
had  something  in  his  very  name  which 
made  conscious  ignorance  and  malevo- 
lence  tremble. 

"  My  friend,  Mr.  Hilton,  (whom  I 
bope  to-morrow,  to  induct  into  the  neigh- 
bouring  parish  church,)  has  induced  me 
tp  take  him  so  long  a  walk,  that  we  are 
fairly  benighted,  and  what  is  worse, 
caught  in  the  storm,  so  we  turn  in,  to 
beg  shelter  half  an  hour,  my  dear  Ma* 
dam,"  said  the  Rector  to  the  lady  of  the 
house»  who  receiyed  him  and  his  friend 
with  the  utmost  urbanity. 

Mr.  Thomcliffe  was  habitually  hospit- 
able,  and  as  supper  was  now  on  his  table, 
it  afforded  him  a  desirable  opportunity 
for  ref^overing  himself,  but  the  moment 
|ie  opened  Ins  mouth  to  do  so,  he  feit 
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Ire  of  the  extreme  awkwardness  of 
ing  such  opposite  characters»  as  an 
orant  field  preacher,  and  two  ge&tle- 
Q  high  in  the  church,  to  sit  down  to- 
her;  Mn  Grevüle  relieved  him  by 
j}^  a  seat,  and  ofiering  bis  fiiend  one, 
Irving,  ^<he  had  sat  too  frequently 
that  table  to  need  many  invitations 
it  npw/* 

Certain  remembrances  of  the  happiest^ 
i  certainly  the  least  reprehensible 
W^  he  had  ever  passed  came  to  Thorn- 
Se's  mind,  and  something  almost  llke 
e«r  rose  to  bis  eye.  Mr.  Locker  took 
i  seat  at  the  bottom  of  the  table,  with 
air  c^  ostentatious  humility ;  bis  iair 
Qipanion  gave  an  approving  murmur ; 
iwife  alone  was  at  ease,  she  did  not 
\m  partake  bis  visits,  nor  share  such 
od  cheer  as  that  betöre  her ;  and  though 
ittodest  and  amiable  woman,  she  feit 
i^osed  tP  be  comfortable,  and  loc^ed 
if  she  did.  Mr.  Gr^ville,  plea^ed  with 
e  simpllcity  of  her  manners,  and  ad- 

YOU  III.  Q 
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miring  the  fair  round  face,  to  which  eve 
a  prim  plaited  cap  could  not  give  an  ai 
of  formality,  addressed  her  with  kindnes 
invited  her  to  take  wine  with  him,  a 
Sricouraged  her  to  conversation. 

Mr.  Locker,  though  not  disposed 
admire  his  wife,  when  in  Company  wi 
her  more  enlightened  friend,  Miss  Ben! 
yet  feit  himself  complimented  in  tlr^ 
attention ;  an4  began  to  think  the  ben^ 
o£  bishops  was  not  composed  of  t 
^*  refuse  of  the  earthj*' — he  hemm 
thrice,  made  various  dispositions 
even  contortions,  indicative  of  an  inte 
tion  to  speak,  every  one  of  which  p 
Mr.  Thorncliffe  into  agonies,  as  thou 
he  must  be  answerable  for  all  the  fol^ 
of  one  party,  and  the  sin  of  the  othei:::^ 
but  at  length,  when  attention  was  fixe 
all  conversation  suspended,  and  the  lo 
expected  speech  brought  forth,  it  co 
sisted  only  of  an  Observation,  that  th^ 
"  sausage  was  excellent.*' 


.  i 
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^  Sausages    are   veiy.  good    things/* 
led  Mr.  Hilton. 

tfr.  Thorncliffe,  though  generally  one 
those  men  who  will  be  heard  in  com- 
\y,  had  been  hitherto  silent,  in  despite 
every  effort,  feit  that  he  could  now 
ak,  and  observed,  "  they  are  so,  yet 
y  are  a  stränge  mixture."  The  njo- 
nt  the  words  had  escaped  him,  he  feit 
.t  nothing  could  be  more  mal-a-propos, 
in  to  speak  of  mixtures.  He  shrunk'  in 
chair,  as  if  desirous  of  hiding  himself 
m,  the  eye  of  the  rector,  which  fol- 
md  him  with  a  penetrating,  yet  good 
tnoured  expression,  as  he  replied. 
^*  The  circumstance  of  being  a  mix- 
e,  cannot  render  them  less  likely  to 
agreeable.  What  is  life,  but  a  mix- 
e,  yet  we  all  desire  length  of  days ! 
ttrimony  is  a  mixture,  yet  most  of 'us 
k  it !  In  fact  all  society  is  a  mixture, 
juently  of  the  most  diverse  ingre- 
nts,  yet  we  cannot  live  without  it, — 
i  World  is  compounded  of  ^contradic** 
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tory   elements,    and  man   hünfielff    the 
strängest  mixtüre  of  all/* 

Mr.  Greville  spoke  witfa  an  air  of 
cheerfulness,  but  as  bis  words  tnigbt 
bear  a  sense  of  examination,  in  unison 
with  a  grave  subjeci,  tbe  major  part  oi 
the  Company  sighed  at  the  view  <yf 
human  natüre  thus  opened  to  them;  and 
Mr.  TTiomcliffe»  not  knowing  ^hich  «ide 
to  take»  fidgetted  in  bis  chair,  i&  such 
evident  uneasiness»  that  tbe  clergymen 
took  tbeir  leave  as  soon  as  tbe  clotb  was 
drawe ;  and  altbougb  tbis  was  not  to  bis 
reliefi  he  feit  without  tbe  pow^  of  op- 
posing  the  proposal ;  he  could  not,  how- 
ever,  help  rendering  tbeir  walk  as  pleasant 
as  circumstances  allowed^  by  providii^a^ 
them  with.  coats,  and  sending  William 
to  ligbt  them  bome. 

"  We  are  indebted  to  your  Metfao- 
distical  friend,  for  very  good  enter- 
tainment,''  observed  Mr«  Hilton,  as  be 
passed  througb  tbe  garden-door;  ^  but 
I  must  own^  it  xeminded  me  ^  tfad 


TA|*H9  OF  THE  FRIORT.  9il 

nedy  of  the  Jew,  where  the  hero  of 
piece  seems  to  be  benevoleot   in 
te  of  bis  nature/' 

*  In  poor  Tborncliffe,  the  case  is  re»- 
Bed }  for  when  he  is  otherwise,  it  will 
in  spite  of  his  nature, — he  is  a  gene» 
t8|  passionate,  volatile  man,  with  juat 
mach  of  good  about  hinoi»  as  to  make 
&  believe  bim  capable  of  being  better ; 
luckily  his  own  effi>rts  to  that  end  have 
late  made  him  consideFabty  worse/' 
^«  A  Singular  conclusion — I  have  no 
la  how  a  man  ean  become  worse,  by 
effort  to  become  better,  if  he  is  sin- 
e  in  that  effort.'' 

'.^  Then  the  history  of  poor  Thorncliflfe 
1  teil  you — he  was  left  early  in  life  an 
ih^n,  and  never  had  the  happiness  to 
under  the  commaud  of  a  strict  guar^ 
ff,  or  a  severe  master,  which  was  tlic 
Hte  necessary,  because  his  passions 
re  much  stronger  than  his  mind,  and 
i  circumstances  good  enough  to  render 
n  easy,  though  not  wealthy  enough, 

^3 
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for  the  purposes  of  extravagance,  or  tlie 
designs  of  ambition. 

"  As  he  did  not  like  application»  he 
never  read  ;  of  course  having  no  internal 
amusement,  and  being  of  a  lively  and 
active  tempgr,  he  sought  it  from  mthout^ 
änd  by  dint  of  hunting,  shooting,  dancing, 
and  now  and  then  quarreliing,  he  göt 
over  his  minority,  much  to  his  own  satis-' 
faction  j  he  then  took '  possession  of  häs 
estate,  on  which  he  meditated  abundance 
of  improvements,  and  as  he  was  no  fool, 
aijd  had  the  command  of  money,  he 
really  did  make  many,  but  would  fcer- 
tainly  have  carried  his  plans  to  that  ex- 
cess,  which  is  the  great  error  of  all 
un-reflecting  minds,  if  he  had  not  hap- 
pened  to  fall  violently  in  love  with  the 
best  and  cleverest  girl  in  the  neighbour- 
hood,  one  of  the  prettiest  too,  as  you 
might  perceive,  notwithstandingthesickly 
hue  she  now  wears/* 

"  I  thought  her  very  interesting,  and 
was  surprised  how  such  a'  woman  could 
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thosen  such  a  man  ;  but  I  snppose 
as  portionless,  and  therefore  in- 
to  marry,  as  so  many  women  are, 
i  sake  of  an  establishmenf 
fo  such  thing,  the  attachment  was 
lL  Thofncliffe  was  remarkable  foi^ 
rsonäl  courage,  which  he  manifested 
balf  of  her  brother;  he  was  too, 
erous,  free-hearted  young  fellow. 
!  are  no  two  quälities  which  so  cer- 
impress  the  heart  of  a  womati ;  give 
lese,  and  her  Imagination  will  soon 
1  she  had  vushed  fbr  besides.  Yo\i 
ee  every-day  women  of  the  tnost 
ited  minds,  marry  mere  boobiesj 
3e  they  have  been  told  they  were 
i  and  worthless  spendthrifls,  be- 
they  conclude  them  generous.*' 
Tis  a  proof  of  great  weakness,  beg- 
the  ladies'  pardon,  but  we  must 
mdemn  without  considering  the  na- 
)f  the  faultyj  woman  is  certainly 
eäker  vessel.** 

ou  are  not  märried,'*    said  the  rec- 

Q  4 
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tor^  <^  ebe  your  words  migfat  haye  made 
an  unquiet  house/^  but  in  defence 
of  the  women,  we  may  observe  fur- 
ther,  they  are  the  daughters  of  men. 
I  have  frequently  remarked  that  the 
most  learned,  and  even  those  generallj 
consider^d  the  most  sensible  men  of  my 
acquaintance,  have  for  the  most  pari  mar- 
ried  women  who  were  either  mere  baliies» 
er  tliose  remarkably  ignofant,  and  averse 
to  information,  which  arose,  I  q^prehead 
from  the  extreme  desire  they  feit  to  rale 
alone,  to  have  no  mental  rlval  in  tb^ 
house  i  or  that  considering  woman  merely 
as  an  animal,  if  she  were  handsome  of  the 
kind,  that  was  suf&cient :  unknowing,  it 
appeared,  that  the  iirst  want  of  the  heart 
is  a  companion,  the  first  wish  of  the  cal- 
tivated  mind  in  a  companion,  the  power 
of  appreciating  its  talents,  and  partakii^ 
its  pursuits  ;  such  is  human  nature,  when» 
like  the  subject  of  our  conversation,it  con- 
sults  any  faculty,  or  feeling,  save  its  judg- 
ment,  'which  should  be  ever  paramount/^ 
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'  "  But,  my  dear  Sir,  go  on  with  Mr. 
rrhorricliffe,'? 

-   M  Whilst  he  continued  a  doating  lover, 
ite  appeared  veiy  amiable;  but  as  that  time 
3oon  elapsed,  he  became  bustling,  noisy, 
busy»  peremptory,  and  proud ;  a  continual 
^ropensity  to  business  led  him  into  many 
achemes ;  but  the  benignant,  though  un- 
Ostentatious  influence  of  his  wife,  pre« 
aerved  him  from  great  errors,   and  se- 
^ured  to  his  house  the  best  Company  of 
9.  respectable  neighbourhood.     He  was 
t^onvivial,  but  rarely  intemperate;    ex- 
{^ensive,  but  not  prodigal ;  but  his  temper 
^rew  more  unmanageable  as  his  power 
^aturally  increased ;  and  he  contracted 
^  habit  of  swearing,  which  his  wife  could 
Xkot  check,  and  a  total  indifFerence  to* 
Wards  even  the  forms  öf  religion,  which 
afflicted  her  exceedingly.     As  his  family 
increased,  so  he  added  to  his  schetleies 
fbr  enriching  it,  which,  by  giving  a  greater 
number  of  dependants  into  his  power, 
produced    still    more  that    overbearing 

•       et  5 
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splrit,  which  threatened  to  becom^  as 
rancorous,  as  it  was  violent.  Such  was* 
the  man,  when  a  small  body  of  Metho- 
dists  among  his  tenantry,  ventured  to  in- 
troduce  a  preacher  into  one  of  their* 
houses;  great  Opposition  was  expected. 
from  the  squire,  who  abhorred  all  Inno- 
vation save  his  own.  He  did  not  disap-* 
point  these  expectatlons ;  foaraing  with 
rage,  he  swore  to  root  them  out  of  the 
land,  and  for  some  time  held  the  projec- 
tors  of  this  bold  attempt  at  bay;  but 
when  at  length  they  proceeded  so  far,  as 
really  to  commence  speaking,  he  flew  to 
the  place,  and  essayed  to  tear  the  honest 
cobler,  who  was  exhorting,  from  his  little 
rostrum,  by  manual  force.  At  the  very 
time  this  shameful  scene  was  taking 
place;  his  eldest  son,  being  probably 
neglected  by  the  servants,  in  conse- 
quence  of  their  attention  to  their  mas- 
ter's  conduct,  was  thrown  from  his  poney, 
and  so  dreadfully  bruised,  that  he  sur- 
vived  but  two  days.  This  child  had  been 
dearer  to  him  than  any  earthly  thing ; 
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the  suddenness  of  his  death,  and  the  man- 

ner  'of  it,  first  led  hira  to  think  on  the 

subject,  and  while  the  heart  of  the  father 

^as  wounded,  the  eyes  of  the  man  were 

«pened,  and  he  perceived  himselftobe 

en  accountable  being,  on  the  brink  of  an 

^byss,  for  which  he  was  totally  unprepar- 

«d.     During  this  State  of  alarm  and  deep 

distress»  he  was  waited  upon  by  one  of 

%he  Society,  whom  he  had  treated  so  im- 

Jiroperly ;  and  this  person  seeing  the  State 

^f  his  mindi  and  being  himself  probably 

«flected  by  the  singularity  ofthat  awful 

Dispensation,  which  had  humbled,  or  at 

Xeast  clSastened  his  late  Opponent,  made 

^uch  use  of  the  interview,  that  Thorn* 

dif&  attached  himself  to  the  Methodists, 

^nd  considered  himself,  <<  a  brand  plucked 

from  the  burning,**  by  the  prayers  they 

oflfered  for  the  safely  of  his  soul.     It  be- 

came  his  delight  to  hear  his  name  coupled 

>vith  that  of  St.  Paul,  who,  from  being 

a  persecutor,  became  a  minister ;  and  bis 

wüe,  who  was  a  wounded  mother,  was 

q6 
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herseif  led  to  look  for  consolation  in  r^ 
ligion ;  rejoiced  to  see  any  devout  senti- 
ments  awakened  in  hinti;  their  hou$e 
shortly  became  the  rendezvous  crf*  the 
preachersy  and  a  kind  of  common-hall  to 
all  the  sect,  whose  influence  in  a  short ' 
time  interfered  and  mingled  with  all  his 
concemsi  and  left  every  thing  about  the 
place,  changed  more  materially  than  the 
master/' 

"  Yet  surely  he  is  a  very  altered  man  ?*' 
<^  In  Word,  rather  than  deed  ;  for  alas  ! 
maoners  and  modes  may  changö,  yet  the 
man  be  unchanged.  Mn  Thorncliäfe,  hav- 
ing  ander  the  influence  of  terror,  cast  ofi' 
ä  iew  bad  habits,  fancies  that  he  is  a  con- 
verted  man,  and  therefore  spares  him- 
seif  the  trouble  of  examining  his  heart, 
and  subduing  his  evil  passions,  which 
^till  ^^  as  in  his  days  of  nature  are  unbumt 
and  purged  away."  'Tis  true  he  no  long» 
swears,  bat  he  still  contrives  to  indulge 
the  temper  which  made  him  swear»  foy 
abuse  of  his  servants,  and  ilUhumour  to 
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liis  wife ;  he  foUows  no  worldly  amuse- 

nient,  but  the  perpetual  irritability,  \9hxch 

Icept  him  ever  in  action,  and  was  wont  to 

satisfied  with  business  in  the  morningi 

nd  farthing  loo  at  night,  now  hazards 

is  property,  and  injures  his  family  by 

himerical  projectSy    and  an  avarice  of 

in,  which  grasps  at  every  thing  with- 

^nd  without  its  reach.  While  that  vin« 

^Üctive  spirit,  which  f brmerly  broke  forth 

.^ainst  a  paltry  poacher,  now  finds  vent, 

rough  the  medium  of  controversial  di* 

"v^inity,  against  every  neighbour  who  pre» 

^umes  to  differ  with  him.      Ambitious  of 

^.  name,  he  seeks  distinction  through  a 

^iciedium  at  which  his  better  judgment  re- 

v^olts;  but  utteriy  unaccustomed  to  reflect» 

Or  analyse,  he  is  a  total  stranger  to  the 

^eal  State  of  his  own  mind,  and  the  in- 

Oonsistency  of  his  conduct  j  hence  he  is  a 

^lave  to  his  sect ;  a  tyrant  to  his  family  ; 

^  self*deceiving  sinner  and  a  self-approv« 

itkg  Saint ;  at  once  looking  down  from  the 

^minence  of  his  supposed  sanctity,  upon 
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those  friends  who  might  lead  his  inex 
rience,  and  looking  up  to  the  ignor 
whom,  with  all  his  deficiencies,  he  has 
power  to  instnict,  because  he  concei 
them  enlightened  by  inspiration." 

<<  Poor  man !  I  am  almost  induced 
pity  him,  for  I  consider  him  the  m 
tool  of  a  set  of  designing  hypocrites,  v« 
cajcjde  him,  and  prey  upon  him.*' 

«*  That  judgment  is  wrong,  my  d 
Sir;  before  yoii  have  lived  as  long 
the  World  as  I  have  you  will  learn  (if  y 
lookinto  the  subject  with  candour),  th 
notwithstanding  appearances,  there  i 
very  few  hypocrites  among  the  Meth( 
ists;  in  general  they  are  sincere,  w< 
meaning,  enthusiastic  zealots,  wh< 
imagination,  untamed  by  study,  may  le 
them  wrong,  but  whose  piety  and  de^ 
tion  are  of ten  admirable.  I  have  se 
instances  of  the  purest  resignation,  t 
most  self-denying  charity,  and  anxic 
zeal  for  the  glory  of  God  and  the  weiß 
of  mankind  ämongst  them  ;  and  I  rea 
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think  the  good  they  have  done,  in  the 
lower  Orders  of  society,  is  incalculable/* 

"  Then  you  do  not  discourage  them  in 
your  parish  ?" 
*t^      "  Not  positively,  yet  I  confess  I  had 
*^atber  not  have  them  here/* 

"  How  can  that  be,  while  you  allow 
^o  much  good  in  them  ?" 

*^  Pardon  me,  ifl  make  a  distinction^  to 
"^vhich,  it  is  probable,  you,  as  a  young  man, 
^>day  not  have  adverted: — in  all  large  towns 
^4ethödists  do  abundance  of  good,   be- 
hause there  is  a.great  deal  of  wickedness 
An  extensive  communities,  that  calls  for 
the  violent  energies,  the  unwearied  watch. 
fulness,  the  sympathies  of  congenial  ha- 
bits,    language,,  and  temptations,  which 
tnen  of  siitiilar  occupation  can  best  deli- 
tieate  to  each  other.    When  the  habitual 
drunkard,  the  daringly  profane,  becomes 
a  preacher  of  righteousness  in  his  dwn 
manufactory,   amongst  the  sharers  of  bis 
crimes,  he  claims  attention  from  his  siri- 
gularity,   in  the  first  instance,  but  will 


952  TALES  OF  THE  PRIORY« 

aflerwards  insure  it  from  better  motivet« 
Oratitude  to  God,  and  love  to  man,  in- 
spires  him  with  ardour,  which  tramples 
on  difficulty,  rejoices  in  sufFering,  abounds 
in  love,  and  attracts  by  the  devotednesa 
and  intensity  of  its  feelings.  Going,  as 
it  were,  into  the  highways  and  hedges  of 
Society,  such  a  one  will  indeed  compel, 
persuade,  those  to  come  in,  who,  living 
put  of  the  very  pale  of  the  church,  can- 
not  otherwise  be  induced  to  listen.  It 
may  be  truly  said,  *  knowing  the  terrprs 
of  the  law,  they  persuade  men  ;*  and, 
döubtless,  *  turning  many  to  righteous* 
ness,'  shall  <  themselves,  shine  as  the  stars 
for  ever/ 

"  But,'*  continued  Mr.  Greville,  « in 
the  country,  where  sin  abounds  less  glar- 
ingly,  where  it  is  pössible  to  draw  with 
the  cords  of  love,  I  have  observed  that 
•simplicity  of  heart  and  manners  is  a:lwßys 
lost  by  the  introduction  of  these  strangers, 
however  good  their  first  intention  ttiay  be. 
^Finding  fewer  objects  of  magnitude,  on 
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which  to  dart  the  lightning  of  Heaven» 
(ever  the  favourite  topic  with  new  con« 
vertSy)  they  frequently  create  schisms  in 
the  church,  disunioa  in  private  life,  and 
contempt  ibr  establishments  of  every  de- 
scription.  They  oflen  inspire  the  ignor« 
ant  with  great  spiritual  pride,  and  an 
afiectation  of  knowledge  so  disgusting, 
tbat  is  apt  to  awaken  in  their  minister, 
resentment  which  may  lead  to  persecu» 
'tion,  or  despondency,  which  may  rendcr 
laim  unequal  to  fulfiiling  his  duties ;  on 
tjhis  subject  I  can  speak  from  painful 
experience." 

*«  I  am  heartily  sorry  to  hear  it,  both 
fbr  your  sake  and  my  own,  since  the 
vicinity  of  my  future  residence  renders 
me  liable  to  the  same  evils.'' 

*•  It  is  on  that  account,  my  good  Sif, 
^at  1  speak  to  you  so  freely,  anxious  to 
Hhow  you  the  thorns  in  your  patfa,  thsif: 
you  may  escape  them  by  prudence,  or 
disarm  them  by  wisdom;  —  the  tie  be« 
t^een  a  minister  and  his  people  is^  or 
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ought  to  be,  one  of  the  most  endearing 
as  well  as  sacred,  which  binds  man  to 
man,  and,  like  that  of  marriage,  it  ought 
not  to  be  lightly  broken ;  errors  may 
creep  in  on  either  side,  which  may  be 
amended  without  proceeding  to  extremi- 
ties,  which  in  botli  cases  may  be  termed,  the 
calling  in  of  a  third  party.  When  the  wife, 
thus  seduced  £rom  her  ailianced  lord,  not 
only  listens  to  a  stranger,  but  spurns  the 
band  that  has  long  sought  to  feed  her 
with  the  bread  of  life,  she  inflicts  a  pang 
of  which,  I  am  persuaded,  she  is  seldom 
aware»  I  declare  to  you,  my  young 
frierid,  that  I  have  gazed  on  empty  pews, 
with  a  Sensation  so  severe,  it  seemed  as 
though  my  limbs,  my  very  sinews  were 
torn  from  my  bleeding  body ;  and  when 
at  the  Lord's  table,  I  missed  the  grey- 
headed  old  man  and  his  decent  wife,  the 
Uew-married  couple,  or  the  }iOung  mo- 
ther,  who  used  to  form  my  beloved  circle, 

Mr.  GreVille  suddenly  stopped,  it  was 


tAL£S   OP  THE  PRIORY,  355. 

fevident  that  his  feelings  överpowered 
him  ;  —  after  a  pause,  Mr.  Hilton  ex- 
claimed  in  a  sympathetic  voice; 

"  But  surely,  Sir,  these  people  returned 
to.you?*' 

*^  In  numerous  instances  they  have, 
and  where  that  was'the  case,  I  found 
them  attentive  hearers,  devout  communi- 
cants,  and  respectable  characters,  in  the 
parish.  In  fact,  their  desertion  rendered 
me  niore  diligent,  and  more  anxious  to 
öfter  my  flock  that  pasturage  best  cal- 
culated  for  their  necessities  j  this  has  been 
the  case  with  many  clergynien,  so  that 
these  people  have  done  great  good  in 
this  respect.  lam,  however,  decidedly 
of  opinion,  that  as  the  increase  of  know- 
ledge  in  all  ranks  will  necessarily  call  for 
more  enlightened  instructors,  so  the  Me- 
thodists  will,  in  a  short  time,  become 
again  absorbed  in  the  Establishment  froQi 
which  they  originally  sprung,  and  from 
which  it  was  by  no  means  the  intention 
pf  their  founder  to  divide  them/' 
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<<  You  have  more  personal  knowledge 
o£  them  than  I  have,  yet  I  differ  from  yöu 
in  this  conclusion/'  replied  Mr.  Hilton» 
<^  from  all  I  can  leam,  these  people  now 
cultivate,  in  a  degree,  that  knowledge  they 
jformerly  despised ;  and  as  *  a  little  learn* 
ing  is  a  dangerous  thing/  so  I  fear  it  will 
be  foundj  that  all  they  possess  will  tend 
eventually  to  puff  them  up,  and,  adding 
Its  influence  to  the   enthusiastic   zeal^ 
/which  is  their  great  characteristic,  render 
them  dangerous  both  to  church  and  State. 
.Your  friend  Mr.  Thorncliffe  is  as  great  a 
bigot  and  fanatic»  as  füll  of  fury  and 
blindness,  as  either  Queen  Mary  or  Bishop 
Bonner,  and,  if  he  had  the  power,  would 
light  the   fires  of   Smithfield  as  soon ; 
from  such  men,  may  God  and  our  ga- 
vernors  preserve  us?" 
'     "  Oh !  poor  Thorncliffe  is  a  kihd  of 
rara  avis ;  you  are  too  hard  upon  them 
a  great  deal,  for  depend  upon  it,  many 
:"  of  whom  the  world  is  not  worthy, 
may  be  found  among'em 
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WiUiam's  heart  beat  very  quick,  and 
twice  he  almost  articulated  the  name  of 
that  beloved  mothery  who  had  snatched 
him  from  miseiy,    and  most  probably 
saved  him  from  guUt ;  but  bis  modesty, 
and  due  sense  of  his  Situation,  prevented 
litm  from  speaking ;  and  as  the  last  ob- 
servation  landed  the  little  party  within 
"Mr.  Grevilie's  gates,  the  grateful  wishet 
of  his  heart»  were  frustrated  for  the  pre- 
sent — he  was  told  to  go  and  dry  himsdf 
by  the  kitchen  fire,  and  Mr.  Greville*» 
servant  was  ordered  to  tie  the  great-coats 
in  a  bündle,  and  give  the  boy  a  mug  of 
beer,  to  take  while  he  warmed  himself, 

A  respectable  elderly  woman  was 
^sitting  by  the  fire,  mending  her  master's 
^ockings;  but  with  that  oificiousness 
Avhich  a  sense  of  düty  supph'es,  she  rose 
to  tie  the  bündle  better  than  the  man 
had  done  it  j  in  doing  this,  her  spectacles 
feil  of]^  and  one  of  their  glasses  was 
broken.  "  Dear  me,  what  a  job  is 
thfe,**  exclaimed  the  poor  woman,  «'  I 
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can  do  nothing  without  them,  and  for 
that  matter,  little  with  them — how  I  do 
wish,  Missess  could  hear  of  a  nice  tidy 
giri,  with  pretty  good  hands,at  her  needle ; 
for  neither  herseif  nor  me  are  worth.  a 
farthing  now-a-days/' 

Again  poor  William's  heart  beat  quick, 
and  Jhis  colour  rose,  bat  he  feit  as  if  he 
durst  not  speak  ;  and  he  was  departing 
with  his  bündle,  when  the  pleasant  way 
in  which  the  old  servant  bid  him  **  good '  * 
night,"  encouraged  him ;  he  stepped 
back,  and  after  hoping,  "  she  wouldn't 
think  him  too  bold,'*  begged  to  say, 
"  he  knew  a  young  girl,  who  sewed  very 
well,  and  had  begun  to  be  a  mantua« 
maker,  he  believed/* 

«'  Who  was  she  ?"  was  quickly  asked,* 
and  answered,  bat  alas !  the  rising  hope 
was  suddenly  extinguished,  by  the  Ob- 
servation, of  "  O !  old  Allen's  girl — 
they  are  Methodist  folks,  I  never  knew 
any  good  come  of  they — it  was  AUen's 
wife,*'  said  she,  (turning  to  the  man) 
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«  that  took  that  vagabond  boy  some  two 
years  back,  I  remember ;  I  suppose,  she'd 
a  mind  to  see  if  the  proverb  be  true, 
*  the  greater  the  saint,  the  greater  the 
sinner/  *' 

Poor  William  turned  as  red  as  scarlet, 
and  the  tears  Struck  into  his  eyes,  and 
SS  he  had  just  taken  up  the  lantern,  the 
change  in  his  countenance  was  very 
Tisible  —  the  good  woman  instantly  re- 
^Uected  she  had  heard,  this  poor  boy 
liad  been  taken  into  the  Service  of 
3dr.  ThornclifFe,  and  she  had  now  no 
doubt,  he  stood  before  her,  and  that  he 
possessed  both  gratitude,  and  sensibility, 
^hatever  the  Aliens  might  do.  Sorry 
:for  the  pain  she  had  given,  she  instantly 
l)egan  enquiries  in  a  difierent  tone,  which 
^nded  in  a  declaration,  that  she  would 
:introduce  the  young  girl  to  her  mistress, 
'*  and  if  so  be  they  agreed,  she  would 
Xake  care  to  m^ke  the  house  comtbrtable 
to  her,''  for  her  part,  "  she  knew  there 
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wäre  good  and  bad  of  all  sorts,  and  his 
reverence  said  tbe  same." 

As  William  was  indeed  aware  of  the 
Qiaster's  liberality«  and  much  pleased 
with  the  air  of  comfort  and  quietness  in 
his  house,  he  considered  this  a  delightful 
prospect  for  Joseph's  daughter,  and  had, 
on  the  foUowing  morning,  when  he  ran 
over  with  the  news,  the  satisfaction  to 
feid  it  hailed  as  such  by  the  family,  for 
winter  bad  now  set  in,  with  all  its  usual 
trials,  which  were  feit  particularly  hard 
jto  the  young  girl,  who  had  been  very 
differently  situated  tili  now. 

Betty  acconipanied  her  step-daughter 
to  Mr.  Greville*s,  and  as  she  was  a  woman 
of  great  simplicity  of  manners,  entirely 
free  from  that  affectation,  which  fre- 
quently  renders  even  the  worthiest  people 
in  the  sect  to  which  she  rather  inclined, 
than  belonged,  unpleasant;  Mrs.  Gre- 
viUe,  though  unconscious  of  the  extra- 
ordinary  virtues  §he  reaJly  possessed, 
soon  engaged  her  daughter.    Mary  AUen 
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had   by  this   time   learnt  the  value   of 
that  mother-in-law  she  had  at  one  time 
dreaded,  and  of  course,  in  a  degree  dis- 
liked;   and   the   manner   in   which   she 
parted  from  her,  showed  the  family  she 
entered,  so  much  of  the  humble  merits 
of  poor   Betty,   that   they   became   her 
friends,  and  though  living  at  the  distance 
of  some  miles,  contrived    tb    assist  Jo- 
seph considerably,  in  the  course  of  the 
inclement  seas6n,  during  which  he  was 
a  suflferer ;  so  that  he  had  not  for  many 
years  got  over  a  winter  so  well  as  the 
present. 
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CHAP.  VI. 

Wtiat  man  bat  lees  thie  erer-whirlingrwliaele 

Of  choBge^  the  which  all  mortal  thiags  doth  swaf  ? 

^—        IUI  I         ■  I  

Whidi  that  to  all'may  better  yet  appeare 

I  will  rehearse  that  wfiilpm  I  heard  say.  Spkkszr. 

It  now  became  i^parent,  that  the  nume- 
rous  concerns,.  extensive  hospitality,  and 
innumerable  charities,  in  which  Mr. 
riiionrdiffe  indulged  himself,  had  invol  ved 
him  in  most  distressing  embarrassments. 
The  roultiplicity  of  his  aigagemehts 
u^rly  preventing  his  attention  tomany, 
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(although  a  man  whose  mental  and  p< 

sonal  activity  were  really  extraordinär} 

he  had  beea  of  course  compelled  to  e 

trust  them  ia  the  hands  of  others,  ai 

had  been,  in  generale  unwise,  or  unfc 

timate  in  his  choice  of  agents.    Tbe 

were  in  many  instances  enthusiasts,  wl 

considered  it  meritorious  to  <<  take  i 

heed  to  the  things  of  this  world,''   s 

tfaough  they  accepted  liberal  rewards  fi 

ofBces  which  certainly  demanded  muc 

worldly  care  and  application.    They  wei 

futther  unfit  for  their  Situation«  by  beuo 

selected  from  the  lowest  order  of  soeiet 

from  those  whö,  having  never  possesäc 

property,  knew  not  its  value,  beyond  tt 

immediate  cömforts  of  provisiön  for  tl] 

day,    which  was    secured    to    them   \ 

broth^r  Thomcliffe's  risk.    liiere  wer 

not  wanting  others  wh(^  in  the  charactc 

of  the  new  omvert,  (who  was  at  qqc 

pressing  with  avaridous  haste  intoev« 

scheme  of  emolument»  and  yet  deaUii 

profiisdy  the  jj^ofits  öf  eäich  amoqgi  :dt 
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^tiureii>);isaw  the;  power,  of  reaping  a 
utvest:  from  his  imprudence»  and  secui> 

• 

lg  A  retceat  for  tfaemseLv^s,  from  the 
nredk.of.property  thejs.bad  once  IHtle 
toqpckct  of  *  fin^eritig  -?-  these  were  few  in 
imfcier/ ba(  tbeir.bite  was  the  most 
Itedly,  thoügh  unseen^  and  it  was  snr- 
Itishig»  in  how  short.atixne  the  fosBenov 
Uish^näeome^  and  once  thriving  pro^iw 
1^  retained  only  its  name ;  which  shortly 
tAer^  like  the    shell  of  an  excavated 
ittBding«  crumhled  aLso  to  the.dust. 
Lf ;Daring  the .  period  o£  this  progreBsive 
ittlii.the  temper of  HnThorncliffe grew  ' 
kiorse  and  worse ;  hut  the  consciousness 
f£hia  own  frequent  errors  in  that  respect, 
niiased  upon  him  a  Jdnd  of  restraint 
lioch  helped  to  deceive  him  into  the 
lelief»  that  he  was  a  reUgious  oharacter, 
liüwggling  witb  misfortuues ;  and  he  fre- 
IBtatly  ar]k>gated  to  himsdf  the  title  of 
ittDg.one  of  thpse,  ^<  whom  God  lovetb, 
illdttlierefoie  chastiseth^'^  althoi^h  every 
f^rint  eflfort  he  mad^<  was  m  fact  ander 
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the  eye  of  man  only ;  fbr  the  inom< 

dass-leader,  or  the  visiting  preachi 

left  the  house,  his  wife^and  servants  i 

ed  the  angry  invective,  cruel  taunt, 

merited  reproach;   which  arose  f 

temper  soured  by  contending  wlth  d 

ties  and  disappointments,  which  we 

result  of*  ambitious  projects,    an^ 

impetus  of  a  mind  which,  tearing 

at  once  from   various   habitual  a 

ments,  sought  to  supply  the  vacuu 

morej^pecioüs,  but  not  wiser  occupt 

Mr..  Thornclifie  was  a  decisive 

that  a  man  may  retain,  and  even  g 

increase  that  which  he  condemns  s 

in  himself)  under  a  new  form,  anc 

ticularly  in  one  mode,  which  we  mc 

mbre  immediately,  because  we  kno\ 

many  who  have  been  rated   higl] 

religious  people,  have  fallen  into  it 

was  the  ^pirit  of  gambling ;  beforc 

period,    which   he   falsely,    thougl 

hypocritically,  styled  his  conversto 

was  wont  to  enjoy  with  harmlesB  i 
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age  and  noisy  mirth,  a  game  at  cards, 

n  which,  though  ever  the  most  venturous 

of  his  party,  he  never  won  or  lost  any 

thing  worth  ev^n   a  moment*s  thought. 

In  renouncing  this  amusement,  he  gave 

himself  great  credit,  especially  as  even 

when  he  allowed  himself  a  trial  of  skill 

at:  cribbage,  he  refiised  to  play  for  the 

most  trifling  stake.    Wheb,  abandonihg 

this    diversion,   he  ventured.  money  in 

speculations  on  subjects  of  commerce  to 

w  hich  he  was  totally  ä  stranger  j  engaged 

with.  an  iniadequate  capital,  in  schemes 

which  embraced  prodigious  credit,  and 

finally  supported  that  credit  by  accomr 

modation  bills,  in  connection  with  persons 

.whose  characters  were  worthless,  or  with 

«thers  whose  simplicity  was  imposed  on ; 

dt  .'never  entered  his  mind  that  he  was  a 

^amhkrxA'  the  most  daring  and  destruc- 

Xive  kind ;  that  he  was  not  only  playing 

^with  that  property  in  which  his  wife  and 

innocent  children  had  a  certain  rightj  but 

that,  of  all  those,  ^  whose  cönfidence-  de* 
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manded  both  his  integrity  and  his  gi  ati* 
tude;  and  that  in  thus  failing  in  the 
great  möral  obligations  of  society,  he  wais^ 
in  daring  to  call  himself  a  Ghristiäii^ 
truly  «  crucifying  the  Soh  of  God  a^firedi, 
and  putting  him  to  öpen  sbamei'^at  the 
very  time  his  proud  spirit  was  inwardly 
saying,  f<  I  play  no  cards,  I  £reqüent  nö 
play-houses,  I  shoot  not,  neithw  do  :I 
hunt ;  the  sinfui  diversions  of  both  town 
and  country  are  unknown  to  xne^  I  a|H 
not  as  other  men/'  and  may  sajr  io  all 
my  neighbom-ßj -^^  stand^.off!  for  I  .am 
holier  than  ye."  '        /       v 

The  fate  of  Mrs.  Thornclifie  in  this 
case  had  been  as  pitiable  as  her  cönduct 
was  exceilent,  and  her  counsel  had  been 
as  prudent  as  it  'was  unavailing.  As  obe 
ächeme  after  another  had  been  of&red  1^ 
the  weak  or  designing,  she  had,  ftö  well 
as  she  was  able,  examined  them»  and  m^ 
treated  him  not  to  pursue  them ;  and»  na- 
turally  a  -  penetrative  and  acute  woman» 
had  endeavoured  to  point  oüt  wherein 
their  real  weakness  or  relative  inconve. 
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nience  had  consisted.  When  h^r  reasons 
were  ridiculed,  her  fears  condemned» 
the  plan  pursued,  and  its  evils  realised, 
with  all  the  heroism  öf  true  tendemess, 
llie  fbrbearance  which  is  best  learnt  in 
the  Gospel,  she  forböre  all  remark  on  the 
subject,  and  only  struggled  how  to  best 
partake  that  load  which  overwhelmed 
her»  and  cheer  the  spirit  ^ich  was  as 
cowardly  in  adversity,  as  ardent  in  pros* 
peritj« 

It  has  been  remarked,  that  however 
slow  the  decay  of  sickness,  yet  death  aU 
irays  seems  sudden.  at  last.     The  same 
reinark  holds  good  of  ruined  circum- 
itances.     Mr.  Thomcliöey  long  injured 
is  it  were  in  every  vein  and  artery,  which 
fitiBf  however,  still  sucked  in  his  house 
kdd  his  table,  was  at  last  wounded  to  the 
leart.     An  execution  was  taken  on  his 
dods;  his  friends  declared  themselves 
nwiUing  to  bail  him.     From  the  numer- 
us arrests  against  him,  he  was  compeiied 
i  leave  his  house,  and  his  brother-in-law 
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stepped  forward  to  make  the  best  ar^ 
rangements  possible  with  bis  creditors ; 
flattering  himself  that  out  of  such  various 
property  there  would  still  be  found  some- 
thing  which  might  prove  sufBciently  be- 
neficial  to  satisfy  bis  creditors, 

Altbougb  the  servants  were  attacfaed 
to  Mrs.  Thorncliffe,  yet  they  bad  $o  often 
been  changed  of  late,  or  eise  been  so  UU 
used,  that  they  thought  they  had  en- 
dured  sufficient ;  and  the  general  breaking 
up  of  tb«  house  (further  than  concecaed 
their  pecuniary  claims)  did  not  seem  to 
trouble  them  ;  especially  when  their  lady« 
having  removed  to  her  sister's  house»  no 
longer  awoke  their  sympathy  by  her  pre- 
sence,  Thi»  lady  had,  to  the  very  ut- 
«lost  of  her  power,  discharged  the  mcje 
immediate  debts  of  her  department,  there- 
fore  so  little  was  found  owing,  that. Mr. 
Tomlinson  thought  himself  justifiabte  inf 
immediately  paying  the  servants*  wages  j 
after  receiving  which  they  all  departedf 
save  William. 
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.Mr.  Totnlinsoo,    as  we  have  already 

seen,  was  rather  a  gooJ-humoured  than 

an  observant  man.     Wben  our  poor  boy 

liad  been  summoned  with  the  rest  to  take 

his  due,  it  was  long  befbre  he  could  be 

fbund ;  bat  this  only  led  to  a  reprimand 

ibt  his  carelessness.      Wheni   however, 

it  vna  perceived  that  he  did  not  go  away 

y^ith  the  rest,  seeing  he  had  a  honie  to 

g^o  to,  the  gentleman  enquiredi  **  if  he 

had   any  reason   for  staying  about  the 

house?'' 

<*  I  suppöse,  Sir,*'  said  William,  with 
a.  deepsigb,  <<  things  willbe  settled  some 
time  ?'* 

*«  I  hope  so,  certainly,  my  lad  ;  but 
what  of  that  ?'• 

«*  My  master  will  want  a  servant-— 
and " 

«  He  will  want  no  footman ;  that  is 
Siuite  out  of  the  question.  Beisides,  you 
^annot  surely  wish  to  live  with  him  ?  I 
'^Kiow  what  he  has  been  to  you,  and  what 
you  have  been  to  him  j  I  will  give  you  a 
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diaracter^  Williain,;  so  don't  fear  getting 
a  place.*'  r-  ;  ;    -:     : 

«  I  have  HO  f^sä,  Siiv-for  myself  5  l)ut 
I  cab  turn  myhänd  to  any  tfaing  >  jahd'  I 
beg  pardon,  Sir,  I  <fo  thiiik  I  shalLsait  tiie 
family  better  thän  a  «ttranger.*^       ^  i  j  • '  ■ 

^*  Yoü  cannot  possibly  hve  your ;  faias-i 
ter?^'  Bittd^Mr.  Tomlinson,  with  a^ook  of 
doubting  scrutinyi 


"I  love  my  mistress^  Sir  j  and  now 
my  pect  master  is  in'  distressi  I  think^ 
Sir,— y  es,  I  love  hirriy  too,  I  am  sure  I 
do.  And  then  tÜe  chUdren^  Sir;  I  could 
do  any  thing  fbr  tfaeni  night  qa'day;." 

Mr.  Tomlinson  was  affected.  **  I  will 
teil  my  sister  what  you  say,  and  if-- — 
well,  well,  we  sball  see : '  I  will  let  you 
know,  William  5  at  present  every  tKing  is 
undecided  —  I  will  eonsider  ■   '"    "• 

William  feit  that  behad  no  long^  a 

right  to  intrude,  thougb  böth  bis  iiea^ 

,  and  beart  were  very  füll ;  and  be  &lt  tbe 

money  in  bis  pocket  taken  from  a  bouse 

in  tbis  ^Situation  very  burdensome  td  bim, 
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even  when  carrying  it   to   that    home 
where  it  could  hardiy  fail  tf>  be  welcome, 
though  he  knew  it  would  not  be  wished 
for.      Ob  the  foUowing  Mwidiy»   that 
himse  where  he  had  now  resided  for  nfiore 
than  three  years,  was  to  be  broken  up, 
the  filrniture  to  be  disposed  ot\  and  a 
k itid  6f  universal  ruih  tak^  j[)lace,  which 
afflicted  him  exceedingly,  Bxid  in  cön«' 
tetnplating  it,  he  forgot  bow'often  he  hiad 
^ept  at  the  ill-humouF,  or  suffered  under 
tihe  anget  of  him  for  whom  he  now.fölt 
Tko  other  sentiment  thau  that  of  the  sin- 
terest pity. 

Among  other  schemes  and  manufäC^' 
t:ories,  Mr.  Thorncliffe  had  some  tiine 
^efbre  engaged  in  a  pottery,  in  cönse- 
^üence  of  finding  a  vein  of  täarl  on  bis 
^state  calculated  for  the  purpose.  This 
^cheme  had  been  abandoned  älmost  a» 
^oofi  as  begun,  in  consequence  of  the 
f^emand  for  money  made  by  other  plain» 
Mirbich  were  farther  advänced  j  btit  du**- 
mg  the  Short  time  it  was  worked>  Wil- 
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liam,  wbo  was  delighted  with  the  power 
of  forming  any  thing  within  bis  power, 
had  Stolen  from  his  moming's  resttojoin 
the  workmen,  and  mould  some  rüde 
crockery  from  the  refuse  materials,  with 
which  he  intended  to  surprise  poor  Betty ; 
he  now  took  this  place  in  his  way  home- 
ward,  in  qrder  to  take  his  little  störe, 
which  he  had  placed  in  a  comer  of  the 
building,  and  although  too  worthless  to 
attract  attention,  might  probably  be  de- 
stroyed  if  not  removed  before  the  day  of 
sale. 

William  had  nearly  reached  home,  with 
his  bündle  and  treasured  crockery,  wfaen 
Mr.  Tomlinson,  whose  house  it  will  be 
recoUected  was  in  that  neighbourhood, 
overtook  him,  and,  checking  bis  horse, 
enquired,  <<  what  he  had  got  under  his 
left  arm  ? 

William  instantly  presented  the  things, 
informing  Mr.  Tomlinson  that  they  were 
of  bis  own  making. 

"  They  are  yery  decently  made  $  and 
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l  cleclare,  the  material  is  really  good.  — 
Umph !  d)is  scheine  was  entered  into,  I 
know,  to  provide  for  one  of  those  cant'* 
^^g  devils  I  hate  so  much  i  but  other- 
^ays  I  should  not  perhaps  think  it  a  bad 

**  Jonathan  Humphries,  Sir»  is  a  -^^  I 
^«g  pardon,  Sir." 

"  Speak  out :  what  is  he  ?" 
«  Very  honest  and  industrious,  Sir.'^ 
**  Umph !  that  maj/  be,  to.be^ure.  Well» 
will  see  after  this.    Perhaps  if  the  place 
«re  set  forward,  you  would  like  to  work 
it,  William  P^' 
"  Oh,  yes !  1  would  work  night  and 
^  »=»y,  Sir  j  there  is  nothing  I  should  like 
much»  and  I  have  heard  Jonathan  say, 
would  be  a  fortune  to  my  mastei*  if  he 
«re  topursue  it.*' 
<<  Well,  William,  seek  this  man  out, 
d  bring  him  to  the  hall  to-morrpw ;  I 
5^^  ^  try  to  talk  tp  him,  if  he  has  no  cant  j 
"^V^t  L  am  sick  to  dfeath  pf  a  pack,  of 
^^^oundrels  who  groan  and  gormandize  in 
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a  breath  j  Carrion  er ows,  that  croak  while 
they  devour ;  they,  ihey  only  have  ruined 
him." 

William  did  not  believe  this ;  but  ^ 
it  was  uttered  rather  as  soliloquy  thaii 
address»  he  feit  that  he  had  no  rigbt  to 
repel  whathe  considered  unjust  prejüdice 
in  Mr.  Tomlinson,  yet  hoi  enti*€(ly  witb* 
out  a  foundatioti; 

When  poOT  William  returhiid  to  Jo- 
seph' Allen's  cottage,  he  coütd .  not  hälp 
revertihg  to  the  time  wheh  he  had  ürst 
entered  it,  and  all  his  early  'sorrows  came 
over  his  mind.  together  Ä  the  ktadness 
of  her  who  had*  rescued  him.  To  thisr 
succeeded  gratitude  to  God  for  the  pro- 
tecting  hand  which  had  hitherto  Support- 
ed  him,  and  now  blest  him  with  the  sight 
of  his  friendsy  in  health,  and  enjoying 
many  little  comförts  afforded  by  his  hand 
and  that  öf  Mary,  to  whom  he  had  been 
the  means  of  procuring  a  möst  estiinable 
bome  in  the  house  of  Mr.  GrevUle. 

The  presence  of  William  was  now  as 
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gieat  ia  pleasure  to  poor  Joseph,  as  it  had 
fonnady  beeti  a  grievance }  and  1^  could 
scarcelyregret  any  circumstance  svhich 
hpought'  hSm,  home  again,  because  he 
tlk>ligbi  it'mM  now  very  probable  that 
äie  firaster '^nth  wbom  he  wrought  would 
gv^re^WilliafiV'^ntiployineht;  and  he  had 
fce^eiitly  pb«erved  of  late  to  Betty, 
ßAti^'^^w  ßjptmaxk  was  at  best  an  idle 
)äad  of  body,  mostty  better  fed  than 
tsoi^^^ilifee  a!  race-horise,  adorned  änd 
p^pered  in  yoiith,  deserted  and  famish- 
ed  in  pld  age;^ 

When  Josejph  broached  this  doctrine 
tO'Williain,  he  was  hifhly  flattered  by 
fiiiyceivtng  the  youth  ailowed  the  fact, 
amt-  re^echoed  the  ^ihion ;  but  heard 
with  some  degree  of  pain  that  he  had 
views  on  a  dififerent  manufactory ;  for 
mch  was  bis  pride  of  WüHatn,  that  he 
^ümed  inwardly  great  merit  for  bring- 
ing  fbrward*so  clever  a  lad  in  a  bnsiness, 
idi^e,  notwtthstanding  the  humble  d^» 
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He  koew  Wiiliam's:  attachment  to  bis 
mistress,  bis  love  for  tbe  chiidren/and  he 
feit  bis  bwn  at  once  awakened  •  and 
alatmed.  With  a  Start  of  borror,  he 
seized  William's  band,  ^*  Teil  ^me,  n>y 
good  lad»  in  mercy  teil  me  what  bas.bap- 
pened  ?  My  wife,  my  little  ones,  where 
are  they  ?'V 

<<  I  saw  Mississ  andtall  tbe  young 
ladies  througb  tbe  winde w  jufi^  npw,  Sir. 
I  bope  they  are  well ;  but  '^ 

As  William  spok^  tbe  pässion  of  grief 
he  bad  sruggled  with  r^used  to  subside» 
He  wept,  and  tuc^ed  away.  • 

"  If  they  are  wdl,  .what  ails  you,  Wil- 
« liam  ?  I  cannot  go  into  tbe  house  in  tbis 
suspense  !*' 

**  Ob,  Sir,  I  CBXinot -^  cannot  bear  to 
see  you  —  you  are  ill,  I  am  sure  you  are." 

"  Is  tbis  for  me ;  ob,  no !  yet  I  never 
thought  tbe  boy  a  hypocrite,  though 
others  did^— -.  Will,  Will,  have  you 
forgot  what  sort  of  a  master  I  was  to 
you?   I  remember  now,  they  said  you 


TALES  OF  THE  PRIORT.  19 

^%9utd  have  staid  with  me;  sürdy  you 
liave  no  memory  ?*' 

**Oh  yes,  I  have  a  good  memory," 

l  ^  md ,  the  boy,  struggling  to  overcome  his 
iMiogs.  *<  I  know  Ihat  you  took  me 
ioto'  yöur  service,  although  I  was  known 
to  have  been  a  beggar^  and  that  thöugh 
you'  oflen  quarrelled  witli  me  for  awk* 

^    wardaeas,  and  blamed  me  fbr  many  f aults, 

yet' you  never  actually  drove  me  from 

-iyour^ervice.    For  more  than  three  years 

^  I  haVe  eaten  your  bread,  and  slept  in 
safety  under  your  roof.  I  have  reason  to 
thank  God  that  I  Isnew.  you^  and.  may  he 
forbld  that  I  should  evüer  remember  —  at 
iMich  a  time  as  this  too  —  oh  no,  no/' 

A  f resh :  gush  of  tears  foUowed  these 
words,  and  William  ran  down  anotber 
walk  to  hide  his  emotions.  The  dis* 
tressed  man,  struggling  with  his  own 
awakened  feelings,  obeyed  his  summons 
ta  the  house,  and  in  a  short  time  Ustened 
to  the  plan,  suggested  by  his  brotIier*in- 
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law,  for  his  future  relief,  as  originally 
named  by  William. 

The  utter  despondency .  now  evinced 
by  Mr.  Thorncliffe,  was  almost  as  prö- 
voking  to  Mr.  Tomlicson.  as '  his  iorvä^ 
boasting,  bustling  manneris  had  been; 
and  he  was  on^he  point  of  throwing  up 
the  whole  of  his  afi&irs  in  a  pet,.wben 
the  re-entrance  of  William  gaye  Bome 
pause  to  the  one  and  some  encourage- 
ment  to  the  other.  .  In  seeing  one  human 
being  really  aqd  conscientiously  attach- 
inghimself  to  his  fallen  fortunes,  Uie 
ruined  man  gained  power  to  declarey. 
"  that  he  would  dg  all  in  the  concern  re- 
quired  of  him  ;'*  and  bn  hearing  this, 
spoken  at  once  with  a  resolute  and  de- 
jected  air,  pity  regained  her  place  in 
Tomlinson's.  heart,  he  proceeded  to  en- 
gage  Humphries  as  foreman,  to  place 
William  in  his  hands  as  apprentice,  and 
guarantee  the  property  from  injury  at 
present,  in  order  to  preserve  it  for  Mn 
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*jrhorncIifie  as  the  future  master.     Hum- 

;^hries'  interest  was,  in  this  arrangement, 

"^^ery  greatly  increased,  on  the  condition 

f  his  rendering  more  essential  Services 

han  he  had  ever  done  before ;  and  Mr. 

^J'ömlinson  took  especial  care  to  bargain 

;hat  his  tme  should  be  dedicated  to  the 

oncerni    knowing   that  a  considerable 

ortion  of  it  was  wont  to  be .  devoted  to 

he  occupätion  of  field-preaching  in  a 

iistant  neighbourhood.     Haviiig  settled 

;hese  pointSy  he  took  leave  of  faim  with 

,n  air  of  confidence  and  respect  with 

"^¥hich,  from  a  man  of  Mr.  Tomlinson's 

^consequence,  he  had-  never  been  treated 

'Äefore,  excepting  the  fallen  Tharncliffe. 

^  Thus  are  the  fighteous  exalted,  and 

^he  proud  sent  empty  away,"  observed 

~31umphries,  as  the  halUdoor  closed  on 

"them,    Casting  an  eye  towards  his  late 

Laster,  whose  deep  sigh  raet  his  ear  at 

the  same  moment. 

^  If  you  mean  that  for  Mr.  Thorn- 
clifie,  I  must  sayit  is  not  very  becom« 
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CHAP.    VII. 

t 

See  here  acquitted  of  all  vain  pretence, 
Tbe  reign  of  genuine  charity  commence; 
.     .  Though  scorn  repay  her  sympathedc  teara, 
•  She  still  b  kind,  and  still  she  peneyeres. 

Con^p««. 

•  •  • 

A  SALE  in  a  country  vlllage»  especially 
when  it  arises,  as  in  this  case,  from  the 
ruin  of  a  once  comparatively  wealthy 
and  important  family,  is  an  object  of 
great  interest,  and  never  fails  to  be 
crpwded  by  the  busy,  the  idle,  the  male- 
volent,  and  even  the  isorrowful.  This  of 
poor  Thorncliffe*s  attracted  even  more 
thän  usual  attention,  it  drew  together 
both  those  very  opposite  classes  of  peo- 
ple,  amongst  whom  his  time  had  been 
spent;  the  gay  world  and  the  serious 
here  met,  and  jostied  in  good  humour, 
or  jarred  in  spite ;  rather  according  to 
the  humours  than  the  principles  of  either ; 
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^U  were  intent  on  making  bargains,  or 
^otnmeato;  a  carcase  lay  befbre  them 
^Hich  must  be  stripped,  and  every  one 
P^rformed  bis  office  in  the  manner  most 
%teeable  to  bis  inclination  ;  for  the  num- 
'^i^of  peöple  assembled  seemed  to  render 
*^^  conduct  of  each  individual  secure 
^^m  notice.  - 

•*  'Tis  a  sad  sight  this/'  said  the  little 
^^ciseman  to  the  barberj  "  it  goes  to 
^y  beart/' 

*•  So  it  does  to  mine,  but  it  is  just 
^Hat  I  expected  from  the  time  he  took 
^noge  culatnites,  or^  as  I  call  'em,  cater- 
P^Han^  into  bis  house  by  dozens  ;  there  - 
^^e  tbey  sucking  bim  like  leecbes,  a 
V^tccl  of  straight-baired  democrats,  as 
'^mpty  as  a  powder-puffl" 

The  billiard-table  putting  up ;    "  ah ! 

(hat  piece  of  sinful  vanity  has  bad  a  long 

rcstj  tlieevil  one  is  busy  now^  be  listens 

eagerly  to  eee  wbat  wicked  soul  sball  be ' 

entrapped  } .  gone  for   twenty  pounds ; 

hey,  ha !  —  the  dinner  tables,  wby  surely 

VOL.  IV.  c     _ 
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sister  Bensoii!  do6sn't.  bid  at  them  f  upofi. 
mywovd^  1  ahouldo't  ha'  thoi^ghjt  Q«r!t|. 
bid  against  me ;  nay,  nay,  she  sb^U  hwfi^ 
e'm  ;  IVe  oiade  her  pay  for  them  how* 
ev^t ;  that'a  <  my  comfQrt ;  they  have  bie^E j 
in  use  thiä  ten  years ;  tfaey;^are  faorigbt^.bü^ 
not  sound^  l  koow/' 

Thus  spoke  the  pious  wife  of  the.  apch 
thecary»  as  the  rjcher  lady  of  the  com- 
factor»  her:  spiritual  friend»  gainpd  thf^ 
prize  she  wanted.  As  it  moved  off^  Mijig* 
Watehall,  aa  aQcienjt  maidep»  observed. 
w:ith  a.sigh;  <<  How  many  aa  ex^rava^ 
gant  dinner  have.  I  seen  set  upon  tha90 
tables!" 

"  You  have  jh,  right  to  say  that^" 
observed  the  lady  who  h^d.  got  them.; 
"  for  I  believe  there  were  few  of  thßVß 
made  here,  tbsit  you  did  not  help  to 
eat." 

«  TjTue,  Madam/'  swd  Mips, Watc^i^l, , 
<'  I  ate  plenty  of  them»  tili  you,  an4yoiiir 
s^t,.  ci^m^  in  and  turoed^hon^at  pii^^p^ 
oufc" 


A^loMdriiiigbicbeeved  the  lust  Speaker,' 
liiMi^h>a..wfattper  spread;  round  the  roon 
giuaat^  hmv«  bufc  it  was>  hushed  by  the 
MCranctt  oPa  largei  basket  of  linenv 

.^  Theilinen^s  in  a  pretty»  cosditionr  rii 
Afboond  fort  it»?  wbiBpered  Mrs.  Gripe^ 
^tthe  attorney^s  lady^  to  her  frienö» 
Sifor  wbeii  the  mistress  i  of ^  arhouse  !$• 
tmnsily  pceaching  and'  prayingi  every 
Nog  goesto  wreck )  for  my  part  I  love 
tfgr  jtibber  in  ^an  evenmg^  I  confess^  but 
»Aake  oare  my  maids  eak.  no  idie  bread ; 
^■fliiacild  like  those?  table-cloths,  but-^ 
Rküt  does  the  man.  say^  warranted  with- 
ttt-ahole?  aye»  aycy.I  see  how  it  is  -^ 
Ul  got  up  for  the  occasion/* 
fi:^  They  say  there  wiU  not  befive  shil- 
}hßk  in  the  pound}  no  not  even  with 
Iv^  setüement^f'  said  one  to  bis  ueigh«» 

iwvM'I.am  fuUy  persuaded  withi  all  tbiis/' 
lHt»yed.  another,  '^ihat  Tbornclüfe's 
HpittB  aire  rather  i»  aa  embarrassed.  than 

c  a? 
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I  State;  his  own 
qtectabl^  and  thougfa  he  kcpC  s  ^hI 
house,  he  did  oothing  r  ili  iii(^i .  fae 
has  had  too  many  iroos  in  tbe  In,  ^s 
true,  and  »ome  would  bum,  bat  ocho^ 
did  well ;  by  aod  bye,  when  things  «e 
sifted,  it  will  be  seen  tbat  he  bas  ewxch 
•nd  to  sparet  beisa  sharpiDan,aDdcoQU 
his  own  eyes  bave  been  everj-  wfaat; 
every  thing  would  have  dooe  well." 

<■  So  they  are  all  at  Tomlin.'MHi's,  it 
aeenu  —  aye,  they  will  soon  have  de 
blue  cheese  brought  out  tbere,  I'll  »c- 
»wer  for  it — yes,  yes,  they'll  bite  tlie 
bridie  presently  in  that  quarter,"  sai 
one. 

"  How  happy  they  are  in  being  witb 
sucli  good-tempered  creatures  as  tbe  Twd- 
linsons,  in  this  time  of  trouble ;  I'm  sure 
they'll  be  welcome  tiiere,"  said  another. 

Whilst  these  various  optqions  andfeel- 
ings  were  taking  place,  William,  with  i 
heavy  heart,  was,  by  tbe  direction  of  the 
assignees,  watching  the  property.     lo 
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spite  of  his  vigilance,  several  tittle  matters 
had  been  stolen ;  and  he  bad  been  re- 
peätedly  reminded  of  what  was  calted  his 
^wn  origin ;  and  told,  that  he  did  not 
verify  the  proverb  of,  "  set  a  thief  to 
watch  a  thief/^  He  had,  in  truth>  been 
flomewhat  too  busy  in  realising  property 
'  of  his  own,  for  he  had  become  the  pur- 
chaser  of  a  feather-bed  and  a  small  lot  of 
dierry  wine,  which  he  knew  to  be  wofth 
much  more  than  was  bid  fbr  it;  and 
whilst  he  was  packing  the  first  property, 
and  stowing  the  last  in  safety,  two  small 
articles  of  silver  were  missing ;  not  va- 
luable  in  themselves,  but  rendered  so 
&oxn  belonging  to  other  articles,  which 
were  incomplete  without  them. 

Betty  Allen,  late  in  the  day,  had  taken 
a  Walk  over,  more  fbr  the  pleasure  of  re- 
.tiirning  with  William  than  any  other 
büsiness.  As  she  entered  the  yard,  she 
perceived  the  porter  employed  at  the 
4MÜe,  beating,  most  unmercifuUy,  a  poor 
looking'child,  about  ten  years  of  age, 

c  3 
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whoae  loud  sbriefes  in  Ttfae;bu6tleef  tlie 
place  were  wfaoUy  unattended  to.  Betty 
was  in  as  great  a  hurry  as  any  body ;  bitt 
never  did  the  voice  of  sorrow  mcet  lier 
ear  unnoticed ;  instantfy  flying  to  the 
man»  she  besought  him  to  desist« 

**  And  Bo  encourage  inm  m  atealmg, 
and  let  him  come  to  the  gaUowa,"  aaid 
the  man. 

^<  SteaUng !  tkat  is  dreadful ;  but, 
aks!  he  looks  just  starved  to  death,  and 
they  say  hui^er  breaks  stone  walls.'' 

«<  Nonsense !  he  couldnH  eat  ^h^er/' 
cried  the  man»  triumphanüy  holdi^g  up 
the  articles  which  had  been  missed,  asd 
which  he  had  drawn  from  the  ragged 
garment  of  the  delinquent. 

The  child,  hungry,  tenified,  and  smmrtr 
ing  in  every  limb,  reeled,  ahnost  fiuntiiig 
against  poor  Betty,  whose  compassion 
was  so  deepiy  moved,  that  even  wfaile  afae 
acknowle<]^ged  the  truth  ot*  these  aaser* 
tions  she  yet  shrunk  Iran  their  appli» 
catioi^  and  folded  tbe  vretched  ofiendtt 


in  her  afins»  'V^here  for  «ottie  time  be  lay 
nearly  senseless-}  'smd  thie  putiisher  ter- 
ti&ed  at  tbe  effects '  6f  'his  oWn  '  violrnice, 
rsm  hastily  about  to.iind  söili«  meMs  of 
relief.  William  had  ))een  appointed  ^ 
dtiitribute  bread  and  beerto  suchas  dhose 
iti  and  he  became  the  medium  of  assist- 
^itig  in  the  restoration  öf  the  oifending, 
miserable  child. 

'With  a  lock  ot'  decp  compassion,  Wil- 
liam e^treated  Betty  to  contiiiue  her  care, 
being  compelled  to  attend  to  otber  busi- 
tie&s;  and  the  poor  wotoan,  after  en'quir- 
ing  in  vain  to  whom  the  boy  belonged, 
and  how  h^  came  there,  perceiving  too, 
4hat  bis  answers  were  altogether  equivo« 
catory,  and  indicated  that  he  had  un- 
4nipf»ly  learnt  both  to-  steal  and  to  lie, 
became  exceedingly  embarrassed.  All 
äround  her  were  attending  to  their  own 
afiairs  j  the  richer  part  df  the  .Company 
Viere  withdrawn ;  horses  and  carts  com- 
ing  fbr  goods,  compelled  her  ^vei'y  mo- 
^üi^Ht  to  reknove;    and,  to  add   to  her 

c  4 
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trouble»  William  could  neither  give  her 
counsel  not  assistance  until  all  was  over. 
!  At  lengthy  a  stranger  ofiered  to  give 
her  and  the  boy  a  cast  in  his  cart,  which 
she  joyfully  accepted,  and  after  an  hour'is 
shaking,  which  greatly  added  to  the  tor- 
tures  undergone  by  her  young  Charge, 
she  was  set  down  at  the  door  of  her  own 
cottage. 

Betty  carried  the  boy  as  well  as  she  was 
able  into  the  house,  placed  him  in  a 
chair,  and  as  she  gave  him  the  warm 
milk  which  Joseph  had  prepared  for  their 
supper^  related  the  sad  history  of  her  ac- 
qiiaintance  with  him,  and  the  terrible 
necessity  she  had  been  under  of  bringing 
him  home  whether  she  would  or  not. 

"  Fiddle  faddle,"  cried  Joseph,  "  among 
fifty  folks  more  likely  than  us  to  take  to 
him,  what  business  could  thee  have  to  be 
meddling?  Was  there  one  body  there 
not  better  able  to  do  it  than  us  ?  No ! 
thee  knowest  not  one.'*. 

<«  Look  at  him,'*  cried  Betty,  tearii^g 
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off  his  rags,  and  exhibiting  the  terrible 
ifireals  and  deep  gashes  in  a  skin,  which 
though  dirty  was  very  delicate.  "  Look 
bere»  Joseph»  and  teil  me  if  any  human 
creature  could  bear  it  ?*' 

"  Well,  well,"  said  Joseph,  "  make 
thy  best  of  him ;  but  to  bring  a  thief 
into  an  honest  man's  house,  I  call  down- 
right  craziness.** 

"  Our  blessed  Lord  was  crucified  be- 
tween  two  thieves,  Joseph ;  and  he  diefl, 
giving  salvation  to  one  of  them.  What 
are  we  that  we  should  despise  his  crea. 
tures  ?  From  iis  the  child  can  take  no- 
thing; but  we  can  give  him  good  help  in 
his  affliction,  and  good  counsel  when  he 
is  out  of  it.  What  bruises  are  these  on 
^so  young  a  creature  !*' 

**  *Tis  a  very  sad  thing,  I  see,"  said 
JToseph,  who  was  much  softened ;  *^^ut 
>¥hat  can  we  do  with  him  ?  Thee  woüld'st 
%ot  put  such  a  poor  filthy  thing  as  that  to 
\)ed  to  our  William ;  and  if  thee  puts 
liim  out  of  doors»  he'll  may  be  die.    O 

c  5 
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Betty!  Betty!  tbum  hm  bn^ght  us  aÜ 
into  terrible  jtroulile»  What  wül  Ji>eooiae 
ofus?" 

There  ^wa»  sometbing  w  iiiielwcholy  jki 
the  tones  of  Joseph  at  tbis  moaiesiit,  Ümt 
Betty  was  indeecl  cQinpletely  oveqiower- 
ed  with  80frow>  and  sbe  was  weepiqg 
bitterly,  wben  William  entered  the  hw^m 
bending  beneath  a  burdeQ  of'a  very  dif^ 
ftrent  de&cription  to  bers. 

"  Now  farewell  to  rbeumatism/'  cried 
Williani :  "  see,  here  is  a  featber-bed  ihr 
you,  Joseph;  and  may  you  «leep  com- 
fortably  on  it  uiany,  many  years/* 

This  object,  long  desired,  but  appa- 
rently  utterly  unattainable,  drew  Joseph's 
attention  from  the  sad  object  he  was  con^ 
templating ;  and  the  water  gusiied  into 
bis  eyes  as  he  shook  William's  band,  and 
tbanked  bim  for  bis  welcome  present, 
whicb»  though  poor  of  its  kind,  was  yet 
riches  in  the  poor  man's  house.  The 
exultation  of  the  good  boy  bad  borne 
bim  tbrougb  the  tätigiie  of  bearing  it 


^^^nte  after  a  busy  däyj    but  wh«i   hfe 

^^eld  the  deploiible  dbject  of  Betty's 

^^tes,  liis  spirits  and  strength  »ecfttied  to 

**iik  tögether,  and  as  he  sat  äöv^,  he 

*^gged  for  bis  supper. 

"  Bötty  have  given  it   to  thät  lad," 
^^d  Joseph,  with  a  sigh  :  "  she  htfd  ffor- 
Rotten  fÄee,  wlio  häve  beeto  a  blessinjg  to 
^^  ever  smce  we  töok  thee  ki." 

Betty  could  have  spoken  words  at  this 

^^oment  xvhich  would  have  justiified  her 

^onduct,  and  tlirown  the  ungenerous  ob- 

^^i:-vatioti  back  on  him  who  uttered  it : 

^^^t  though  of  quick  feelings  and  hasty 


►entments,  she   Wäs   schoöled   in  ft>r- 

^'^^rance,  and  her  anxiety  to  do  good 

^^^  too  sincere  to  throw  any  stumbling- 

*c^cks  in  her  own  way  by  useless  recrimi- 

^^tion  ;    espeeially  under  circümstances 

^Hich  in  her  own  apprehensiön  justified 

^^ch   of  what  Joseph    had    advanced. 

^^ntly  moving  the  boy's  head,   which 

^*^ill  r6sted   on  her  lap,   she  observed, 

**  thüt  William  töuld  efAt  häilypudding ; 

c  6 
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it  would  be  a  novelty  to  him  now-a-days  ;E.  ^9 
and  it  would  go  down  sweetly  with  the^^  *® 
recoUection  that  he  had  not  only  givenr:^  ^^ 
them  a  comfort  long  desired  in  vain,  butS^  ^^^ 
enabled  them  to  bestow  a  bed  on  a  poonr^^? 
child,  whose  forlorn  Situation  he  couläE^^d 
not  fail  to  estimate  properly/* 

To  this  William  joyfully  acceded,  an< 
as  soon  as  he  was  a  littlei  rested,  with  th^^*  ^^ 
utmost  tenderness  and  alacrity,  shared^-^  ^ 
with  bis  good  raother  the  sad  task  (atP^-^^ 
once  pitiable  and  disgusting)  of  cleans-^*^" 
ing  and  salving  the  wretched  object  o1^^ 
their  compassion.  Many  a  time  did  Wil-^ — *' 
liam's  mind  revert  to  bis  first  friend  Ser- 
geant Hallam,  as  he  witnessed  the  suf- 
ferings,  or  reflected  on  the  faults  of  the 
boy  before  him  ;  and  he  silently  thanked 
God,  that  his  mind  had  been  stored  in 
the  first  stages  of^  existence,  with  those 
precepts  which,  even  in  his  severest  trials, 
had  <^  kept  his  hands  from  picking  and 
stealing,  and  his  tongue  from  lying;" 
and  most  ardently  did  his  warm  heart  de- 
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sire  to  extend  the  good  he  had  received, 
to  every  deserted  and  helpless  being  so 
situated ;  whilst  on  this  child  he  deter* 
mined  to  lavish  all  the  kindness,;  counsel, 
and  learning  in  his  power  to  bestow. 

For  several  days  the  poor  boy  lay 
Itretched  in  severe  pain,  or  helpless  lan- 
guor,  on  the  couch  which  Betty^s  huma- 
nity  had  prepared  for  him ;  and,  during 
that  time,  William  and  her  together 
patched  him  up  soi^e  clothing»  which 
^as  at  least  clean  and  comfortable,  and 
in  which  he  looked  so  much  better  than 
he  did  on  his  first  arrival,  that  even  Jo« 
seph  allowed,  **  that  to  be  sure  he  was  a 
^ery  pretty  lad/*  qualifying  the  observ- 
ation  with  the  old  adage,  ^^  handsome  is 
that  handsome  does/'  and  adding»  that, 
•*  when  the  best  was  made  of  him,  he 
^as  a  poor  sickly  thing.'* 

"  He  is  the  more  to  be  pitied  on  that 
mccöunt,"  Said  Betty.  **  The  child  that 
cannot  work  must  yet  eat,  and  he  is  dri- 
^en  from  help  in  many  cases,  just  because 
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he  needs  it.  What  master  niräl  tal^  ^i 
:sick  servant?  What  overseer  admit  ai9 
ailing  pauper  ?*' 

**  Very  true/'  returned  Joseph,  ♦*  äad 
rieh  folks  should  t:onsider  tbese  tUngs; 
it  is  their  duty,  and  if  they  neglect  it, 
they  will  go  into  etemal  punishmeot. 
Dives  saw  Lazarus  at  his  door,  and 
wouldn't  give  him  even  the  crunibs  that 
feil  from  his  table :  afterwards,  he  lift 
lip  his  eyes,  being  in  torments,  and  be- 
held  the  satne  Lazarus  in  Abraham'^ 
bosom.  Didn't  William  read  it  all  last 
Sunday  in  the  Testanaei;it,  conceming 
this  rieh  man*s  punishment^  But  he 
never  read  that  a  poor  man  was  punisbed 
because  he  didn't  help  another  poor  man ! 
Answer  me  that,  if  thou  canst?  But 
thou  cannotl!" 

Betty  answered  not,  fbr  she  knew  that, 
in  the  triiimph  of  his  imagined  victory, 
the  ebullition  which  had  roused  her  hus- 
band  to  so  long  a  Speech  would  subside  j 
but  afler  a  time,  as  if  addre^sing  Wil- 
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^  ^1     liam,    she  xnade  the  foUowiqg  observ- 

<*  Rieh  ^ople  so  seldom  see  the  real 

^u&viagß  of  the  poor,  (who  if  tbey  are 

decent  people  do  their  best  to  hide  them,) 

tihat  it  is  no  wonder  many  miss  of  relief» 

who  wottld  otherwise  get  it.     They  often 

^-     give  BMney  freely,  but  seldom  help  with 

..      ^^i^  hancb ;  that  seems  left  for  the  poor 

f     to  do,  and  wbea  distress  presdes  close  to 

j    iheir  sigfat,  enters  their  thresbolds,  rii^ 

*|     ^n  their  ears,  they  surely  niust  reiieve  it 

I     '^*  they  be  Christians,  and  remember  their 

Sj     Lofjd's  assurance,    "  Whatsoever  ye  do 

^^to  these  little  ones  ye  do  also  uuto 

As    to   power,"    continued    Betty, 

^very  body  has  some.     Had  I  been  the 

*^other  of  a  tamily,  I  must,  by  hook  or 

^*X)ok,  have  fed  them  j  and  for  sure  1 

^Qyld  not  have  taken  away  my  childrens^ 

^^ead  and  given  it  to  strangers :  but  »ee- 

^^  I  ai:9  denied  these,  and  others  are 

^Wown  in  my  way,  why  it  seems  a  call 


n;. 
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to  me  .to  help  them  according  to  wy 
means.     Not  that  I  say  I  will  keep  tM 
child  atter  I  have  cured  hlm." 

The  sick  boy,  raising  the  long  eye» 
lashes  which  shaded  bis  pallid  cbeek,  cast 
upon  her  a  look  of  such  imploring  wsr 
row,  that  she  hastily  recalled  thp  words 
that  bad  wounded  him,  saying»  ^'  that  if 
lie  were  a  good  boy,  and  lefl  off  bis  bad 
waysy  perhaps  she  might  keep  bim,  and 
be  a  motber  to  bim  as  she  was  to  Wil- 
liam." 

•*  My  motber,*'  said  the  lad,  "  calle^ 
me  good  when  I  took  things  j  she  be^* 
me  when  I  took  nothing." 

"  What,  child,  did  thy  motber  teacf" 
thee  to  steal  ?*' 

"  She  called  it  taldng^^  said  the  boy. 

*'  Where  is  your  motber  ?"  said  Wil-^ 
liam,  shuddering.     "  Who  could  she  be 
that  was  so  very  very  wicked,  worse  even 
tban ?\ 

"  My  motber  was  her  that  I  lived 
with,  to  be  sure^    The  woman  tbat  took 
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e  irom  my  daddy's  house  a  long  time 
ice,  when  I  hacl  my  new  clothes  on, 
lieh  made  a  man  of  me/' 
This  Strange  discovery  interested  and 
^ted  the  questioners.  The  mother 
IS  undoubtedly  some  infamous  wretch 
10  had  Stolen  the  child  fbr  the  batest 

■ 

bposes,  andy  after  training  him  to  dis- 
üest  practices  for  her  own  benefit,  had 
ietted  him  in  the  moment  of  his  de- 
^on.  Many  more  queries  were  now 
ity  as  to  his  real  parents  and  far  distant 
»me.;  but  no  further  knbwledge  could 

obtained  than  this»  which  appeared  to 
^ntradict  itself ;  he  said,  <<  that  his 
stmmy  had  four  children  besides  him- 
If,  and  that  his  daddy  used  to  say  he 
IS  a  gentleman's  son,  whereas,   from 

they  could  gather,  this  daddy  was 
mself  a  petty  farmer,  since  he  described 
i  occijpations  as  such  with  much  ac- 
racy. 

"  But  what  is  your  name,  my  boy  ?" 
•«  It  used  to  be  Charles  Cant— •  Cant — 


solDetfaing.    i  told  nidther  so  ma»^  9 
time,  bdtBhe  >would>oall  one  Bill  idl.  / 
could  say.** 

"  And  wbat  wais  your  daddy'«  name  ?" 

•*  Jonathan,  and  my  dear  ijority  *— ** 
and  there  ivas  another  name,  but  I  have 
forgot  it/* 

^^  It  must  iiave  been  tfaat  Cant.aome-^ 
thing.     Was  dt  not?'' 

<<'Ob  no,  no.  That  was  m/  name  -oniy* 
It  was  neither  George's,  ndr  Nancy^ 
üonly  mine  in  the  house^  daddy  said  so«^' 

**  Don-t  ye  eee,*'  cried  Joseph,  "  tbiit 
they  called  him  Cantup  or  Cantwell,  ^ 
something  a  that  sort,  because  he  was  ^ 
pretty  child  with  winning  ways.  Or,  süa^ 
then  mayhap,  because  he  was  a  soit  ^ 
whining  beggar  —  as  they  call  us  Meth^ 
dists  cants/'  he  added,  with  a  knowin^ 
groan. 

This  Solution  of  the  difficulty  was  a0 
lowed  to  be  excellent,  and  the  prais^ 
which  the  poor  old  man  received  fbr.  it^ 
put  him  in  good  humour  with  the  subject^ 
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Joseph.    <<  Wiierever  didst  thou  learn  all 
this?"  ' 

Betty,  wha  considered  WiUiam  inspir. 
^,  was  almost  shocked  with  Joseph'^ 
^üestion;  but,  befbre  she  had  time  to' 
MüBke  any  comment»  the  youth,  with  a 
znodest  confusion,  which  indicated  a 
sense  of  having  spoken  too  much  on  a 
subject  of  so  high  a  nature,  replied, 

**  I  learnt  it  at  church,  and  in  the 
Bible." 

**  Churchr*  cried  Joseph,  discontent- 
«dly:  **  how  long  hast  thee  gone  to 
church»  pray  ?" 

"  I  have  gone  (every  time  I  could 
obtain  leave)  ever  since  your  daughter 
^ent  to  live  at  the  rector*s.*' 

Joseph's  features  relaxed.  <*  Thee 
might'st  have  done  worse,  that's  for  cer- 
tain :  in  Mr.  Wesley's  time  we  went  to 
church  ourselves/' 

"  I  will  go,"  said  Betty,  "  when  the 
days  are  longer ;  tor  it  is  certaln,  that  if 
Madam  Greville  had  been  one  of  God's 
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own  peöple^  sbe  could  iioi.  bave  h 
kinder,  or  in  every  respecta  better  i 
tress^  to  Macy.than  she  is;  and  tr 
batingthathe's  a  cfaucdt  parscm,  Lm 
küew  any  thing  against  hia  worsbi] 
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Mach  was  the  man  confounded  in  hif  mind, 
Psuftly  with  shame^  and  pectljr  with  duamjep 

That  all  astopbht  h^  himself  did  find, . 
And  little  had  forhis  excose  to-Mty. 

iuLTHOuoH  Mreu  Tliorncli^  had  happUy 
0  reason»  from  the  conduct  of  Mn  aad 
[rs.  Tomlinson,  to  conclude  with  part 
>  her  scandal-loving.  ueighbours  thal  sbe 
a»  become  an  un welcome  gaest ;  yet» 
ier  a  time,  when  the  most  severe  part- 
'the  shock. was  sustained^ when  a  new, 
lough  humble  prospect  of  subsistence, 
as  opened  to  her  husband,  and»  above. 
ly  employment  given  to  his  time  and  bis 
ind»  she  conudered  that  it  would  be 
^irable»  ojq  many  accoiintSy  that  she 
ic»44  accept  the  repeated.  invitation  of 
eur  only  brother,  a.  peiiwn.  of  con^idetTt  ^ 
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ßble  property  and  much  family  attach* 
ment,  who  resided  in  the  north  of  Eng- 
land; and  thither  she   accordingly   re* 
moved  with  part  of  her  young  family,  the 
rest  being  detained  with  her  sister  until 
the  father  should  be  able  to  claim  them* 
The  house  in  which  Humphries  resided 
adjoining  the  pottery,  having  been  erected 
by  Mr.Thorncliffe,  with  great  attention  t<^ 
thecomfortoftheexpected  inhabitant»  wa^ 
now  considered  capable  of  affording  him  -^ 
seif  good  and  convenient  lodgings;  anc^ 
when  he  proposed  removing  thither  6n  th^^' 
evening  after  his  wife  set  out,  no  oppo 
sition  to  the  scheme  was  suggested  by  hi 
host ;  in  truth,  with  his  wife,  had  vanish- 
ed   all  the  feelings,  or  rather,  assumed 
feelings  of  respect,  with  which  he  had 
been  hithertoVegarded ;  and  as  his  babits 
of  religious  austerity,  still  more  tban  his 
personal  süfferings,  cast  an  air  of  gloom 
over  the  cheerful  family  of  Mr.  Tomlin- 
son,  who  had  now,  for  a  very  considerable ' 
time,  submitted  to  it  with  great  good  tem- 


TALB8  Or  TH9  PRIORT.  49 

per»  it  is  not  surprising«  that  no  check 
was  offered  to  his  departure. 

William  had  before  this  period  become 
domesücated  in  the  house  of  Humphries^ 
and  had  strained  every  nerve  to  render 
the  apartments  prepared  for  his  late  mas« 
ter  as  comfortable  as  the  nature  of  things 
admitted;  many  a  time  had  he  drawn 
the  piece  of  green  cioth,  with  which  he 
had  been  favoured  to  pack  his  bed  in  at 
the  sale,  in  every  direction  over  the  little 
parlour  floor,  of  which  it  was  the  only 
carpet,  to  see  if  by  any  means  it  could  be 
rendered  a  Substitute  for  that  common 
luxury ;  and  many  a  time  did  he  cast  his 
eyes  towards  the  road,  in  hopes  of  dis« . 
cerning'  Mr.  Tomlinson's  servant  preced- 
ing  his  master,  with  some  package  of 
useful  necessaries  of  food  or  furniture. 

These  packages  did  not  arrive;  Mr. 
Tomiinson  had  been  too  substantially  the 
friend  of  his  brother-in-law  to  think  of 
trifles;  and  Mrs.  Tomiinson  was  too 
conscious  of  the  kindness  he  had  already 

▼OL,   IV.  D 
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shewn  her  relatives,  to  trespass  further 
upon  him.  She  considered  too,  that  Mr. 
Thomcliffe  was  going  to  his  own  people, 
with  whom  he  would  be  happy,  notwilh- 
Standing  the  difierence  of  birth  and  edu- 
cation  between  them;  and  she  was  per- 
suaded  that  his  past  kindness  would  in- 
sure  him  the  grateful  attention«  of 
Humphries  and  his  family,  especially  as 
the  mistress  of  the  house  had  been  for- 
merly  in  his  Service. 

When  Susan  Kay  was  the  house-maid 
of  Mrs.  Tomlinson,  she  was  a  smart,  and 
indeed  pretty  girl,  with  so  much  of  the 
rural  coquet  in  her  dress  and  manner, 
that  it  required  all  the  cares  of  a  judicious 
and  kind  mistress,  to  repress  a  disposition 
which  tended  to  ruin  an  active  and  other- 
wise  desirable  servant.  When  the  great 
change  took  place  in  the  family  already 
mentioned,  it  was  concluded  either  that 
Susan  would  remove  from  a  place  littie 
suited  to  her  disposition,  or  be  removed 
from  it  by  superiors,  who  could  not  brook 
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air  of  gaiety  and  vanity  wbich  cha- 
terized  her.  The  latter  circumstance 
;  not,  however,  likely  to  take  place 
li  a  kind  and  considerate  mistress,  so 
;  as  she  fulfilled  the  duties  of  her 
Ion ;  and  Susan,  with  all  her  vanity, 
i  desire  for  gaiety  and  amusement, 
l  too  much  sense  to  throw  herseif  out 
bread.  She  had  also  as  much  feeling 
a  very  vain  and  selfish  person  can 
'e;  she  mourned  over  the  child  that 
}  lost,  and  sympathised  with  its  mother. 
is  sorrow  being  once  visible  to  a 
acher  who  visited  the  house,  he  im- 
;ed  it  to  repentance^  and  addressed 
'  as  one  who  laboured  under  con- 
tion.  In  the  course  of  his  harans^ue 
called  her  the  **  fair  Susanna,**  and 
inuated,  "  how  well  it  became  youth 
i  beauty  to  devote  itself  to  heaven." 
san  from  that  time  began  to  tbink 
^thodists  far  from  being  disagreeable ; 
5  leamt  to  sing  hymns,  and  happening 
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to  have  a  strong,  clear  voice,  was  soon 
noticed  for  her  zeal.     A  short  time  pro-» 
duced  a  mighty  alteration  :  she  had  seen 
two  pretty  women  in  neat  plaited  caps,  of 
a  most  becoming  form»  and  heard  tbem 
admired  by  the  gentlemen,  who  still,  at 
this  early  period,  visited  at  her  master!&i 
Susan  dropped  the  red  top-knot  and  pink 
tammy  petticoat,  which  had  distinguished 
her  hitherto,  and  got  a  drab-coloured  bon« 
net.     A  clear  lawn  bordered  her  simper- 
Ing  face,  and  concealed  the  quick  glances 
of  an  eye  ever  in  search  of  admiratioo* 
Instead  of  wishing  for  a  fair,  or  a  dancej 
her  sole  delight  was  to  attend  the  little 
meetings,  where  a  few  young  people, 
like-minded  with  herseif,  were  instructed 
in  singing  hymns,  which,  on  the  foUowing 
Sabbath  were  exhibited  to  the  less-gifted 
crowd,   as   if  immediately  inspired  by 
heaven  to  assist  their  conversion.     The 
whole  village  pointed  at  Susan,  and  said, 
"  Behold  the  change !    That  girl  used  to 
run  after  every  fiddle ;  but  since  her  con- 
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^^rsion   her  feet   seek  only   the   sanc- 
tuary." 

This»  however,  was  sought  so  continu- 

^Uy,  that  what  with  the  cares  of  meeting^ 

^tid  the  cares  of  dress,  the  necessity  of 

Iceeping  up  a  high  character  for  beauty  and 

^nctity,  (two  ideas  that  always  went  to- 

gether  in  Susan's  mind,)  the  cares  whicb 

^eally  belonged  to  her  as  a  servant  were 

Vergotten,  and  in  a  short  time  no  induU 

gence  could  tolerate,   no  consider^tion 

overlook,  the  careless  sluttishness»  or  the 

perpetual   postponement  of  her  work, 

which  had  taken  place  in  her  department; 

aud  Susan  was  at  length,  mildly,  but  firmly 

given  to  understand,  « that  a  reform  must 

*bllow  the  revolution,  or  her  presence  (it 

^öuld  not  be  said  her  Services)  would  be 

%ens€d  with." 

Susan  had  long  given  it  as  her  private 
^nion,  •*  that  her  mistress  was  much 
^a  formalist,  and  very  little  better  than 
^  mere  moral  woman  j  that  like  Marthq, 
^he  cared  for  much  serving,  and  did  not 
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duly  estimate  one,   who  like  Mary  had 
chosen  the  better  partJ*  -^  That.she  her- 
seif  häd  made  this  choice  she  could  not 
doubt,   when   she  looked   upon   the  ia- 
creased  consideration  she  had  Jately  eu- 
joyed,  the  liberty  and  the  power  which , 
häd  belonged  to  her  as  the  spiritual  sister" 
of  her  superiors ;  and  she  now  feit  thia 
power  to  be  so  delightiul,  that  she  dc^ 
termined  to  perpetuate  it  by  marriage,  b^— 
ing  well  aware  it  could  never  be  enjöyed 
in  any  other  Service. 

t  Susan  had  several  admirers  at  this  time^  \ 
but  not  one  among  them  who  could  satisfy 
her  ambition,  by  placing  her  in  the  Situ- 
ation to  which  she  aspired,  which  was 
that  of  being  the  wife  of  a  round  or 
regulär  preacher.  That  yearly  change  of 
place,  which  is  so  distressing  to  many  ^ 
amiable  woman,  whose  most  endearing  ^ 
friendships  and  domestic  comfbrts  ^ 
thus  continually  nipped  in  the  bud,  was 
to  her  light  and  vain  mind,  a  most  de* 
sirable  object,  since  it  offered  the  me^X^ 
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Df  exhibition  on  various  theatres,  and 
the  power  of  dazzling  innumerable  vota* 
ries.  As,  however,  this  triumph  was 
dehied,  Susan  made  a  virtue  of  necessity, 
and  as  it  appeared  (like  many  of  her  sex 
in  a  müch  higher  Situation,) 


**  She  stooped  at  once. 


**  And  made  a  hearty  meal  upon  a  dunce/' 

• 

hy  accepting  the  hand  of  Jonathan 
Humphries,  who  was  considerably  older 
than  hersel^  remarkably  piain  in  his  per- 
son,  and  uncouth  in  his  manners,  and  of 
whom  she  observed,  "  in  her  carnal  days, 
she  would  not  have  touched  him  with  the 
tongs.*' 

Happy  had  it  been  for  poor  Jonathan 
if  those  days  had  continued,  since  such 
was  his  sincere  sense  of  duty,  however, 
**  naixed  with  baser  matter,"  that  if  he 
had  not  been  as  much  deceived  by  his 
bride's  flaming  zeal  as  she  herseif  was,  he 
Wöuld  have  returned  the  compliment  by 
refusing  the  hand  which  was  in  fact  of- 
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fered  to  him  at  last,  as  he  had  not  the 
Courage,  though  he  did  not  waiit  the  in» 
clination  to  ask  for  it. 
;    If  Susan  had  happened  to  have  either 
afFection  •  or  a  sense  of  duty,  as  well  as 
a  profession  of  religion,  she  might  have 
been  happy  and  made  her  husband  so; 
for  although  ignorant  and  superstltious, 
he  was  kind,  active  in  his  business,  ftee 
front  all, vice,  and  willing  tbat  his  wife 
t^hould  be  Sole  mistress  in  his  little  man* 
-sion  j  but  Susan,  under  a  new  form,  was 
Still  vain,  selfish,  and  immoderately  fond 
of  pleasure,  which  qualities  she  displayed 
by  appropriating  all  her  husband's  gains 
to  her  own  personal  comforts,  by  visiting 
and  junketting  about  from  place  to  place» 
neglecting  every  domestic  düty,  and  juS-' 
tifying  all  she  did  as  cares,  **  due  to  he^ 
soul  and  the  souls  of  those  around  her,^ 
not  unfrequently  adding  to  these  provo^^ 
cations,    by   soundly  rating^  her  unfbr^^ 
tunate  helpmate,  for  errors  supplied  h^ 
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ler  imagination,  and  acted  upon  to  Bup- 
ort  the  System  of  tyra&oy  she  had 
iopted. 

To  Susan»  therefore»  may  be  fairly  at- 
ibuted  wfaatever  appeared  morose  in  the 
lanners,  or  unfeeling  in  the  coqduct  of 
er  husband ;  the  tyranny  he  oould  Qot 
!ipe])  from  deficiency  in  courage  or 
ülity,  acted  in  the  way  it  generally  does 
pion  minds  of  a  common  stamp,  it  i^en- 
ered  him  crouching  in  his  Submission, 
lä:  despotic  in  command ;  a  slave  in  his 
ouse» .  and  a  tyrant  in  his  manufactpry. 
.  ^ense  of  religion,  and  a  flaming  profe^* 
oq  of  it,  does  not  in  such  a  person, 
ijcl^de  that  regulation  of  temper  which 
I»  perhaps,  the  best  proof  of  its  real  in- 
uence  on  the  heart« 

JMr»  Thorncliöe  entered  his  new  habit- 
tion  in  the  ,  hour  of  twiüght,  which 
^ould  have  been  the  most  favourable 
ime,  if  it  had  not  also  been  the  time 
^hen  the  labours  of  the  day  being^  over, 
iumphries  was  gone  to  lead  the  class, 
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which  consisted  principally  of  bis  ov 
fellow-workmen.  Mrs.  Humphries  w 
gone  to  a  distant  preaching,  and  thc 
two  young  children  were  consigned 
the  care  of  a  little  maiden»  equally  u 
able  to  soothe  the  fretful  moanings  of 
sickly  habe,  or  the  obstreperous  cries  < 
its  angry  brothen  The  house  had,  ther 
fore,  to  the  new  inmate,  atoncethecoi 
fusion  of  multitude,  and  the  desolation.< 
solitude;  there  was  not  a  voice  to  welcom 
him,  nor  even  a  kind  look  to  console  him 
•lior  couldlie  ward  off  the  sense  of  lonel 
ness  and  sorrow  which  oppressed  him,  b; 
ameliorating  the  evils  of  those  who  addei 
by  their  vociferation  to  his  grief;  (o 
although  really  an  affectionate  father  t( 
children  of  a  certain  age,  he  had  beei 
ever  too  busy  a  man  to  interfere  with  tb 
cares,  or  enjoy  the  pleasures  of  tb 
nursery, 

On  the  same  account  he  had  ever  hei 
himself  free  from  all  household  cares,  all 
it  now  Struck  him  for  thefirst  time,  that  t 
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was  neither  provided  with  any  food^  nor 
had  made  any  agrcemeni  with  Humpbries 
on  that  subject.  The  absence  of  both  the 
master  and  mistress  of  the  house,  proved 
how  litde  impoftance  his  ar rival  held  in 
their  eyes»  and  he  could  not  help  ques- 
tioning  how  far  a  woman  had  a  right  to 
leave  her  own  house  under  such  cir«^ 
cumstances,  even  to  hear  a  celebrated 
preacherj  he  qertainly  knew  one, 
whose  absence  was  after  all,  the  worst 
evil  he  experienced,  who  would  on  no 
account  have  sought  her  own  comfort 
under  such  circumstances.  The  remem- 
brance  of  her  tendemess,  her  meekness, 
and  of  late  her  firmness  and  fortitude, 
came  over  his  mind,  accompanied  with 
heart-breaking  recollections  of  the  sorrow 
he  had  caused,  the  unkindness  with 
which  he  had  treated  her ;  and  as,  with 
hasty  Steps,  he  traversed  the  narrow 
bounds  of  his  solitary  dweliing,  floods  of 
tears  rolled  down  his  cheeks,  and  awak- 
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ened  coiitrition  rose  to  agony,  which  s» 
it  was  unwitnessed,  was  unrestrained« 

Vlolent  grief  soon  exhausts  itself,  but  its 
ravages  were  still  visible  in  the  exhausted, 
heai1>stricken  man,  when  William,  open- 
rng  the  door  very  gently,  appeared  with 
a  lighted  mould-candle,  which  he  placed 
on  the  little  table,  and  then  advancing  to 
stir  the  fire,  begged  to  know,  "  if  hb 
master  would  please  to  have  his  supper  T* 

Mr.  Thornclifie  had  put  on  his  hat  as 
the  door  opened,  he  suddenly  took  it  off, 
and  looked  up  as  if  a  gleam  of  light 
opened  on  his  benighted  mind,  first  per- 
ceiving  at  that  moment,  that  the  crying 
of  the  children  had  ceased. 

««  Oh,  William,  that  is  you ;  I  am  glad 
to  find  you  here ;  indeed,  I  expected  tcT 
see  you ;  but  I  found,  —  I  found  nobody^ 
William." 

William  bowed  a  little  —  hemmed 
endeavoured  to  speak  but  he  could  not ; 
the  fact  was,  he  had  left  Humphries  in 
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the  house»  when  he  set  out  on  a  necessary 
errand  to  the  neighbouring  village,  and 
had  been  equally  hurt  and  surprised  to 
find  things  in  the  State  they  were  on  his 
retum  ;  but  his  heart  was  too  füll  for  ex- 
planation. 

«<  As  to  supper,  Wiih'am,  you  know  I 
talce  very  little;  *tis  no  matter,  your 
distress  always  — ** 

Mr.  ThornclifFe  would  have  said, 
"  thought  for  me/'  but  at  her  natne 
every  fibre  of  his  heart,  still  trembling 
with  recent  agitation,  was  unbraced,  and 
he  ihelted  agäin  into  dissolving  grief  äs 
he  motioned  for  William  to  withdraw. 
The  Signal  was^  obeyed  j  for  the  deep  sym- 
pathy  of  the  poor  boy  asked  not  less  for 
retirement  (where  alone  the  burst  of 
the  füll  feelings  can  be  indulged)  than 
his  master. 

About  half  an  hour  aflerwards  Hum- 
phries  returned,  and  on  hearing  from  the 
^rl  that  Mr.^Thomcliffe  was  in  the  par- 
lour,  instantly  went  thither  (in  despite 
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of  William's  entreatiesi)  and  neither 
knowing  nor  feeling,  that  a  man's  lodg- 
ings  are  his  house,  he  instantly  drew 
himself  a  chair  to  the  fire,  and  began  to 
converse  on  the  affairs  of  the  class  he 
had  just  left,  with  the  importance  of 
its  leader,  and  the  vulgär  consequence  of 
new-found  equality  with  his  companion. 
Never  had  Mr.  ThornciiiSe  been  '  so 
truly  humbled,  never  so  sensible  of  error, 
so  contrite  for  it  before  God,  or  so  anxi- 
ous  to  atone  for  it  to  his  creatures,  as  on 
this  tnemorable  night ;  and  he  now,  witii^ 
anxious  sincerity,  endeavoured  so  U> 
school  his  heart  as  lo  subdue  the  sense 
of  disgust,  and  almost  indignation,  which 
rose  in  it  against  poor  Humphries,  whoo^ 
he  repeatedly  represented  to  himself  ^* 
"a  well-meaning  man  —  a  brother  pr^ 
fessor  —  a  spiritual  guide,  to  whom  1>^ 
ought  to  submit ;"  every  feeling  revolt^^ 
against  his  reasoning,  and  though  pric^ 
and  passion  bowed  before  his  self-com^ 
mand;   his  wounded  sensibility  refuscr^ 
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submisision,  and  he  feit  that  he  should 
never  be  able  to  stoop  in  his  poverty  so 
low  as  he  had  done  in  his  prosperity; 
and  he  was  on  the  point  of  desiring  to 
be  left  alone,  wben  the  striking  of  the 
dock  reminded  Humphries  that  it  was 
time  for  him  to  set  out  for  his  wife,  a 
long,  wearisome  walk,  to  which  he  had 
little  relish,  and  which  he  would  gladly 
liave  saddled  William  with ;  but  on  the 
first  night  of  his  master's  arrival,  he 
knew  it  would  not  be  submitted  to. 

The  moment  Humphries  left  the  room, 
William  appeared,  and  the  very  sight  of 
him  soothed  the  irritation  his  master  had 
so  lately  feit,  while  every  kindlier  Sen- 
sation came  over  his  breast,  as  the  boy, 
spreading  a  clean  napkin  over  the  little 
round  table,  placed  upoh  it  a  basin  of 
gruel,  thin  toast,  a  pal  of  butter,  and, 
finally,  a  nutmeg  and  a  bottle  of  sherry, 
in  the  same  way  he  had  so  ofteh  done  it 
in  former  times.  Mr.  Thorncliffe  mixed 
the  gruel  mechanically,   but  when    he 
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tasted  it,  exciaimed,  ^<  bless,  me !  this  is 
my  own  sherry,  how  camC/it  here,  Wil- 
liam?  *tis  the  old  sherry  I  bought  on 
my  marriage  !'* 

**  How  did  you  get  it?"  was  again 
repeated,  before  William,  reddening  with 
a  shame  not  unmixed  with  pleasure, 
(since  he  perceived  how  welcome  the 
beverage  was,)  cohfessed  that  he  had 
purchased  it  at  the  saie  for  half  its  value, 
hoping  the  time  would  come,  when 
either  his  master  or  tnistress  would  be 
pleased  with  it. 

Mr.  Thorncliffe  swallowed  his  gruel  in 
large  mouthfuls,  to  wash  down,  if  pos- 
sible,  the  rising  in  his  throat,  which 
again  threatened  to  overwhelm  him  in 
tears,  though  of  far  different  character 
from  the  last  he  had  shed.  Having  con- 
quered  his  emotion,  and  finished  his  snp- 
per  at  the  same  moment,  he  hastijy  seized 
William's  hand,  which  he  shook  heartily, 
saying  with  great  difficulty,  *^  my  good 
fellow,  I  will  finish  this  bottle  for  your 
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sake»  but  keep  the  rest  of  your  stock  tili 
your  mistress  returns ;  she  must  return/* 
added  he,  musing,  "yes,  she  must  come, 
even  to  this  place,  for  I  feel,  William, 
that  I  cannot  live  without  her.** 

William  withdrew  again,  deeply  af- 
fected»  but  pleased ;  it  Struck  him,  that 
if  the  active  mind  and  energetic  habits  of 
Mr.  ThornclifFe  could  be  employed  for 
the  purpose  of  procuring  little  comforts 
for  his  wife  in  the  way  of  preparing  for 
her  retum,  great  ones  might  be  effected 
in  his  own  returning  health  and  exer- 
tions  in  business.  Young  as  he  was,  and 
Jncapable,  perhap,  of  defining  his  own 
.perceptions,  he  yet  justly  estimated  his 
mäster's  character,  and  saw  that  he  was 
a  man  neither  endowed  with  calm  for- 
titude,  nor  divine  resignation,  and  that 
.his  habitual  occupations  rendered  him 
incapable  of  finding  relief  in  mental 
atnusement,  from  the  corroding  anguish 
which  preyed  upon  his  mind,  whwi  be 
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contemplated  his  reduced  famiiy ;  or  fni 
keeii  disappointment  which  irritated  his 
feelings,  when  he  reflected  on  the  various 
Scheines  Iie  had  pursued  for  its  aggran- 
disement.    *•  1  see,'*  cried  William,  "mj 
uiaster  must  always  be  at  work  withhis 
head  or  Iiis  hands,   and  if  he  can  6111I 
plenty  to  do,  I  am  sure  he  will  do  weil" 
Constantly  acting  upon  the  suggestioii 
thus  awakcned,  William  never  lost  aiij 
opportunity  of  leading   his  lost  master 
into  3ome  employment  or  contrivance, 
which  at  oncc  prevented  his  mind  fron 
preying    upon    itself,    saved    him    from 
many  an  hour  of  useless  anguish,  and 
kept  afloat  those  wann  affections,  which, 
although  they  might  sometiraes  quicken 
his  sense  of  regret,  yet  doubtless  swee^ 
ened  every  toii,  and  sustained  hope  in 
his  heart.    Thus  engaged  and  supported, 
he  did  not  yield   to  the  selfish   sorro« 
which  at  one  time  nearly  induced  hin 
to  entreat  the  speedy  return  of  his  «if«i 
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Itut  resolved  to  wait  until  he  was  enabled 
to  receive  her  with  the  prospect  of  at 
least  comparative  comfort. 

This  resolution  was  the  more  praise- 
worthy,  because  every  day  served  only 
to  increase  the  disagreeable  circum- 
stances  of  his  present  Situation.  Susan 
.  was  too  entirely  the  mistress  of  her  house, 
f  to  remember  the  Situation  she  had  once 
held  in  Mn  Thornclifle's,  either  as  it 
respected  her  Utility,  or  her  menial  capa« 
city  in  it.  Ever  thinking  of  herseif,  the 
ügure  she  should  cut,  and  the  name  she 
should  obtain ;  her  house,  children,  hus« 
band,  and  lodger,  were  alike  left  to  shift 
for  themselves,  whenever  any  plea  offered 
for  her  gadding ;  and  when  she  was  at 
horae,  far  from  obviating  the  evils  which 
had  occurred  in  her  absence,  her  time 
was  occupied  in  preparing  her  own  dress, 
scolding  her  husband,  or  practising  a  new 
hymn  tune,  Dirty  rooms,  ill  dressed 
dinners,  unwashed  clotheg,  and  crying 
children,   were  the  daily  trials  of  poor 
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Jonathan,  at  the  very  time  bis  wife  wa« 
cried  up  as  a  pattem  of  zeal  and  holiness ; 
for  she  was  ever  forward  to  reprove  all 
sin,  remonstrate  on  all  vanity,  and"  fol- 
low  after  all  good  things/*  Bitterly  did 
she  reprimand  a  neighbour  for  «<  loose 
Walking/'  because  the  poor  woman  had 
neglected  to  pull  a  bit  of  black  lace  off 
an  old  cloak  hood;  and  with  the  reso- 
lution  of  a  martyr,  did  she  walk  live 
miles  in  the  rain,  singing  before  the 
corpse  of  a  man  she  had  never  seen  when 
living,  whilst  every  duty  at  home  was 
neglected,  which  belonged  to  the  woman 
and  the  Christian. 

Mr.  ThornclifFe's  observations  on  Su- 
san*s  character  frequeutly  led  him  tö 
make  comparisons  between  her  and  him- 
seif,  which  were  öf  real  Utility  to  him, 
though  he  was  frequently  glad  to  relieve 
his  mind  from  thoughts  so  painfiil,  by 
attending  to  William's  suggestions,  who 
always  could  find  some  little  matter  in 
the  garden,  or  the  house,  or  even  play- 
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hings  for  the  children^  which  could 
lecupy  them  every  leisure  moment«  The 
itrlour  had  been  improved  by  a  cheap 
lut  handsome-lookiog  paper^  tbe  floor 
iras  covered  by  an  old  carpet,  which  had 
»een  squared  by  the  hands  of  the  mas* 
er }  plants  were  placed  in  the  Windows 
n  a  newly  painted  board,  and  eyery 
ppearance  of  improvement,  as  it  was  a 
ibour  snatched  from  the  business  of  the 
Ay>  g^^6  &  sense  of  Utility  and  inde- 
endence  to  Mr.  Thomclifie^  which 
lature  calculated  him  to  enjoy ;  but  when 
le  considered  it  as  a  link  which  tended 
6  re-unite  him  to  his  dear  wife  and 
atnily,  his  pleasure  assumed  a  far  more 
titeresting  form,  and  the  tenderness 
schieb  inspired  his  heart,  so  soften  ed  his 
Banners  and  restored  his  ,early  feelings, 
bat  William  could  scarcely  believe  him 
^  be  the  m^n  he  had  so  often  trembled 
^  behold,  and  dreaded  to  hear. 

The  constant  attention  which  William 
^id  to  his  late  master,   in  which  the 
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kindness  of  a  son,  mingled  with  the  Sub- 
mission and  usefulness  pf  a  servant^  was 
the  principal  cause  of  this  happy  effect ; 
every  day  unfolded  some  proof  of  atten-* 
tion  or  respect,  and  showed  in  spme  en- 
dearing  point  of  view,  the  goodness  of 
disposition  or  soundness   of  judgment, 
possessed   by   our   beggar«  boy,     From 
Humphries  Mr.  Thorncliffe  learned  (but 
not  in  the  way  of  praise,)  that  when  Wil* 
liam  received  his  wages  from  Mr.  Tom- 
linson,  he  had  divided  the  poünds  in  equal 
portions,  appropriating  half  to  his  mother 
and   half  to  his   master,   reserving  the 
silver  for  himself ;  the  bed  for  Josephi 
and  a  little  assistance  to  the  unfortunatc 
child,  had  consumed  Betty*s  share ;  the 
Sherry  and  a  few  little  matters  whicH  he 
knew  his  mistress  partial  to,  had  takeD 
the  other,  so  that  on  Mr.  Thorncliffe's 
arrival  at  his  lodgings,  William  had  heet 
so  low  in  the  pocket  as  to  be  utterly  ufl* 
able  to  do  many  little  things  whichhe 
wished,  but  the  journey  which  be  h>^ 
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^ilUngly    taken  to  the  villagc   that 
ning»  was  to  purchase  a  mould  candle 
a  nutmeg,  wfaich  he  deemed  indis- 
sable  to  his  master. 
The  exciusive   attention    which   Mr. 
^rncliffe  gave  to  the  manufactor}'',  the 
rgy  he  displayed  in  it,  the  softened 
e  of  his  manners,  which  yet  appeared 
times  tinctured  with  hope,    and.  a 
erfulness  he  had  now  been  a  stranger 
"or  some  years,  all  combined  to  render 
.  Tomlinson  satisfied  and  pleased  with 
1 ;  and  his  lady  was  particularly  grati« 
l  with  his  evident  desire  of  accommo* 
:ing  his  wife  as  well  as  he  was  able.  Of 
arse  he  was  often   pressed  to  their 
use,  but  he  seldom  went,  except  to 
ce  a  look  at  the  two  little  girls  who  re- 
uned  there,  and  were  now  becorae  ob- 
its  of  great  importance  to  him,  as  he 
clined  spending  theSabbath  there,  from 
nscientiou^  motives.     One  evening  he 
IS  surprised   and  pained  to  find,  the 
dldren  both  removed,  for  Mrs.  Tomiin-» 
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son's  son  being  seized  with  the  measles, 
she  had  juaged  it  necessary  to  send  them 
out  of  the  house,  to  save  them  from  in»  - 
fection. 

«  But,  my  dear  sister,  why  did  you_ 
not  send  them  to  me  ?'* 

<<  Because  I  knew  you  could  do  no~ 
thing  with  them«    I  have  seen  enough  oC* 
Humphries'  children  to  know  that.    But 
they  are  now  in  the  best  of  hands  j  Mrs. 
Greville,  who  has  long  meditated  asking 
for  them,  is  quite  glad  of  the  chanca 
which  put  them  into  her  care.     She  has 
appointed  your  William's  sister  (as  I  call 
her)  to  take  charge  of  them,   they  are 
two  miles  nearer  to  you  than  they  werft 
and,  as  there  is  no  house  where  your 
Visits  can  be  more  kindly  received,  it 
wa^  not  possibie  for  them  to  be  better 
placed/*  || 

True  as  all  this  might  be,  and  U0*   ]| 
doubtedly  was,  Mr.  Thorncliffe  feit  aflgiy 
and  looked  discontented.  He  went  hfff^ 
in  worse  humour  than  he  had  been  for  ^ 
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long  time,  and  related  the  circumstance 
to  William  with  much  acrimony  against 
Mrs.  Tomlinson. 

To  this  Statement  William  made  no 
other  reply  than  thät  which  evinced  pity 
ibr  little  Tomlinson,  and  by  this  means 
led  bis.  master  from  his  own  trouble  to 
tliat  ot  his  friend.  When  he  perceived 
that  his  temper  was  better,  he  began  to 
speak  of  Mr;  and  Mrs.  Greville,  anä 
pa^sed  from  their  general  kindness  to 
their  particular  regard  to  him,  as  speci- 
fied  in  the  conversation  held  in  William's 
presence  with  Mr.  Hilton. 

Shame,  and  something  very  like  re* 
pentance,  frequently  flushed  the  cheek 
irf'Thomclifie,  as  this  recital  proceeded ; 
i>ut  on  its  conclusion,  he  observed,  <^  that 
he  must  see  the  dear  lambs/'  and  ^^  he 
Jbelieved  he  should  go  to  church  in  the 
nbrning/'  adding,  «vyou  generally  g  • 
Ihere,  William;  but  I  would  not  have 
you  go  in  the  moming»  it  will  look  par« 
ttcular.'*  .'.:>■  .'  r"/. 

VOL.  IV.  E  jjjgl 
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This  was  a  vestige  of  bis  formet  fear 
of  giving  afifenceto  his  own  sect.  But 
William  had  no  hesitatio»  in  complying 
with  the  injunctioD»  belog  fuUy  aware 
that,  bowever  the  intelligence  might  be 
softened»  it  would  give  great  offence  to 
H  utnphries  and  many  others,  who»  althou^ 
tbey  now  little  regarded  what  Mr.Thom- 
clifie  auffered«  or  how  he  fared,  would 
be  unanimous  in  blaming  wbat  he  did« 

Mn  Thornclifie  went  to  charch^  bat 
he  purposely  avoided  aniving  tili  the 
Service  was  begun,  and  the  coi^r^atioo 
on  their  knees.  He  listened  with  pro^ 
fbund  attention  to  the  liturgy»  and,  al* 
though  he  fancied  for  some  time  the  ser- 
mon  was  cold  and  lifeless ;  yet,  ere  the 
conclusion,  he  confessed  to  himself  that 
it  was  scriptural  as  well  as  sensible  ;  and 
wben,  on  stealing,  rather  than  Walking» 
out  of  the  Corner  he  had  sbut  himseif  in, 
he  found  the  warm  band  of  Mr«  Greville 
pressing  bis»  it  had  no  fault  at  all. 

Mr.  Thorncliffe  consented  to  dhie  at 
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the  Rectory,  and  betwixt  his  children  and 
his  friendsi  found  the  day  a  very  short 
one.  He  was  surprised  to  find  it  nearly 
seven  (which  was  the  hour  of  meet« 
ing);  and  as  that  surprise  evidently 
amounted  to  pain,  Mr.  Greville»  who  was 
aware  of  the  cause,  expedited  his  de« 
paitore. 

l%ere  had  been  many  weeks  since  Mn 
Thorndiffe  first  iefl  his  house,  in  which 
he  had  been  unable  to  mnster  spirits 
raottgh  to  appear  at  the  meeting-house ; 
bat»  as  he  went  no  vrhere  eise»  there 
srere  not  many  comments  made  upon 
cxmduct  so  natural ;  people  pitied  or 
i^lamed  him,  according  as  their  own 
^liare  of  firmness  or  sensibility  led  them 
::%  lock  upim  the  case.  But  now  that  he 
=)aid  been  seen  twice  in  his  own  parish 
^urch,  had  actually  dined  with  the  rec« 
ttot,  ander  whose  roof  his  children  wert 
tdaced»  and  came  in  late»  with  all  the 
i^xrks  of  having  staid  tül  the  last  moment» 
^boot  hiot»  universal  anger  was  excited 
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against  him,  and  looks  of  pprturbed  In- 
dignation met  him  from  every.side.  Had 
he,  .instead  of  being  an  honest,  though 
blameable  jnan,  now  bowed  dovva .  by 
misfortunes  such  as  his  own  band  wai 
ever.  stretched .  out  to  relieve,  been. 
malefactor  of  the  deepest  die }  had  h( 
entered  a  house  consecrated  to  prayei — '. 
and  praise,  "  reeking  •  from  the  bed  oi 
adültery/'  or  unwashed  from  the  blood  d 
inurder,  scarcely  could  raore  apjpaUii 
glances  have  met  bis-shrinking  gaze 
some  of  the  congregation,  or  more^ 
that  quiet  malignity  from  others,  which^^^ 
seemed  to  say,  "  my  triumph  over  yoi 
is  as  complete  as  the  hatred  I  have  bome 
you  in  secret  until  now." 

/rhorncUffe  was  a  raan  caiculated  to 
feel  this  mode  of  torture  in  every  nerve, 
his.great  sacrifices  to  popularity  proved 
how  highly  he  esteemed  it.  How  sbo^t  a 
titne  since,  was  he  the  glory  and  idol  of  this 
place  ?  Here  raany  ah  eye  had  watched 
for.  his  gracious  smile,  and  with  proud 
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liumility  had  he  affected  to  call  this  raaif 
*^  brother,"  and  the  other  mau  "  t'riend.*^ 
And,  in  jfec/,  among  all  this  crowd,  \vhx)in 
had  he  injured;  not  one,  y-et  all  wer^ 
offended. 

The  preacher  fbr  the  evening  had  beeb^j 
like  matiy  others,   greatly  benefited  by* 
him ;    but  he  had,  at  times,   been   too- 
much   about   his  persona    not   to    hav^: 
stnarted  occasiönälly  ander  the  sallies  of 
his  temper.     He  was  a  furious  bigot,  and 
easily  caught  the  feelings  of  hiä  congfe-^ 
gation,  and  as  his  text,  which  was  already- 
^en,  did  not  necessarily  confine  his  elo 
quence  to  its  subject,    he  lost  no  time 
in  inveighing  bitterly  against  all  moral 
;preachers,  and  all  half  Christians,  "Servers 
of  God  and  Mammon,  who  divide  them- 
selves  between  the  preachers  of  truth,  and 
tiie  father  of  lies;''  and,  after  decrying 
poor  Thorncliffe's  character,  and  descant- 
ing   upon   it  with   a  minuteniess   which 
resembled  applyiiYg  the  severest  torture 
to  e\ery  part  of  the  body  where  sufferii^g- 
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is  möst  acute,  he  at  length  concluded, 
by  removing  the  only  consolation  which 
remained  for  the  criminal,  by  a  long  qua« 
tation  from  Baxter,  in  which  he  main« 
tains,  '*  that  the  misfortunes  and  sorrows 
of  the  unconverted  are  of  no  other  use 
than  to  give  them  a  foretaste  of  etemal 
torments,  and,  as  it  were,  parboil  them 
for  everlasting  damnation/' 

There  is  a  point  at  which  all  oppression 
should  stop,  or  it  will  inevitably  lose  its 
lobject.  There  had  not  been  wanting  a 
Jtw  who  had  regarded  ThomclifFe  with 
looks  of  conciliation  on  his  first  entrance  ^ 
and  these,  by  gentle  and  älmost  imper^ 
ceptible  movements,  had  worked  them- 
selves  around  hiin,  as  if  to  aid  him  in 
bearing  the  torrent  of  abuse  thus  poured 
upon  him ;  and  amongst  these  was  a  per- 
son  who,  having  occasionally  attended  a 
Calvinist  chapel,  had  been  often  desig- 
nated by  him  an  Antinomian,  and  of 
course  abused  by  him  in  the  same  spirit 
which  had  dictated  the  lecture  he  had 
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heard  given  to  himself.    From  tlie  mo« 

ment    the    distressed,     indignant,     and 

agitated  man^  cast  his  eyes   upon   this 

person,  a  new  and  distinct  grief  settled 

upon  his  heart,  which  had  the  effect  oi' 

9ubsiding  every  other ;  he  saw  distinctly 

what  **  manner  of  spirit,"  had  been  hi« 

therto  in  himself^  and  he  accepted  the 

punishment  as  Coming  firom  a  far  higher 

source  than  the  pigmy  hand  which  dealt 

it««^  the  awful  serenity  which  his  counte» 

juwceassuiucdy  the  xnanlincss  andpatienoe 

which  appeared  to  overspread  his  features 
with  an  expression  perfectly  distinct  to 
bis  wonted  character,  had  the  efiect  of 
disarming  every  hostile  look,  and  where 
such  looks  had  been  given,  rather  by  self- 
conceit  than  malignity,  the  blush  of 
shame  succeeded  them;  many  hands 
were  held  half  out  in  friendly  greeting ; 
but  too  much  absorbed  by  the  world 
within,  to  be  excited  by  that  without» 
Mr.  ThornclifFe  passed  onward  in  appa« 
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rent  composure  to  the  door,  a  deepty 
humbled,  yet  a  dignified  man. 
..The  evening  turned  out  very  raiily^ 
yet  he  passed  through  all  the  whispering 
crowd  at  the  door,  without  bearing  the 
sigh  with  whieh  some  observed,  that  **  he 
had  no  carriage  now/'  or  the  sneer  with 
which  others  observed,  **  he  must  be 
warai  enough  without  a  great  coat."  But 
the  evils  of  the  body  will  make  them- 
selves  feit,  and  after  half  a  mile  of  slow 

Walking    and    deep    thinking,     hc    vraar 

just  beginning  to  wish  for  an  umbrella, 
when  a  young  lad  behind  him  who. 
could  scarcely  breathe  from  the  haste 
with  which  he  travelied,  offered  him 
one. 

"  Where  did  you  get  it  my,  boy  ?  How 
came  you  here  ?" 

,  "  I  am  Betty  AUen's  boy,  she  sent  rae 
to  borrow  it,  and  she  begs  you  will  tie 
this  handkerchief  round  your  throat,  if 
you  please,  Sir.** 
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**  Where  is  WilHaiti,  has  he  not  been 
^t"the  meeting?'^ 

•*No,  Sir,  he  always  goes  to  church 

^oine  part  o'the  day,    so   he  went  this 

^fternooö,  aiid   his  worship  told  him  tu 

^rink  tea  with  the  maids,  cause  he  took 

^he  little  ladies  some  cups  and  saucers  f br 

theu-  dollies.     Mother  says,  she  is  raain 

§hid  he  was  out  o'the  way  to  night,  but 

^  don't  know  what  for/' 

Mr.  Thornclifie^id^,  and  a  shght  sense 
self-gratulation  stole  over  the    sense 
'anguish  which  still  thrilled  his  heart, 
he  reflected  on  the  unceasing  atten- 
tion and  respect  with  which  one  human 
«^ing,    at  least,    regarded    him.      The 
«^ndness  too    of  Mn  Greville  affected 
'^ira,    and    after  revolving  on    all    that 
*^8ui  passed  that  night  in  his  own  mind, 
^tiepersecution,  which,    though  he  had 
'^^scd  to  resent,  he  yet  could  not  forget, 
*hahe  had  endured,  together  with  that 

I^how  of  siiicere  kindness  which  had  been, 
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even  in  defiance  of  the  higher  pow« 
accorded  him  from  many  of  his  huni 
brethren,  he  determined  to  throw  h 
seif  on  the  friendship  and  kindness  of 
parish  priest,  and  seek,  in  his  knowl 
and  Christian  charity,  for  the  spirit 
guide  and  earthly  friend,  he  was  sensi 
he  wanted. 

It  will  be  readily  supposed,  that  m\ 
feelings  of  false  sham^,  many  proof« 
irresolution,  pride,  vexation,  and.  in 
finable  anxiety,  arose  in  the  breast 
Mr.  Thomcliffe,  before  he  was  enablec 
speak  with  freedom  to  Mr.  Greville,  1 
having  obtained  sufficient  selfconqu 
for  that  purpose  once,  his  path  was  afl 
wards  easy,  and  that  necessity  for  vc 
ing  all  his  feelings,  which  appeared  ap 
of  his  nature,  found  in  his  pious  : 
judicious  counsellor,  the  staff  on  tfh 
•he  could  lean  alike  for  instructioh^i 
cönsolation.  Without  forsaking 
meeting,  (or  in  any  way  showing 
slightest  resentment  for  that  ungener 
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treatment,  which,  though  it  was  just  re- 
taliatioii  for  some  of  his  many  sins  of 
tongue  and  temper,  was  yet  unmerited 
from  him  who  inflicted  it,)  he  found  bis 
best  comforts  and  bis  purest  devotions 
arise    from   bis    Visits  to  the  Rectory, 
wbither  be  was  frequently  attended  by 
William  ;  to  wbom  Mr.  Greville  bad  tbe 
kindness  to  lend  various  books  calculated 
to  give  sucb  a  portion  of  useful  know-* 
ledge,  as  was  consistent  with  bis  Situ- 
ation in  life,  and  capable  of  perusal  at 
sucb  periods  as  be  could  command  time 
for. 

Jn  the  meantime,  poor  Betty  Allen 
and  her  young  charge  were  struggling 
with  many  difficulties,  for  William  at  tliis 
period  could  not  help  them,  and  Charley, 
unlike  bis  predecessor,  could  not  help 
bimself.  Under  tbe  care  of  Betty,  he, 
indeed,  grew  rapidly,  but  he  was  slender 
and  fragile  in  bis  person,  and  from  hav« 
ing  been  under  tbe  daily  command  and 
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unhappy  Instruction  of  liis  motber,  (or 
rather,  tbe  woman  wbo  adopted  and 
abused  that  sacred  name,)  he  had 
never  been  accustomed  tb  tiy  bis  own 
powers  in  any  bonest  or  laborious  way, 
and  be  leaned  witb  tbe  belplessness  of 
early  infancy,  on  tbe  kindness  of  bis 
protector. 

"  Make  a  man  of  yourself,'*  was  Wil- 
liatn's  constant  exbortation  wbenever  tbey 
met,  and  Charley  so  far  profited  by  it,  as 
to  sbow  that  in  a  very  sbort  time»  be 
could  write  as  well  as  tbe  copies  whicb 
William  gave  bim ;  in  fact,  be  gave  pröof 
of  facility  in  this  respect  beyoüd  bis  in- 
ötructor,  which  Betty,  with  apparent 
justice  ascribed  to  tbe  State  of  bis  fin- 
gers,  which  had  never  been  bardened  by 
labour,  for  in  learning  to  read  or  cast 
accounts,  he  did  not  give  equal  proofs  of 
capacity  witb  William  ;  it  was  painful  to 
this  youth  to  see  bis  dear  mother  labour«r 
ing  for  tbe  support  of  this  boy,  at  a  time 
when  her  husband  again  lay  almost  belp« 
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less  on  her  hands ;  but  he  comforted  her, 

and  clieered  his  own  spirits  bjr  the  re» 

£ection,  that  he  was  now  really  becoming 

master  of  a  business  wbich  would  enable 

him  to  Support  them  all,  and  as  through 

liis   mediation,   Joseph's    daughter    had 

become  reconeiled  to  Charley's  reception 

in  the  family,  and  helped  them  as  much 

as  Betty  would  permit  her,  in  the  midst 

6f  their  wants,  they  had  that  corafbrt, 

often  wanting  in  the  midst  of  plenty; 

domestic  peace. 

Mr.  ThorncHffe,  conseious  how  truly 
his  wife  would  rejoice  to  see  the  terms 
he  now  held  with  the  family  at  the  Rec- 
tory,  and  having  prepared  (to  the  utraost 
JStretch  of  his  power)  for  her  receptioti, 
now  ventured  to  press  her  retum.  His 
l^tters  had  been,  during  their  absence, 
So  uniformly  kitid,  and  gradually  dis- 
olosed  such  an  improved  State  of  mind, 
t;bat  her  brother  became  much  interested 
fbr  himj  as  well  as  that  dear  and 
^stimable  woman  whose  fate  was  linked 
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sence  tliat  oppressed  him,  to  be  fülloweJ, 
soothed  and  re-Eissured,  by  her  wliose 
voice  was  balni  ta  bis  soiil,  and  soiace 
to  Ins  heart. 
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CHAP.   VIII. 


i^^oncealed  within  an  unsuspected  part, 
rhe  vainest  corner  of  our  own  vain  heart, 
^or  ever  aiming  at  the  world's  esteem, 
>iir  self-importance  ruins  its  ownscheme. 


äEN  Mrs.  Thorncliffe*s  brother  bade 
adieu,  he  informed  her,  that  as  she  had 
'  a  suitable  habitation,  he  should  send 
two  children,  whom  he  had  intended 
ieep  some  time,  with  their  narse- 
d,  to  her  care,  but  would  fulfil  hm| 
inal  promise,  by  providing  for  their 
)ort.  It  will  be  readily  conceived 
this  plan  was  much  the  most  agree- 
I  to  the  mother,  who  in  a  short  time 
id  herseif  surroiinded  by  all  the  ob- 
5  üf  her  tenderest  regard,  in  the  place 
re  her  tenderest  affections  had  been 
inally    drawn    towards    them,    and 
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"which  was  therefbre  much  endeared  to 
her.  It  is  true  this  place  was  shorn  of  al 
those  beams,  which,  in  tbe  eyes  of  a  stillKTi 
young  and  handsome  woman,  too  fre— ^  • 
quently  are  the  most  fascinating  rayt-s— s 
that  gild  her  establishment.  There  wa^^s 
neither  to  be  f bund  fashionable  fumitureE.  ^' 
attentive  servants,  commodious  carriageS:,  '^f 
nor  luxurious  viands ;  the  adulation  o^  -^^ 

dependants,  the  voices  of  friends»  ever * 

the  gay  air,  which  pertains  naturally  tc^ 
a  fuU  and  well-fed  household»  was  bcar 
and  Seen  no  more«    Many  rooms  wer 
alike  unfumished,  and  uninhabited,  an 
the  xustic  servant,  whose  heavy  foot  w 
distinctly  heard,  as  she  pursued  her  dis 
Tant  occupations,   seemed   to   mark  the 
solitude  of  her  unpeopled  domain,  and 
ring  the  knell  of  departed  wealth  and 
popularity. 

Yet,  when  by  degrees,  one  after  an- 
other  of  her  former  neighbours  called  in 
upon  «*  poor  Mrs.  Thorncliffe,'*  almost 
dreading  to  meet  that  dejected  counte« 
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nance,  ivhich  evea  in  her  best  days  bad 

worn     tbe    tracesof  melancholy,  tbey 

ivere  surprised  to  find  tbemselves  received 

with  a  face  wbose  tranquil  smile,  thougb 

it  conveyed  no  encouragement  to  tbose 

Vr*ho  migbt  deem  it  tbe  prelude  to  leturn- 

ing  prosperity,  indlcated  a  heart  so  per«» 

iectly  at  rest,  and  so  capable  of  sober  en« 

joyment;   so  thankful  to  God,    and  so 

at  peace  with  man  j  that  it  threw  a  kind 

of  golden  glow  over  the  altered  scenes 

around,  and  combined  with  the  natural 

hilarity  of  the  lovely  children  which  were 

ever  found  near  her,  who  was  their  only 

preceptress,  to  remove  all  sense  of  de» 

solation  from  their  dwelling.     The  bene» 

volent  beheld  this  with  joy,  the  curious 

with   surprise,  and  the   malignant  with 

disgust ;  but  all  concurred  in  allowing 

the  fact,  and    expressing  their  wonder, 

*<  how  any  body  could  be  so  easy  under 

^uch  circurastances  ?" 

Mrs.  ThornclifFe  could  have  told  them 
i»  few  words,  "  that  in  losing  one  good, 
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she  had  gained  another,  for  which  she 
had  a  preference/'  Her  husband,  natu- 
rally  warm-hearted,  was  tiow  devoted  to 
her  and  his  children;  she  had  become 
to  him  that  World,  in  which,  for  so  long 
his  hopes,  fears,  wishes,  and  desires,  were 
dentered;  his  heart  was  hers;  histime 
was  spent  either  with  her,  or  for  her,  and 
that  restless,  bustling,  and  over-occupied 
inind,  being  relieved  from  its  load  öf 
care,  had  time  to  expand  in  the  society 
of  a  family,  whose  increasing  powers,  as 
well  as  their  wants,  called  perpetually 
for  parental  care,  while  they  bestowed 
in  return,  the  simplest  yet  the  dearest 
pleasures  a  parent's  heart  can  know  j  and 
often  did  the  father's  rise  to  heaven,  with 
mingled  humility,  contrition,  praise,  and 
devotedness,  such  as  had  been  unfelt 
tili  now. 

A  change  was  at  this  time  ako  taking 
place  in  the  house  of  Humphries,  which 
bore  a  promise,  to  the  eye,  at  least.  On  the 
removal  of  hislate  lodger,  and  the  superior 
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Situation  heevidently  borein  themannfac- 
tory,  many  preachers,  and  others  of  his 
sect,  whose  inclination  or  duties  called 
them  into  these  parts,  found  in  his  house 
a  succedaneum  fbr  that  which  they  hadlost 
in  Mr.  Thorncliffe's.  This  induced  Susan 
to  renew  a  little  of  her  former  exertion,- 

■ 

in  rendering  the  apartments  tidy,  and 
becoming  a  kind  of  rival  to  a  Mrs.  HIU» 
in  the  neighbourhood,  at  whose  house 
Ijie  preacher  had  lately  lodged,  and  who 
was  a  quiet,  sickly  woman»  devoid  of  all 
exhibition,  but  so  truly  good  and  praise- 
Virorthy,  that  her  virtues  had  frequentlj 
l>een  spoken  of  in  Mrs.  Humphries's  pre-. 
sence,  to  her  great  annoyance.    Just  as- 
she  was  beginning  to  improve  a  little  in 
these  respects,  it  so  happened,  that  a  Mr. 
Taylor»  who  was  truly  a  pious,  and  sen- 
sible man,  alike  independent  in  his  pr^n- 
ciples  and  fortune»  and  who  was  looked 
up  to   among   the  Methodists  in  that 
neighbourhood»  as  a  father  in  the  church» 
and  a  bounteous  donor  to  many  of  its 
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members»  slept  at  the  house  of  Humph- 
ries,  as  he  was  on  a  journey ;  and  as  be 
well  knew  the  character  of  the  parties, 
he  took  care,  in  the  course  of  the  evening, 
to  introduce  a  subject  which  led  to  the 
discussion  of  female  duties»  Susan,  proud 
to  exhibit  her  attendance  at  tneetings 
of  every  description,  launcbed  out  into 
the  difficulties  she  sustained  to  ciirrf  tbis 
point,  observing,  "  that  evetf  her  hus- 
band  threw.  stumbling-blocks  in  her 
way:"  «« vrhat  would  you  say,  Sr  T*  cmd 
Susan^  triumphantly»  *<  if  T  bad  told  yoiii 
ad  I  did  my  class  leader,  last  night,  that  I 
came  out  of  the  house  as  it  were  by 
force ;  my  husband  wanted  me  to  stay 
at  home  so  much/'  « 1  would  have  Said, 
then  go  home  and  ohey  your  husband,^' 
Said  Mr.  Tayloi*. 

Susan  started ;  the  tone,  calm  but  se^ 
vere,  said  more  than  even  the  words 
seemed  to  imply ;  but  wheo  the  Speaker 
went  on  to  observe,  *«tbÄt  a  woman'^ 
most  important    doties   were  coiifinedi 
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»ridly  speaking,  to  her  own  householdi 
that  our  ^  heavenly  father,  being  ever 
dstent  in  what  he  required  from  his 
)lei  could  not  be  supposed  to  ask 
lic  worship,  at  a  moment  when  per- 
3  the  strongest  natural  dainis  and 
t    immediate    household  cares^   de« 
ided  our  time  and  attention ;  <<  she  be« 
to  sbow  obvious  marks  of  discontentt 
could  not  forbear  muttering  one  er 
of  those  texts  of  Scripture»  which  a 
ly  memory  fumished  her  viithf  against^ 
Idly  cares,and  womenheing  ofas  much 
le  in  the  sight  of  God,  as  men  were^ 
le  Scriptures  were  true. 
I  have  no  desire  to  disparage '  your 
•*  answered  Mr. Taylor;  <* buti  would 
ise  you  to  sit  at  home  and  read  your 
le  now  and  then^  by  which  you  will 
n  how  godly  womai  used  to  employ 
tnselves  fbr  your  example ;  you  will 
ce  learn,  that  while  Abraham  enter* 
led  angels,  *  Sarah  abode  in  her  tent/ 
t  Rebecca  was  employed  in  domestic 


96  TALES   OF   THE   PRIORY. 

Offices.     In  the  New  Testamen t^  we  fin 

Lydia  praised  for  similar  conduct ;  Dor 

cas  for  making  garraents  fpr  the  poor^  -, 

which  surely  implies,  that  she  staid  alK^t 

hotne  either  to  work,   or  make   othe 

work ;  and  even  in  the  great  example 

ever  on  the  lips  of  tfaose  whp  seek 

excuse  for  conduct  fwhich  generally  ori- 

ginates  in  idle  restlessness,  or  selfish  indu 

gence)  that  of  .Mary  and  Martha ;  w 

ought  to  observe,  that  the  fault  of  th 

latter  lay  in  rendering  the  serving 

mucb  an  bbject  of  care,  to  the  exclusio 

of  higher  interests  ;  she  was  not 

for  serving  her  guests,  but  for  being  cum-z 

bcred  with  much  serving ;  consider  too^ 

that  her  Situation  never  can  apply  tö  yo 

or  any  other  woman  in  a  Christian  land ; 

she  was  called  upon  by  the  Lord  of  Life 

himselfj  to  listen  to  new  doctrines,  imbibe 

new  precepts,  and  become  a  witness  to  the 

most  awful  and  intcresting  facts,  wbich 

have  appeared  since  the  foundation  of 

the  World  j  but  godly  women  in  our  day, 
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can  only  fbllow  in  a  prescribed  path  ;  and 
their  positive  duty^  their  highest  honour, 
is.  never  to  step  out  of  it." 
.  .^^  It.all  Stands  toxeason/^  said  William 
to  himself ;  bat  the  last  word  being  un- 
liickily  uttered  in  a  tone  which  caught 
Susan's .  ear,  she  hastily  observed  to  him 
what  she  feit  afraid  of  saying  to  her  mo- 
nitor,  \  <<  Carnal  reason,  Williamt  has  no- 
thing to  do  with  religion.*^ 

"  Do  not  deceive  yourself,  sister/*  said 
'Mr.  Taylor,  in  a  genüe  tone  j  "  it  ^is  true, 
religion  is  above  reason,  but  not,  there- 
fore,  without  it,  much  less  contrary  to 
it :  do  not  deceive  yourself,  dopend  upon 
it  the  life  of  a  Christian  is  not  to  be  go- 
vemed  by  the  feelings  of  the  hour,  but 
by  the  writteü  word  of  God,  by  which 
alone  th^  motions  of  our  spirits  can  be 
tried.  I  would  as  soon  believe  the  high* 
wayraan,  who  told  me  that  he  was  in- 
spired  to  take  away  my  purse»  as  I  would 
the  mother,  who  told  me  she  was  led  by 
6od  to  leave  a  sick  child,  or  disregard 

VOL.  IV.  F 
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(he  wants  of  her  hueband ;  for  alüiough 
iardiflferent  in  d^ree^  tfae  principle  ü 
alike  in  Opposition  to  the  written  laws  of 
God|  and  the  spirit  of  the  Gospel.  Be- 
side  Situation  in  life  should  always  be 
taken  into  the  account^  a  man  oan  no 
more  spare  his  wife's  Hme^  than  fae  ean 
spare  other  property ;  and  I  am  sorry  to 
say,  in  the  town  where  I  live,  where  I 
witness  the  perpetual  gadding,  and  do^ 
mestic  ^ficiencies  of  women  professing 
godliness,  I  am  often  compelled  to  make 
comparisons  of  them  with  their  neighi» 
bours  much  to  their  disadvantage }  not 
but  I  oflen  blame  their  husbands  equaHy» 
for  permtting  such  conduct.** 

Humphries  gave  a  deep  groan,  and  his 
wife  a  kind  of  convulsive  hysterical  Aewt, 
which  sufBciendy  proved,  that  the  lecture 
was  feit  at  least  by  eaeh  party  ;  and  Mn 
Taylor,  who  wished  not  to  give  one  mo- 
menfs  pain  beyond  what  the  case  called 
for,  spoke  no  further  on  the  sjibject 
during  his  stay  j  and  his  manners  were  so 
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mvck^  by  urbaniAy  imd  kiodaess^  md 
h^  WA9  it  mw  wbo  stovod  so  high  in  public 
Qsfteem»  that  Suaan  datermioed  <m  ^  far 
adoptiog  hi9  ad^ice  as  to  merit  his  praUe« 
She  was  alrßftdy  awwe  tibat  every  man  is 
partial  to  bici  owo  conviert,  and  she  hoped, 
by  hmc  apparent  humüity»  to  win  her  way 
to  ßn  acquaiatance  witfa  his  family,  which 
would  place  -her  far  above  the  general 
Qirde  of  her  humble  neighbours. 

But  Susan's  vanity  caUed  for  daily 

food»  and  now  she  began  to  live  at  hom^ 

die  was  not  sorry  to   find  that  home 

boasted  an  inhabita^nt  of  more  intelli- 

^ence  and  attraction,  than  she  was  wont 

'tofind«   Our  poor  beggar  was  now»  as  it 

^^iras  supposed»  about  eighteen»  he  was  Udl 

^nd  well  made ;  his  complexion  was  still 

dark,  bat  his  countenance  was  preposses- 

^ng,  and  his  black  eyes,  tfaough  penetrat* 

K  ng,  were  füll  ofthat  kindness  of  expression 

Mrbich  influenced  his  every  action«    This 

t^dness  was  particulary  shown  to  the 

cbildren  of  the  family,   whom  he  hiui 
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helped  to  nurse  for  many  a  wearisodse 
hoiir,  especially  the  younger,   becausc^ 
though  less  agreeäble,  it  was  more  av 
object  of  compassion  than  its  brotfaerr 
This  trait  in  WiUiam's  character  induced 
Susan  to  win  bis  attention,  on  what  she 
conceived  to  be  bis  weak  side ;  and  belog 
well  aware  tbat  her  cara  sposb,  notwitb* 
Standing  bis  docility  in  tbe  hoüse,  con« 
trived,  by  the  peevishnes  of  his  temper, 
to  render    those    under  his  care   very 
üncomfortable  in  the  manufactory»  she 
thought  it  no  difficult  matter  to  show  off 
w^ith  the  unsuspecting  youth  as  a  sufifer-    ' 
ing  Saint»   who^    however,    appearances 
might  go,  was  in  some  secret  and  my»- 
terious  way  tormented  by  her  husband. 

It  was  not  difficult  for  Susan  to  awaket^ 
pity  in  one,  who,  though  naturally  of  ^ 
strong  mindy  was  too  young  and  too  if* 
nocent,  for  suspicion,  and  too  much  ^ 
stranger  to  the  effects  of  vanity  to  su^' 
pect  how  far  it  will  go  to  attain  its  object  ^ 
and  Susan  was  herseif  too  ignorant  to  b^ 
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^ware,  faow  much  sfae  might  beledbe* 
yoBd  her  first  wishes.  She  now  paid 
William  every  kind  bf  attention  most  cak 
<mlated  to  win  his  regard,  or  cbarm  his 
senses;  the  best  of  every  thing  was 
xeserved  for  bim,  his  comforts  ever  at- 
tended  to,  bis  very  wishes  prevented;  and 
the  houset  fironi  being  the  abode  of  a 
slattem,  was  become  as  neat  as  its  mis« 
tresSy  wbo  was  ever  seen  delicately  clean, 
Mid  with  that  kind  of  smiling  counte- 
jDance;  which  indicates'a  desire  to  bury 
every  sigh  in  the  presence  of  an  object 
for  wböm  a  Sensation  is  feit  too  tender  to 
be  acknowledged,  and  too  ardent  to  be 
concealed. 

It  was  impossible  for  William  now  not 

to  attend  Susan  to  meeting  on  Sundays, 

because  Jonathan  went  to  a  distant  village 

.  to  preach ;    as   he  never  had  attended 

meeting  on  working  days,  how  could  he 

4o  better,  when  the  hours  of  labour  were 

^ver,  than  sit  and  read  to  Susan  ?    She 

inended  Am  clothes,  it  was  but  right  that 
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he  sbould  ntirse  her  cfaildren ;  it  was  na- 
tural for  faiiti  to  show  all  his  knowledge 
of  his  busdness»  and  his  pläns  for  improv^ 
ments  in  it^  to  one  who  alwajs  heard  biiB 
with  patience,  and  utiderstoöd  wfast  be 
was  saying ;  and  it  becaiile  also  natoM 
that  he  should  relate  his  eävly  toirroWs 
to  one  who  sd  sincefel^r  sjrmpathsded  it 
every  ihing  wbich  he  rdbitedi  and  ^ 
so  generously  i'epressed  her  own  troubte^ 
ledt  they  should  affliot  heif  ftiend^  oit^ 
flect  opon  a  husband  whö  Wa»  evidcfl^ 
unworthy  6f  her. 

Tbis  husband,  finding  hiniMlf  m(» 
comfortable  in  his  house  thati  be  tutd 
ever  been  since  his  mairiage^  was  di^ 
posed  to  rejoice  in  ^very  circuttistance 
that  appeared  to  have  contributed  to  to 
good  an  end^  and  William  had  an  aboti* 
dant  share  of  the  gratitude  he  really  feit« 
lii  Order  to  prove  that  he  had  a  sincef^ 
r^ard  for  him»  he  contrived  to  put  ccP^ 
tain  work  into  his»  bands^  by  whieh  it  witf^ 
poasible  that  he  might  gaki  scttie  mone/ 
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frherewith  to  assiRt  bis  firiends;  but  he 
wm  a  little  surprised  to  find,  that  this 
irork»  whicb  William  bad  repeatedly  been 
Hort  anxiotts  to  obtain^  was  neitber  re« 
:eiv6d  with  that  pleasure»  nor  pursued 
Kdth  that  avidity^  which  bad»  up  to  the 
iresdnt  period,  formed  so  striking  a  pari 
if  his  cooduct^  in  every  tbing  whicb  o£- 
ered  assistance  to  bis  dear  moth^»  who^ 
hmi  her  increased  bürden»  never  wanted 
t  more  than  now. 

^  How  b£^pens  it  we  never  see  Wil* 
iam  ?*'  £»id  Mrs*  Tbomcli£k  to  her  bus- 
jaüd.  **  Have  you  seen  notbing  of 
VrilHam  yet?*'  was  every  Sunday  the 
|uestion  ofM^y  Allen  to  the  new  nurse* 
naidy  wbo  bad  brougbt  up  Mrs«  Thom- 
äffe's  cbildren  £rom  the  country,  and 
vho^  while  she  asked  the  question»  feit  a 
ear  least  the  pretty  stranger  should  an* 
jwer  "  Yes,"  yet  was  cmelty  disappoint* 
h1  at  the  <<  No^''  whicb  ccmstantly  ich 
owed. 

**  William  hd§  left  off  going  to  church 
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ever  siiice  I  began  to  go  there/^   said 
Betty  Allen  to  Joseph,    **  which  seems 
rather  hard  upon  me,  but  however  I  hear* 
of  hitn  b'eing  constantly  at  meeting,  so  £ 
ought  not  to  grumble  j  not  but  I  really  do- 
thinkHis  Worship's  sermons  might  do  hia^ 
as  much  good  as  they  used  to  do,  for  I  get. 
to  understand  him  better  and  better,  and^ 
so  I  shaU  telL  William." 

**  Thee  hadst  better  be  qniet  and  let^ 
things  alone  ;  how  does  thee  know  which 
way  his  heart .  may  be  touched  at  this  - 
time  ?   Thee  little  thinks  how  he  may 
drawn  !  —  not  but  I  must  say  this,  that 
there  never  was  a  time  when  he  showed 
so  little  kindness  to  us,  fof  he  hardly^ 
ever  looks  in  to  see  how  we  are  going  on,- 
and  when  he  döes^  come,    he  seems  as 
uneasy  as  a  cat  on  a  bakestone ;  there  be 
no  rest  tili  he*s  off,  and  that*s  what  I  call 
unproper  conduct  j  —  and  for  that  matter 
when  my  daughter  comes,  she*s  all  for 
sighing,  and  soneing,   and  never  sitting 
a  while,  &o  that  if  it  wasn*t  for  this  poor 
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r  a  lad  that  keeps  us  up,  I  doii't  see 
comfort  ^we  should  have  among 
» 

tty»  in  a  manner  where  sorrow  con- 
ed  with  patience,  assented  to  the 
of  the  Observation^  hoping  that  by 
ry  things  would  be  better. 
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CHAp.  rx. 


Natura  cravesy 


All  dues  be  rendered  to  the  owners;  now, 
What  nearer  debt  in  all  humanity, 
Than  wife  is  to  the  husband  ? 

Shakspsa^^« 

Mr.  Thornclifie  had  been  too  long  hs^ 
bituated  to  seeing  William  about  bioif 
and  had  too  sincere  a  regard  for  him  not 
to  remark  his  absence,  and  particularly 
to  notice  the  circumstance  of  his  neglect> 
ing  to  avail  himself  of  the  extra-work 
in  the  manufactory,  for  which  he  knew 
he  had  often  wished»  at  a  time  when  the 
State  of  the  concern  forbade  him  to  be 
gratified. 

A  little  Observation  showed  him  the 
true  State  of  the  case,  he  beheld  the  poor 
youth,  sliding  as  it  were  by  impercepU' 
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ble  degreesy  into  ccfrtain  destructionj  and 
wbüst  he  determined  ta  snatch  him  from 
itf^  he  yet  sought  to  do  it  m  ikuch  a  manner 
as  should  preserve  him  from  eve»  the 
xmtemplatiön  of  the  ey'ü  into  \irhich  he 
W3S  so  unwittingly  falling. 

William  was  aecordingly  much  £(ur- 
pdsed  on  being  öne  day  told  by  Hnm» 
phries^  **  he  was  dorry  ta  losa  him»  but 
Mn  TbonüGliffe  ikieant  him  to  go  to  the 
Hall  fx  the  ve^t  of  his  iime;  ätid  as 
Mr^  Tdmlinsc»!  was  of  opiniKm  it  was 
TJgh^  tt>  be  sore  he  eould  say  nothiilg 
agaiase  it/' 

Wi^m  feit  bimself  in  an  universal 
glow^  and  a  pang  sdeitied  to  strike  thrümgh 
hia  heart»  siFch'  as  he  had  ne^er  feit  be^ 
före^  for  sbame  was  mingled  with  the 
pain ;  but  he  knew  not  wherrfor^>  nor 
did  he  know  why  be  was  axigry^  yet  he 
c^j^üinly  Mt  lätens^  Indignation  with^ 
ey^ry  pevson.wbo  had  aiiy  hanä  in  what 
he  thought^  an  act  ef  isyrimmp*  Unvnining 
that  the  State  of  aga^ion  n»  wUcb  he 
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feit,  himself,  should  be  seen  hy  Hum 
phries,  whose  perceptions  of  every  kind 
were  none  of  the  quickedt,  he  >hästil; 
left  the  house»  and  without  a  distinct  in 
tention  of  any  kind,  pursued  his  way  t 
the  cottage. 

The  pleasure  with  which  his  appeacnx 
ance  was  hailed,  reminded  him  how  muc 
he  was  a  stranger,  and  many  otherci 
cumstances  told  him,  that  .**if  he  ha^-— ^ 
bpen  the  son  he  used  to  be,  things  wouli^  ^ 
have  gone  better  in  the  cottage,*'  althougi 
Elizabeth  made  no  complaints,  bat  oi 
the  contrary,  offered  him  a  basin  of  sou 
which  Mary  had  brought  them,  she  said 
"  not  ten  minutes  before  he  entered.'' 
He  then  eagerly  enquired,  "  which  wa 
she  was  gone,"  and  on  being  informed 
he  followed,  and  was  not  long  before  he^^ 
saw  her  in  a  lane,  near  the  house,  as  she-^^ 
had  stopped  to  speak  to  Mr.  Thorridiffe's 
nurse-maid,  who  was  Walking  with  the 
children.  Their  progress  appeared  to  have 
been  stayed  by  an  old  soldier,  from  whom 
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they  had  just  parted,  and  afker  M^hom 
they  were  all  earnestly  gazitig,  in  a  con* 
trary  direction  to  that  which  William 
was  taking. 

William  did  not  approach  this  little 
party,  with  the  gay  step  and  lively  greet- 
ing,  which  he  was  wont  ta  use ;  the  ebul- 
lition*  of  anger  was  gone,  but  a  sense  öf 
grief,  the  cause  for  which  waa  indefinite 
to  himself  (or  nearly  so)  remained.  He 
had  no  one  to  blamei  for  he  was  well 
awäre,  that  Mr.  Thorncliflfe  had  every 
reason  to  consider,  that  he  had  done 
him  a  kindness — <*  but  then^poor  Mrs. 
Humphries  i  how  would  she  lament  liis 
a^dence»  and  what  might  she  not  sufier 
wheri  he  was  gone  ?  WilRam's  painful 
contem^lation  was  interrupted  by  the 
voices  of  those  wbom  he  approached, 
and  who  were  in  earnest  conversation. 

"  You  say  very  true,"  observed  the 
new  maid,  to  Mary,  in  reply  to  something 
he  had  not  heard,  **  and  if  I  had  parents, 
I  dhould  think  €very  penny  I  had  got» 
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due  to  tbem ;  but  deu  beart !   1  hasten 
none^  aad  somehow,  I  Beväi*  can  see  am 
old  soldier  without  giving  hida  saffletbing^ 
my  own  father  was  a  soldier»  Mary-«»-' 
tbe  firat  friend  1  ever  had  was  ose }  &nc& 
if  I  have  a  lelatioa  left  in  the  wide  worlc^ 
moit  Hkely^^I  fear  at  least,  he  iä  a  acrit-^ 
dier  toc^  before  this  time.'* 

The  soft  and  frequently  faltering 
in  which  these  words  were  uttered»  cänu 
dver  Williatb'»  senaes»  llke  k»ig  reDaemi*  -* 
bered  aoundSi  and  the  words  deepl^^^ 
affected  him»  as^  applying  to  bis  ^m 
Situation  in  Me^  be  stepped  tip 
the  Impulse  of  newly-^awakeded  curiosity, 
»td  after  bidding  good*day  to  Maiy, 
gazed  upon  fier  companion  with  an  ear- 
nestness  which  induced  her  to  quicken 
her  pace»  and  turn  with  a  deep  and  some- 
what  angry  blush  i'rom  bis  too  scrutiniz- 
ingeye. 

William,  as  he  now  walked  silently  by 
Mary»  was  compelled  to  hear  the  many 
negative  errors,  of  which  he  had  been 
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guilty^  **  be  had  neuer  heevt  ta  ask 
whether  she  was  dead  or  altve^  he  had 
never  returned  the  book»  her  master  had 
lent  hian  be  had  neoer  shewn  bis  face 
at  church,  he  bad  Tiever  sat  half  aa  hour 
wUb  ber  poar  fotber-— ia  short,  nobocfy 
oouid  believe  he  was  the  aame  person» 
he  was  füll  as  like  Duke  Williain  on  a 
sign  post,  as  WilUam  Warrcan.*' 

At  the  last  words^i  the  dtriinger  turhed 
romd»  and  suddeiily  advanced  towards 
tbeiB»  thenstopped}  bewildered^  agttated, 
aad  breatbless»  uikable  to  speak»  yet  evi- 
dently  labouring  with  words  of  the  utmost 
importance»  and  turning  so  pale»  that 
she  appeared  on  the  point  of  fainting. 

"  For  God*s  sake,  wbat  is  the  matter?*' 
cried  Mary. 

<^  Surely,*'  she  replied  with  difficuity» 
"  you  called  tbis  youBg  man  WarrenJ* 

**  Yes»  to  be  sure,  I  did,  for  that  15  bis 
name^  though  many  people  give  him>  my 
name  of  Allen,  which  to  be  sure  he  has 
no  right  to^  nor  i«ideed  do  I  suppose  he 
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widbes  to  have  the  same  name  with  me 
now-a-days/* 

The  latter  part  of  the  sentence  was 
lost  on  her  to  whom  it  was  apparently 
addressied,  who  continued  to  look  on 
William,  with  an  eamestness  far  exceed- 
ing  that  with  which  he  had  regarded  her« 
At  length  by  a  violent  effort,  she  regained 
sufficient  composure  to  say,  "  I  beg 
pardon  fbr  being  so  particular,  but  my 
own  name  is  Warren,  and  I  have  a  brother 
somewhere,  and  I  thought — I  remem* 
bered— I  know  not  what  to  say,— I  am 
Betsy  Warren." 

"  My  Betsy,  my  sister,  —  my  own, 
ütt'w,  dear  Utile  girl,  risen  from  the  dead," 
cried  William,  as  with  trembling  eager- 
ness  he  now  seized  her  band,  gazed  on 
her  features;  and  at  length,  overcome 
with  past  and  present  emotions,  wept  like 
an  infant.  Assured  that  she  indeed  beheld 
her  long  lost  brother,  the  still  timid  and 
gentle  girl,  gave  way  to  almost  frantic 
joy,  tili  checking  herselfi  she  turned  her 
tearful  eyes  to  heaven,  and  thanked  God 
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^bat  her  prayers  were  answered»  with  a 
voice  and  manner,  Vhich  proved,  that 
whatever  had  been  the  trials  of  her  early 
years,  she  had  learnt,  to  <*  remember  her 
Creator  in  the  days  of  her  youth/* 

Mary  subdued,  gratified,  by  this  inte- 
resting  discovery,  appeared  little  less 
affeded  than  the  parties  themselves. 
William's  late  unkindness  was  all  for- 
.^tten,  and  his  former  virtues  seemed  to 
Tange  themselves  in  battle  array,  agdnst 
^L  future  reproaches ;  and  the  afifecting 
^ielight,  the  touching  and  natural  joy  he 
feit  on  recovering  that  sister,  (whose 
Yiajtne  in  the  innocence  of  his  heart,  he 
Iiad  irequently  transferred  to  her,  as  the 
only  Substitute  he  could  find),  appeared 
to  her  mind,  a'guarantee  for  the  return 
of  all  his  former  predilections. 

*' ,  But  they  said  you  were  dead^  Betsy  ? 
and  1  left  you,  so  very  ill,  and  in  the 
power  of  such  a  tyrant  toOj  that  it  ap- 
peared but  too  likely  to  be  true  —  yet 
here  you  are,  so  talU-* — William  had 
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nearly  added,  *  and  so  pretty/  ^^  tbafc  X 
can  scarcely  believtf  my  own  eyes,— yipt 
your  voice  Struck  me^  the  moment  ^ 
heard  you  speiük,  and  your  eyes  too^  a^^ 
the  samci  only  not  quite  so  blue^  ^^  a-^nd 
can  you  remeinber  Sergeant  Halla.^^ 
Betsy?*— but  I  know  you  do— a^^' 
you  are  the  same  kind,  gratefui  hearfe^ 
■Httle  creature  you  always  were/' 

A  tum  in  the  road  now  obliged  Ma^7' 
inuch  against  her  will,  to  pari  withtX^ 
happy  psui';  but  she  leflt  them  wiük-    ^ 
lighter  beart  than  she  bad  feit  fbr  wt^^ 
weeks ;  and  her  departure  opened  the  ]i^ 
of  both  brother  and  sister  in  her  prai 
<<  She  bas  been  the  kindest  friend  to 
ever  since  I  came  a  stranger  into  tbe^^ 
parts^  that  ever  was  known.    We  becacC^^^ 
acquainted  at  church,  and  through  th^^ 
children  as  it  were,  because  her  mistre^^ 
freqüently  sends  her  over  to  see  the  tvr 
who  were  nursed  at  their  house  a  wbile 
and,  what  is  very  odd,  William,  she  wi 
always  talking  of  you  when  we  got 


TALßB  Or  THE  FBIORY.  115 

gether»  just  as  if  sbe  had  foreseen  what 
was  to  happen ;  yet  she  nevet  by  any 
Chance  dropped  your  name  of  Warfen 
tili  the  time  when  5he  scolded  you/'  said 
Betsy. 

William  öbservedi  "  That  was  very 
natural,  for  the  only  name  he  was  known 
by  was  that  of  Betty  Allen's  son  ;'*  and 
he  added,  in  a  low  and  agitated  tone, 
f^  have  you,  fietsy^  ever  heard  or  seen 
atiy  tbing  of  our  motber  ?" 

The  poor  girl,  with  eqüal  emotion^  an-» 
swered,  <<  That  she  had  never  heard  of 
her»  or  leamt  that  shö  had  made  any  en- 
qpiiries  after  her  forsaken  children }  but,'* 
she  added,  <<  I  once  saw  a  woman  with  a 
bMket  on  her  arm,  selling  pins  and  laces, 
wbom  for  a  moment  I  fancied  might  be 
her )  eiäpecially  as  she  looked  at  me  with 
a  kind  of  surprise,  and  almost  terror, 
wlüch  I  shall  never  fbrget ;  but  she  in- 
stantly  passed  on,  and  was  gone  out  of 
»ght  and  heariog  before  I  had  time  to 
rceover  my  astonishment }  and  so  sbort 
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was  the  time  for  me  to  observe  her,  that 
perhaps  I  was  wholly  mistaken/' 

William,  with  a  deep  sigh,  replied,  "  It 
might  be  so,  for  surely  their  mother  would 
have  gladly  owned  her,  or  endeavoured 
to  leam  whether  she  was  her  child  or 
not." 

"  I  have  my  doubts  of  that,**  said 
Betsy,  with  a  faint  smile;  <*  for  I  was 
not  then  in  the  happy  Situation  you  se^ 
me  now,  William ;  I  was  pale  and  ragged, 
and  every  way  forlom,  for  it  was  pot  morer 
than  a  year  after  we  parted.** 

William,  with  a  heart  that  ached  at  Üie 
recoUection  of  the  past,  even  through  its 
pleasures  of  the  present,  would  not  en- 
quire  further  into  Betsy's  history  at  this 
time;  for  they  were  now  near  the  house, 
and  he  perceived  Mn  and  Mrs.  Thom- 
cliffe  Coming  out  to  meet  their  children, 
the  youngest  of  which  was  in  William's 
arms.  In  a  few  minues  they  were  ac- 
quainted  with  the  happy  discovery  of  this 
near  relationship  between  two  servants. 
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foT  whom  they  had  a  sincere  regard. 
Akhougfa  William  was,  from  his  known 
Services  and  long  attachment,  paramoont 
in  their  esteem,  and  it  was  pleasant  to 
them  to  re ward  his  merit  by  protecting 
his  sister,  his  master  could  not  help  hint- 
in^  to  him  how  much  pleasure  he  had 
lost  from  not  looking  in  as  he  used  to 
do ;  but  the  deep  blush  which  mantled^ 
over  his  ingenuous  features,  told  him 
there  was  no  occadion  to  touch  upon  that 
topic,  it  was  painf ul  enough  already. 

In  the  buätle  of  departure,:  the  young 
man  had  bade  a  very  hasty  farewell  to 
Humphries  and  his  wife,  (who  häppened 
to  be  both  in  the  house),  with  the  promise 
of  seeing  them  soon  again}  a  promise 
ea^ily,  and,  indeed,  almost  inevitably  ful- 
filled,  from  the  vicinity  of  their  dwelling 
to  ihe  manufactory.  The  discovery  of 
his  only  and  beloved  sister  naturally 
formed  the  subject  of  conversation  the 
first  time  he  calied ;  but  even  the  warmth 
of  his  own  feelings  in  claiming  Susan's 
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aympathy  in  bis  happiness,  could  not  pr^ 
vent  him  from  seeing»  that  she  heard  pf 
bis  new  connection  with  coldnass  and 
iU-suppressed  vexaticm,  althoiügh  i^e  egr 
pressed  an  earnest  desire  to  becom^  ao 
quainted  witb  Betsy ;  md,  agreeable  tfi 
'  the  conceited  ipoiaoners  wbich  abe  bßd  90 

* 

long  assumed*  observed,  **  It  was  a  duQr 
wfajch  William  owed  tbe  poor  lost  girl»  to 
lead  ber  to  one^  who  oould  instruct  ber 
in  the  patbs  of  peace.*' 

On  theae  words  tbe  poor  boy  deegUy 
pondered;  he  feit  tbat  wbatever  sh^^ 
might  do  for  his  sister,  she  had  beea 
loss  ofpeace  to  him  ;  in  ^ite  of  Betsy' 
presence,  of  the  smiles  of  his  good  mii^ 
tress,  the  caresses  of  her  beloved  children 
and  the  daily  improvement  of  the  busi 
ness,  there  was  still  a  weight  in  his  boso 
which.  he  could  neither  examine  nor  re«*-^ 
move.  He  was  at  once  drawn,  as  hy^ 
habit,  to  Susan,  and  yet  repulsed  as  by^ 
reason  and  feeling  from  her.  One  thing, 
at  leasty  he  feit  assured  of,  that,  notwith- 
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tanding  aU  bis  pity  for  her.  whicb  was, 
t^  ff  et»  the  sole  cause  of  bis  partiality  to 
ler»  she  was  an  improper  companion  for 
da  mtex» 

Jiist  as  this  thoiight  paa^ed  William's 
amdt  h^  was  met  by  Betty  Allen,  wbo 
üd  bim,  witb  great  reluctance,  tbat  sbe 
(ras  compelled  at  JieDgtb  to  »pply  to  tbe 
larish  for  assistancßj  and  was  th^n  on 
ler  road  to  tb^  ovarseer,  whom  sbe 
isreadied  to  ineet»  l^t  ba  sbould  compel 
^r  to  send  poor  Chariey  away,  before  he 
•'Hmld  grant  ber  any  relief  for  Josepb. 
l^illiam  started  £ram  tbis  införmaüont  aa 
^  a  serpent  bad  erossed  bis  patb ;  and 
^ß  borror  wMcb  bis  features  expressed  at 
^e  moment  was  almost  terrifying  to 
^ßr  Betty,  wbo  bitterly  repented  tbat 
le  bad  told  bim  of  her  distress.  As  soon 
^  be  was  able,  be  wrung  ber  band,  and 
Mh  a  voice  faultering  witb  9JX  excess  of 
Eiguisb^  which  only  self-reproacb  could 
ave  awakened,  told  ber  tp  retqrn  bopae, 
öd  depend  upon  relief  tbat  very  evening. 
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sympathy  in  bis  happinefl^ ' '  ^if,  he  kne^ 
vent  him  fix>m  fteeip^  ^;       assisting  him 
his  new  conneoticm  t 
ill-suppregsed  yes^ati;  \oon,'*  said  he,  strug- 
pressed  ao  earnfln^  'r;  «  I  shall  be  able  to 
quainted  withi^^chingofmy  own  earningi 
the  coiMMtt^^er,  then  you  will  see  Wil- 
long  zmm  ,^  cottage  as  you  used  to  do." 
which  ^y^  turned  upon  him  eyes  füll  of 
iead  V  >^t  also  füll  of  unutterable  tender- 
^  ^   /^nd  that perfect  confidence  which, 
j^t  to  repose  upon  the  simple  pro- 
r     ^  of  those  whom  it  loves»  questions 
^'ther  the  past  nor  the  future,  she  r^ 
turned  home  comparatively  happy»  though 
it  was  to  encounter  complaints  she  could 
not  soothe,   and  to  witness  wants  she 
could  not  relieve ;  but  so  terribly  acute 
were  the  feelings  of  William  at  this  mo- 
ment,  that  if  he  had  not  been  compelled 
to  rush  into  business,  he  feit  that  they 
would  completely    unfit   him    for    that 
exertion  he  was  so  anxious  to  make. 
That  very   evening  he    began    with 
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^ss  to  employ  himself  on  the  long 

'  work,  which  would  enable  him 

^rom  distress  his  more  tban 

.id  though  he*  went  home  fa- 

and  almost  faint  with  the  extra- 

ary  exertions  and  emotions  he  had 

rienced   during   the    day,    yet    his 

seemed  lightened  of  half  its  load. 
Y  evening  saw  him  still  thus  em- 
jd,  and  his  only  fear  was  now,  lest  he 
Id  too  soon  finish  the  work  thus  set 
:  for  him,  or  that  a  share  of  it  should 
aimed  by  one  of  the  many  appren* 

now  employed  in  the  manufactory. 
was  not  however  the  case  j  the  büsi- 
was  every  day  improving,  and  Orders 
ed  in  abundantly,  Mr.  Thorncliffe 
cising  upon  it  all  his  ability,;  and, 
luraged  by  success  to  acquireknD- 
5  in  it,  rendered  it  more  productive 

could,  in  so  early  a  stage,  andwith 
all  capital,  have  been  expected. 
ut  the  circumstance  which  soon  ren- 
d  William's  gains  more  certa  inwas 
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the  great  improvement  in  his  businessf, 
^hich  he  evinced  in  forming  those  ar- 
ticles  upon  which  he  wrougbt  during  hi» 
hours  of  overwork.    Whether  this  arose 
from  his  extreme  anxiety  to  perform  his 
labour  well,  because  he  was  fearful  of 
losing  it  j  or  from  having,  in  the  loneli- 
ness  and  silence  of  the  manufactoiy  at  a 
period  when  he  was  almost  alone  in  it^r 
the  power  of  thinking  more  and  contrit- 
ing  better,  we  know  not ;  but  it  is  cer- 
tain,  that  during  these  hours  he  made 
severalconsiderable  improvements,  whicb 
being  beneficial  to  his  employers,  as  such, 
were  paid  for  by  them,  as  an  encoui^age* 
ment  to  his  talents  as  well  as  his  industry ; 
so  that  in  a  short  time  he  again  expe- 
rienced  the  satisfaction  of  removing  every 
difficulty  from  his  beloved  mother,  while 
his  own  heart,  free  from  every  thraldotDi 
could  exult  in  the  happiness  he  bestowed; 
and  his  mind,   seeking,    with  increa&ed 
avidity,  the  means  of  instruction  tbe  more 
its  time   for  such  enjoyment  was  cur- 
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*^^Ued,  every  day  improved  in  power,  or 
^^creased  in  knowledge. 

One  evening  as  William  was  exhibiting 

^'^  the  kitchen  at  the  hall,  a  coffee-cup 

"^^ith  a  new-shaped  handle  of  his  own 

*•  Urning,  which  was  still  unbaked;  Betsy, 

^^lo  admired  it  much,  traced  with  the 

^«edle  m  her  hand»  a  kind  of  border 

^'^l^ich  William  was  mach  pleased  with, 

It  is,'*  said  Betsy,  "  the  pattern  of  the 

^^ild's  frock   I  have  been  mending,  I 

^ould  always  trace  things  I  saw  with  a  pen 

^^  a  pencil,  very  neatly ;  indeed  I  used  to 

do  a  great  deal  of  pattern  drawing  for 

'Hat  old  woman  who  was  so  cross  to 

nie." 

'*  Indeed  !'*   cried  William,   his  eyes 

^parkling  with  pleasure,    "  you  are  the 

Very  person  we  want,  for  all  our  crockery 

I  as  well  made,  and  of  as  good  a  mate- 

al  as  any  body's,  but  we  can  get  no 

od  workmen  in  that  line ;  our  cups 

i  saucers  are  all  covered  with  hideous 

igs,  crosses  and  Squares,  and  yellow 
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strawberries ;  it  makes  me  just  wild  to' 
look  at  them." 

"  But  you  would'nt  take  me  into  the 
manufactory,  William,  surely?  you 
\vould*nt  have  me  leave  the  children?** 

William  thought  for  some  time  in 
silence,  and  at  length  answered,  «*  indeeÜ 
Betsy  I  would  have  you  in  the  manu- 
factory  if  I  thought  you  could  do  W 
essential  ßervice  there;  because  that 
would  be  the  best  means  of  really  serving 
the  children  and  their  parents  too,  and  I 
think,  with  me  so  near  you,  to  take  care 
of  you,  there  could  be  no  danger  to 
yourself ;  I  would  only  wish  you  to  go 
in,  until  you  had  instructed  others, 
and*' •    - 

Williams  reasons  were  cut  short  by  the 
entrance  of  his  master,  who  on  learning 
the  subject  of  their  conversation,  and 
perceiving  Betsy*s  delineation  on  the 
coffee-cup,  entered  with  still  more  than 
William's  enthusiasm  on  the  subject ;  and 
on  showing  it  to  Mrs.  Thornclifie,  she 
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expressed  herseif  not  only  pleased  with 
Betsy's  neat  performance,  but  very  much 
vexed  with  herseif,  for  having  never  en- 
deavoured  to  obviate  the  want  of  pat- 
terns,  which  her  husband  was  so  fre- 
quently  lämenting,  by  endeavouring  to 
exercise  her  own  ingenuity,  especially  as 
she  had  formerly  been  considered  a  pro- 
ficient  in  drawing.  * 

Ever  eager  in  the  prosecution  of  a  new 
scheme,  though  happily  schooled  in  his 
mode  of  conducting  it,  Mr.  Thorncliffe, 
on  the  following  day,  did  not  fail  to  put 
his  wife*s  abilities  to  the  test  y  and  her 
readiness  to  oblige  him  seemed  to  give 
her  a  new  claim  on  his  affections,  and 
strengthen  the  tie  which  bound  them  to 
each  other,  by  giving  them  an  object  of 
,  mutual  care  and  discussion.  After  seve- 
ral  pleasing  patterns  Mrs.  ThornclifFe  at 
length  succeeded  in  producing  one  of 
very  superior  attractions,  and  she  then 
lost  no  time  in  giving  Betsy  the  neces- 
sary  instructions,  and  found  her  so  docile 
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in  attending,  and  so  neat  in  executing 
what  was  given  her  to  do,  that  she  Tfas 
readily  pronounced  a  great  acquisition  to 
the  concern  ;  and  her  accommodation  at 
tbe  manufactory  was  rendered  so  retired» 
comfortable,  and  every  way  respectable» 
that  the  most  timid  and  fastidious  could 
not  possibly  object  to  it.  Two  young 
girls  and  a  boy,  were  placed  under  het 
guidance,  and  the  facility  whieh  constant  ^ 
practice  bestows,  soon  enabled  her  to  pro* 
duce  such  work,  as  to  give  promise  of 
rivalling  the  most  admirable  productions 
of  the  celebrated  manufactories. 

*^  Now,  now!'*  cried  William  exultingly> 
as  he  took  a  basin  from  the  hands  of 
ßetsy,  "  I  see  what  can  be  done  for 
Charley,  he  can  make  strokes  and  Squares 
as  well  as  these,  if  he  is  once  shoW« 
how  to  do  it;  fhe  young  rogue  made 
round  o*s  and  w*s  a  thousand  times  bettcJ" 
than  I  could  long  since,  and  what  are 
these  blue  lines  ?  but  x*s  and  v's  and  sach 
like,  combined  into  bordering  ?" 
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Charley  was  admitted,  and  soon  evino 
cd  the  kind  of  talent  for  which  William 
gave  him  credit ;  and  to  the  great  sur- 
prise  of  poor  Joseph,  received  as  much 
money  for  sitting  in  a  chair,  scribbling 
with  a  blue  stick,  as  if  he  had  worked 
like  a  slave.    Happily  the  effect  of  con- 
finement,  generally  prejudicial    to    the 
health  of  youth,  was  obviated  both  to 
Betsy  and  Charley,    from  the  circum- 
stance  of  each  continuing  to  sleep  at 
their  former  homes  ;'and  as  the  wages  of 
tlie  little  boy  were  paid  to  poor  Betty, 
she  was  enabled  to  clothe  him  decently, 
and  increase  all  his  comforts  along  with 
her  own,  which  supporting  him  for  so 
long  a  period,  had  grievously  diminished. 
William  had,  during  this  time,  learned 
at  different  periods,  (for  often  was  the  sad 
tale  interrupted  by  her  tears,  or  broken 
in  upon  by  the  duties  of  her  Station,)  all 
that  had  befallen    Betsy   during    their 
long  absence;  and  it  appeared  to  them 
both,  that  it  was  the  death  of  her  first 
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mistress,  which  occurred  a  month  or  t w  o 
after  William  absconded,  which  bad    xs 
all  probability  occasioned  the  report    of 
her  own  death,  which  had  been  so  pain^- 
ful  to  her  brother.      In  the   stile   ax^^ 
orthography  practised  by  poor   Betsy^* 
amanuensis,    such    an  error  was  ea^xl^ 
made  j  he  found  that  the  death  of  oJX« 
tyrant  only  made  way  for  another,  aü^ 
Betsy's  return  to  the   poor-house,  h^^ 
led  to  scenes  of  cruelty,  and  fears  of  sti^^ 
^eater;  which,  in  all  the  most  painf*^^ 
circumstances,  she  concealed  from  b^^ 
brother,  but  she  informed  him,  thattheo^^ 
woman's  advice,  ever  to  prefer  a  priva-*^ 
servitude  to  that  of  a  manufactory,  h^^ 
continued  still  to  operate  so  strongly  upt>^ 
her  mind,  that  she  had  been  ever  enabl^^ 
to  evade  it,  to  and  pass  her  infant  yea^^ 
under  the  protection  oflPered  by  a  mistres^^ 
though  frequently  administered  by  thos^ 
who  showed  little  of  the  humanity,  or  th^ 
cares,  incident  to  such  a  Situation. 
It  was  not  her  first  violent  lady,  whom 
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Betsy  designated  her  cross  mistress,  but 
one  whose  tedious  fretfulness  of  temper 
had  rendered  her  life  still  more  intoler- 
ably  painful,  but  who  had  eventually 
benefited  Betsy,  by  consigning  her  to  a 
relation  who  was  well  aware  of  her  tem- 
per, and  had  with  truly  Christian  kind- 
aess  healed  the  wounds  she  had  inäicted, 
uid  raised  up  the  trembling  and  half- 
stupified  child,  to  health,  activity  and 
ntelligence,  and  at  length  parted  with 
ler  to  Mrs,  Thorncliffe,  (whom  she  con- 
jidered  in  a  superior  rank  to  herseif,)  be- 
:ause  she  desired  to  benefit  her,  by  a 
nore  advantageous  Situation. 

One  evening  when  William  was  walk- 
ng  home  with  Betsy,  and  adverting 
:o  bis  own  history,  when  he  first  trod 
those  fields  bare-foot,  pennyless,  hungry, 
Eind  unsheltered,  the  remembrance  of  his 
first  meeting  with  Elizabeth  burst  so 
strongly  and  affectingly  upon  his  mind, 
that  he  asserted,  "  no  charity  eyer  equal- 
led  her's  in  taking  me,  for  she  was  herseU* 
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poor,  and  wanted  that  from  others,  which 
slie  bestowed  upon  me.** 

"  And  yet/*  observed  Betsy  "  I 
think  I  have  witnessed  in  a  person  not 
equally  poor,  bot  yet  obliged  to  labour 
very  hard  to  procure  the  necessaries  of 
life  for  a  large  family,  an  act  of  charity 
still  greater.** 

<<  Impossible !  but  I  should  like  to  hear 
what  it  was  ?'* 

"  1  wasattending  my  cross  mistress  just 
afterl  entered  her  Service,  to  carry  aparcel 
to  a  friend's  house,  when  a  violent  Sum- 
mer shower  drove  us  into  the  kitchen  of 
a  little  f  armer ;  the  master  of  the  house 
enlered  it  just  before  us,  he  was  a  civil 
man,  and  offered  us  chairs  very  kindly  ; 
bis  children,  one  afler  another,  to  the 
number  of  five,  ran  in;  they  were,  with 
one  exception,  all  fine  ruddy  boys :  but 
my  mistress  who  never  saw  any  side  but 
the  dark  one,  took  no  notice  of  any  of 
themi  but  she  fixed  her  eyes  on  one  poor^ 
palfi-looking  little  creature,  about  two 
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years  old,  who,  the  motnent  the  farmer 
was  seated,  embraced  bis  leg,  and  cling- 
ing  to  him  like  a  weak  tendril  round  a 
sturdy  oak ;  begged  bim,  as  well  as  it  was 
able,  to  go  out  no  raore. 

^*  What  a  poor  looking  sickly  thing," 
Said  my  mistress. 

"  But  be  be  a  varry  pratty  one  for  all 
tbat,"  Said  the  farmer. 

"  It  is  natural  for  people  to  think  weil 
of  their  own." 

"  Why  e'es,  but  tbis'n  be  my  own,  an 
it  ben't,  as  one  may  say,  but  somehow  I 
loves  it  just  the  seame,  for  it  ha*  cost  me 
mony  a  hour's  sorrow  — ** 

My  mistress  had  no  humanity,  but  she 
had  abundance  of  curiosity,  and  she  en^ 
quired  what  the  farmer  meant. 

*'  Why,  madam,'*  said  he,  turning  the 
child^s  face  towards  us,  as  heplaced  him 
oti  bis  knee,  and  laid  bis  little  head  upoii 
his  bosom ;  "  if  ye  please  to  look  at  this 
poor  child's  features,  you  may  soon  see 
wha  is  bis  feather,  if  so  be  you*re  ac- 
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quainted  with  our  squire  at  the  great 
house  over  the  way  there^  bis  mother, 
poor  lass,  was  a  very  young  creature,  as 
was  niece  to  bis  bousekeeper;  and  dear 
heart!  I  suppose  she  went  to  see  her 
äunt,  and  went,  and  went,  tili  as  one  may 
say,  sbe  came  to  a  bad  end ;  but  still, 
poor  cratur,  she  wor  soa  modest  she 
never  could  be  brought  to  teil  any  thing 
about  it,  and  as  he  never  took  no  notice 
of  her,  why  she  came  to  poverty  and  dis- 
grace,  and  all  that  without  any  help  of 
any  kind  i  but  all  this  is  no  part  of  my 
Story." 

"  No !  why,  what  is  your  story  then  ?*' 
"  Why,  you  see,  I  knew  nought  of  all 
this,  all  I  knowed  was,  that  this  child  was 
nursed  out  by  my  gates  here,  and  they 
said  as  how  its  mother  was  a  mantua 
maker  in  S— •,  and  that  she  was  a  go* 
ing  in  a  decline,  and  as  I  thought,  may 
be  could*nt  pay  for  it,  for  whenever  I 
went  to  the  door  to  sup  my  porridge  or 
my  broth,  tbere  this  poor  little  moppet» 
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thof  it  could  hardly  walk,  it  would  come 
clinging  aboiit  me  to  get  a  drop,  and 
afler  my  children  too ;  what !  th*  varry 
youngest  wad  save  a  sup  for  it,  for  they 
all  saw  it  wefe  pined,  and  it  went  to  my 
heart  soa,  I  didn't  know  what  to  do ;  for 
you  see  Pve  five  a  my  own,  and  my  wife 
were  Coming  on,  and  she  be  at  best  a 
very  »sickly  woman,  an  very  wiJling  to 
work  aboon  her  strength,  soa  I  could'nt 
think  a  laying  a  fresh  bürden  on  her  par- 
ticularly  then,  for  she  wer  more  out  a 
spirits  than  I  ever,knew  her,  and  so  it 
passed  on  for  a  long  time,  and  this  poor 
thing  grew  thinner  and  paler  every  day, 
tili  at  last  it  pleased  God,  wife  and  I 
Coming  fro'  church  one  Sunday,  came  to 
a  sort  of  a  understanding,  she  said  as 
how',  *  she  parfitly  longed  to  have  this 
child,  bot  how  could  she  think  a  burthen* 
ing  me?*  O  lard!  madam,  how  my  heart 
did  jump ;  I  made  noa  more  bones  on  it, 
but  hoame  I  brings  him,  and  as  it  pleased 
God  to  take  our  little  one,  why  we  ha 
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nursed  him  like  a  baby»  an  raised  him 
up  as  it  were  from  death's  door/' 

**  He  loöks  Kttle  better  than  death 
iio>y,**  Said  ray  mistress,  that  she  might 
damp  the  generous  heart  of  the  honest 
farmer;  but  she  said  wrong,  for  the  child, 
though  delicate,  was  very  pretty,  and 
evidently  so  beloved  by  every  one  in  the 
house,  that  it  was  delightfiil  to  wJtness 
it ;  "  and  I  think  you  rauöt  allow  Wil- 

h'am,  that  farmer  S n  was  as  good  as 

Elizabeth  Allen  ;  and  his  wife,  who  was, 
indeed,  a  very  ailing  woman,  at  least  as 
humane  and  kind  as  either ;  because  she 
knew  the  weight  so  young  a  child  would 
inevitably  lay  upon  herseif?* 

"  I  will  not/*  said  William,  "  dispute 
the  point,  for  you  have  awakened  my 
curiosity  more  than  you  are  aware, 
though  it  is  not,  I  trust,  of  the  same 
nature  with  that  of  your  mistress  —  pray 
did  you  learu  any  more  about  this  boy  ?** 
^*  Oh,  yes !  I  lived,  you  know,  within 
a  mile ;  I  saw  him  often  afler  that,  and 


TALES  OF  THE  PRIOBY.  135 

a  very  pretty  child  he  grew  j  his  poor 
mother  died  a  few  months  after  tbis 
time,  and  his  wicked  father,  who  never 
did  any  thing  for  him,  went  abroad,  and 
he,  poor  thing,  as  I  heard  since  /£  came 
away^  came  to  a  very  bad  end/* 

"  How!  was  hekilled?*' 

"  No,  worse  than  that,  poor  thing,  he 
was  Stolen  by  gipsies.*' 

"  Stolen f  say  you,  what  was  his  name?'* 

<*  I  think  it  was  Charles,  but  am  not 
certain/' 

"  But  you  know  the  name  of  the  gen- 
tleman,  his  father/* 

"  Oh,  yes !  it  was  Squire  Canteril,  of 
Brook-Grove.** 

"  It  is  all  quite,  quite  piain,  that  very 
child  is  the  Charley  whom  you  have 
been  teaching  to  paint  the  plates/* 

"  Indeed !  but  I  do  not  doubt  it,  for 
ever  since  I  first  saw  that  boy,  I  fancied 
I  had  seen  him  before,  but  never  could 
recoUect  where ;  how  happy  -will  it  m^ke 
the  good  farmer,  whom  I  rejoice  to  say, 
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is  now  a  richer  man  than  he  was  theiii 
to  learn  that  his  poor  pet  is  neither  mur« 
dered  nor  brought  up  to  the  gallows,  as 
he  too  oflen  foretold  he  was." 

William  gave  a  sigh  to  the  recoUection 
of  Charley's  early  likelihood  of  fulfilling 
the  farmer's  prediction,  biut  he  was  silent 
on  the  subject,  even  to  Betsy,  for  he 
was  fully  convinced  that  the  cares  of 
Elizabeth  on  this  head  had  been  finally 
successful,  and  that  Charley  was  at  this 
time  not  only  generally  well  disposed, 
but  deeply  embued  with  a  thorough  de- 
testation  of  all  bad  practices,  and  a  just 
dread  of  his  former  habits,  which  ren- 
dered  him  even  more  than  commonly 
observ^nt  over  his  own  heart  and  his 
conduct. 


TALSS   OP  THB   PRIORY.  139 

necessity  of  improving  his  education»  for 
which  he  kindly  ofFeied  to  pay,  and  prO'- 
mised  that  by-and-bye  he  wöuld  treat 
him  with  a  jouniey  to  his  old  home,  pro- 
:i4ded  he  had  a  good  account  of  him  from 
his  present  masters.  There  appeared  in 
the  honest  man's  letter  some  suspicions 
as  to  the  principles  the  boy  must  neces- 
sarily  have  imbibed  frora  the  Company  he 
had  kept ;  and  some  mysterious  allusions 
as  to  that  which  he  might  yet  be  called 
to  keep,  on  neither  of  which  subjects 
William  in  reading  the  letter  chose  to 
dilate.  His  humanity  would  not  allow 
him  to  pain  the  boy  by  the  former,  and 
bis  good  sense  taught  him  to  consider  it 
utterly  improbable  that  a  father  who  shut 
his  ears  to  the  first  pleadings  of  nature, 
who  in  the  vile  selfishness  of  his  soul, 
abandoned  even  the  young  and  lovely 
creature,  whose  only  fault  appeared  to 
be  Submission  to  his  will,  and  affection 
fof  his  person,  would  ever  return  to  the 
common  feelings  of  nature  and  humanity, 
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SO  far   as   to   provide    for  his  ill-fated 
oflspring. 

"  Mind  your  business,  improve  your- 
self,  and  youMl  be  a  man  without  any 
body's  help,'*  was  the  constant  language 
of  William  to  Charles;  and  as  hefurnish- 
ed  an  example  and  a  proof  of  the 
truth  of  his  assertion,  the  timid  boy,  who 
was  ever  too  much  inclined  tolean  on 
some  person,  or  indulge  some  hope  which 
militated  against  his  own  independence, 
became  at  length  conscious  of  the  possi- 
bility  of  Standing  alone,  and  even  of  the 
power  of  helping  those  whom  he  loved. 
The  inclination  to  do  this  he  never  want- 
ed,  for  even  the  barbarity  under  which 
he  had  sufFered  had  never  hardened  his[ 
heart;  he  was  a  reed  easily  bent,  and 
happy  was  it  for  him  that  in  the  most 
critical  period  of  his  life  he  feil  intö 
hands  capable  of  moulding  him  to  vir- 
tue  ;  happily  William  possessed  over  him 
an  influence  as  unbounded  as  it  was  be* 
neficial  and  which  prevented  him  from 
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becoming  a  great  enthusiast  in  reli- 
gion  even  at  this  early  age ;  for  Hum- 
phries  and  his  associates,  rejoicing  over 
his  redemption  from  the  gross  sins  taught 
by  his  vagrant  mother,  were  ever  on 
the  watch  to  possess  his  'mind  with 
some  wild  conception  to  which  they 
gave  the  name  of  Inspiration ;  and  to 
which  even  Betty,  with  her  far  superior 
understanding,  might  have  tacitly  sub- 
mitted  from  her  habit  of  doing  so,  to 
those  whom  she  deemed  her  superiors  in 
divine  light.  It  is  a  fact  which  wiH 
not  be  disputed  by  those  who  are  well 
acquainted  with  the  power  exercised 
by  the  Methodist  preachers  and  class 
leaders,  that  their  influence  is  not  less 
than  that  practised  by  the  Church  of 
Rome  j  how  far  this  may,  or  may  not 
be  beneficial,  is  a  question  not  now 
under  examination. 

Nearly  two  years  passed  after  the  ar- 
rival  of  Betsy  in  progressive  improve- 
ment  at  the  manufactory,  witbout  any 
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thing    remarkable    occurring.      During 

tbis  time  the  quiet  industry  and  careful 

neatness  of  this  good  girl,  had  enabled 

her  to  prove  a  useful  instructress  to  seve- 

ral  young  people,  whose  talents  proved 

eventually  superior  to  her  own  j  and  she 

was  at  this  period,  enabled  to  return  as 

she  had  ever  wished  to  do,  to  her  induU 

gent  mistress,  at  the  same  time  that  her 

brother,  who  had  nearly  closed  bis  ap- 

prenticeship,,  was  considerably  advanced 

in  bis  Situation  ;  and  was  promlsed  that 

on  its  expiration  he  would  be  establishe4 

as  an  overJooker  and  instructor  of  hh' 

fellow-workmen,     and    that    bis    place 

would  be  rendered  lucrative  as  well  as. 

respectable. 

William  would  have  been  happy  if 
this  time  had  already  commenced,  for 
like  other  improving  young  men  he  had 
found  bis  expences  of  late  in  suitable 
€lothes  and  books  requisite  for  the  pro« 
motion  of  bis  knowledge  in  bis  business, 
consume  the  greatest  part  of  bis  extra 
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'earnings,  a  good  deal  of  which  had  of  late 
been  in  a  measure  kept  back  by  Hutn- 
phries,  who  seemed  to  dread  the  time 
when  bis  contröul  over  him  would  end, 
and  to  be  jealous  of  every  help  that  was 
given  him.  Foor  Joseph  was  again  un- 
able  to  work,  and  there  was  every  ap- 
pearance  of  lingering  disease  about  him 
which  would  eventually  prove  fatal; 
and  it  was  evident  that  although  Betty's 
cheerfulness  and  patience  never  failed» 
yet  her  powers  of  providing  for  his 
wants  must  do  so,  because  he  was  per- 
petually  calling  upon  her  for  attentions 
which  precluded  all  other  labour. 

There  were  now,  however,  many 
helping  hands  ;  for  Mary  had  become  so 
useful  a  servant  that  her  wages  were 
more  than  doubled«  Betsy  insisted  on 
being  considered  one  of  the  ffamily,  and 
her  labours  in  the  manufactory  had 
made  her  rieh,  and  Charles,  appeared  to 
aBxn  a  stimulant  to  exertion  such  as  he 
had  never  found  before«    The  heart  of 
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Betty  was  not  less  supported  through 
her  long  trial  by  their  kindness,  thah 
her  little  household  by  their  assistance, 
but  still  she  was  a  great  sufferer  in 
points  where  they  coiild  not  relieve  her ; 
and  at  length  she  became  evidently  so 
worn  down  by  the  task,  that  Mary 
determined  to  share  with  her  the  me- 
lancholy  employment  of  nursing  her 
father. 

Betty,  with  her  usual  good  sense  and 
considerate  kindness,  opposed  this  deter- 
mination,  alledging  the  power  of  pro- 
curing  assistance  without  depriving  her 
daughter  of  an  excellent  place  and  her 
good  mistress  of  a  servant,  whose  con- 
duct  and  activity  was  now  in  a  humble 
degree  rewarding  that  benevolence, 
which  had  heretofore  nourished  and 
instructed  her  fbr  that  very  purpose. 
William  agreed  with  his  mother,  and  an 
old  woman  was  procured  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood,  who  although  unable  fbr 
other  work,  yet  greatly  alleviated  poor 
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's  sufferings  by  unremitting  watch- 
nd   that   patience   bis  unhappy 
npw     irritated    by    perpetual 
d  from  an  attendant. 
for  the  last  year  or  two, 
xcgularly  at  her    own  parisb 
,  but  she  had  not  therefore   for- 
.en   the    meeting,  where   she   always 
Qnt  in  the  evening,  provided  Joseph's 
tuation  permitted  it ;    for    Betty  had 
^ver    allowed  herseif,    like    Susan,   to 
tippose   that   an    actual  duty  could  be 
svaded  in  order   to  procure  a  pleasure 
(r  advantage   to  herseif,   because    that 
[dvaatage  migbt  be  deemed  an  act  of 
rorship.     With  some  of  her  own  people, 
s  she  ever  considered  them,    she    was 
ondemned   as    a   sort   of    schismatic, 
ut  the  wiser   and   better,   though  the 
ios^t  inconsiderable  in  point  of  number, 
E>ntinued  to  treat  her  as  they  ought, 
ad   to  visit   and  console  her  and  her 
SLicted    partner,    as   much  as^   lay  in 
h.eir  power, 

VOL.  IV.  H 
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Many  & 'simple  but  pious  prayer  vs 
breathed  round  the  bed  öf  Joseph,  y,h 
fervently  united  in  every  petition,  anj 
even  appeared  to  receive  from  suti 
exercise  a  new  portion  of  faith  nd 
pätience ;  tili  by  degrees  every  jarriDj 
elöment  in  bis  composition  begantosab- 
side,  and  the  weaker  he  becaoie,  tlf 
more  he  was  resigned.  Mary  had  fit- 
quently  wished  her  master,  whom  sl« 
löved  and  revered  exceedibgly,  tovisit 
fa^r  ^ing  parent  j  and  When  ät  ^ 
pÖfiod  she  desired  be  would  have  tbt 
gbOdness  to  call,  he  did  not  hesitatew 
dö  so,  although  under  the  persuiaon 
that  his  Visit  Wöuld  be  little  agreeaWt 
to  its  object. 

But  Mr.  Greville  was  received  bj 
Joseph  with  a  warmth  of  gratitucfe 
which  assured  him  that  the  poor  mal 
feit  at  least  as  a  father ;  and  when  M 
fltrther  conversation  he  heard  him  COB- 
ffess,  wifh  the  utmost  candour,  that  h 
had  all  his  life  long  indulged  a  teop^ 


whicb  he  wai  now  conviabed  was  &r  fhnn 
that  spirit  under  whose  influence  he  had 
profedsed  to  act^  thö  pastor  was  con- 
vmced»  not  only  of  his  sincerity,  büt 
that  bis  judgtnettt  Wfts»  t^kMgh  läte,  yet 
truly  enlightened,  and  he  wished  that 
his  Visits  in  person  had  commenced  ^  an 
eariier  period.  From  this  time  they 
were  frequent,  and  attended  with  com- 
^tt  to  both  patites,  while  the  piain 
aMt  yet  freqpently  affecting  discourses 
of  irtie  minister»  deeply  impressed  on  the 
ftw  who  heard  tbem,  were  spread  by 
them  ihrough  a  Wide  drcle  of  serious 
vlntMIS)  and  tended,  in  a  surprising 
matai^er,  to  bring  back  the  stray  flock  of 
Mr.  Greville,  and  knit  those  wh6  were 
sdready  restored  in  a  bond  of  afifection 
to  hifb  and  to  each  other»  wfaich  has 
ötSver  sWKSe  been  broken. 

Joseph's  departure  was  peaceftil,  arid 
se  fer  happy ;  but  it  Was  üttfaiarked  by 
tl^  laägüage  of  either  triumph  or  de- 


,  ^ 


148  TAL£S   OFTHE   PRIORY« 

spondency  (froin  which  he  was  ehtireljn 
free)  ;  of  course  it  afibrded  no  peculiar- 
triumph  for  the  sect  to  which  he  had  be— 
longed;  yet  itwas  perfectly  satisfactory 
to  all  who  had  attended  his  sick  bed,  andJ 
they  silently  returned  to  that  communiom 
from  which  they  had  departed,  in  th^ 
hope  of  enjoying  like  comfprt  in  the  houK; 
of  their  departure. 

The  old  wotnan  did  not  leave  Bett^ 
until  the  night  of  poor  Joseph's  funeral« 
when  Mrs.  Greville,  (well  aware  how  try- 
ing  is  that  melancholy  stillness,  whicb: 
SLicceeds  the  distressing  anxiety,  wbicb^' 
though  it  wounds,  yet  occupies  the  mind,)- 
had  kindly  promised  that  Mary  should 
come  down  and  sleep  with  her.     Unfor- 
tunately,  it  happened  that  William,  whose 
attentions  duringthe  wfaole  of  this  trying 
time  had  been  as  unremitting  as  might  be. 
expected  from  his  character,  and  whom 
the  dying  man  had  blessed  a  thousand 
times  a§  his  son  and  bis  supporter,  was, 
detained  by  Mr.  Greville  j    so  that   he 
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^uld  neither  accompaiiy  his  mother  and 
Mary,  nor  see  the  poor  woman  home, 
/i^hich  was  also  his  Intention.  After  wait- 
ng  for  him  some  titne,  she  set  out  in  the 
lark,  and,  in  her  impatience  to  reäch  her 
home,  stumbled  near  its  entrance,  and, 
slipping  down  the  steps  which  led  to  it; 
feil  with  such  violence,  that  she  was  taken 
np  by  the  people  who  shared  her  dwell- 
ingy'  bleeding,  bruised,  and  almost  life- 
less. 

When  poor  Betty  learned,  on  the  fol- 
Lowing  morning,  the  accident  of  her 
ntumble  friend,  forgetful  of  all  her  past 
Fatigue»  she  hastened  to  her  bed-side,  and 
^ok  upon  herseif  the  offices  of  a  nufse, 
*s  weil  as  those  of  a  consoler.  It  was 
^nt  too  evident  that  the  duties  of  the  fer- 
ner would  not  be  long  called  for,  and 
that  the  latter  were  unequal,  in  any  de- 
K^ee,  to  allay  the  uncontroUable  grief 
^hich  affected  the  unhappy  patient,  a^d 
^hich  her  personal  sufierings,  however 
great,  could  not  account  for.         .    .    >" 

H  3 
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"  But,  Sarah,  teil  me  why  you  cry  m: 
it  cannot  be  your  pain,,  surely  ?** 

**  Qh,  no,  no  l  it  is  all  for  po«  Franfc 
my  grandson  Frank  i  he  has  w>  relatio» 
in  the  wide  world  but  me.  I  vr^  s^fwi 
he  would  have  come  home  la9t  wght }  and 
it  was  tbat  put  me  in  such  a  hxianry^  But 
now»  when  he  eomea»  what  a.  »Igbl;  wK  i^ 
be  for  hü»  to  see.*' 

^  Yes,  but  youßg  people  giA  wtf 
things.    Don^t  fret  so.'* 

^  He  caimot  get  o^er  it  j  I19 19  «  p^i*' 
lame,  helple^s;  creature,  tbat  eannot  w»^ 
tain  himaelf:    Ob,  Betty  l  Biattyi  yo» 
have  no  natioa  of  my  mis^ry  i^  fot  I 
know,  when  I  am  gone,  he  must  go  tö 
the  workhouse  i    and  tbere  ba  will  be 
knocked  about  by  every  body.      God 
hdp  him  l  he  eannot  work»  he  have  bad 
HO  larnin;  for  it  has  been  with  great 
trouble  I  have  reared  him  at  all ;  aodi 
poor  thing,  he  be  so  plain,  nobody  wiB 
love  him.    Besides,  be  be  so  cross  and 
waspish,  fretting  continually»  as  it  weare^ 
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because  he  ben't  like  other  folka;  tb^t» 
»Itogether,  nobody  ca«,  hfve  him,  barring 
It  was  a  poof  grandmother  like  meß** 

<<  God  will  rijtise  him  friends,''  said 
Betty. 

A  deep  groan  of  unbeUef  was  all  the 
30or  woman's  answer  i  apd  in  every  in» 
terval  of  pain»  she  continued  to  lameiit 
L^is  unhappy  being  in  terms  that  bespok^ 
lompassiony  yet  forbade  the  hope  of  ob» 
^aining  it.  She  saidt  *^  That  whea  a 
^d»  he  had  the  misfortime  to  fall  jßrom 
)fß  mast  of  a  y^ssel  and  bceak  his  b^- 
A^e  and  his  le^  by  whii^h  bia  growth 
ind  health  were  so  mucb  injured^  that» 
ilthough  in  his  sßventeenth  year,  he  was 
mly  the  usual  l^'ght  qf  a  bpy  at  teil } 
h^t  the  small-ppx  b^adlef^  him  blear-ey^ 
und  saidly  i^arred  y  aGi4  t^^jt,  altliM;>ugh  t^e 
1%^  never  manifeste^  ^  W^<^6d«^  p^  ^v^ 
If^ischi^vwis  dii^o4tliQP9  %hß  lartness  of 
Of  repUes,  and  eyei»  thei  ^i^ten^ss  pf  bis 
eelings,  mad^  every  one  bis  Qpenc^« 
%nd  think,  oqly  tbink,  hiQW  9Uch  i^  poor 
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thing  will  be  used  in  a  place  where  Jicf 
bas  no  one  to  stand  up  for  bim  ;  no  one 
to  care  wbether  be  lives  or  dies  ;  no  one 
to  remember,  as  I  do,  that  bis  poor  mo- 
ther  was  as  sweet  a  lass  as  ever  was  seen, 
and  bis  fatber  a  brave  sailor,  tbat  died; 
%bting  for  bis  king  and  country !    Oh, 
•Betty !  if  be  was  like  your  boys,  I  couW 
leave  bim  witb  an  easy  beart : .  such  lads 
as  tbey  will  make  friends  every  where  5 
but  Twy  poor  Frank  !*' 

Betty's  beart  beat  violently,  and  rose 
to  her  lips  j  but  sbe  cbecked  berself,  and 
determined  to   see   William   before  she 
ventured  to  enthrall  berself  witb  a  pro* 
mise  slie  could  scarcely  fail  to  repent. 
Her  cogitations  were  interrupted  by  the 
object  of  tbem,   wbo,  rushing  into  the 
poor  woman's  room,  witb  all  tbe  violence 
bis  feeble  limbs  permitted,  threw  bimsel( 
upon  tbe  bed  in  an  agony  of  sorrow  tbat 
would  not,  could  not  be  suppressed,  cry- 
ing  only,  "  My  granny,  my  granny  !** 

Betty  suffered  tbis  effusion  of  grief  to 
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haust  itself  before  she  spoke,  when  she 
>served,  "  That  poor  Sarah  was  bniised 
dly,  and  he  had  better  not  touch  her.'* 

The  boy  left  the  bed ;  but  he  regarded 
le  admonisher  with  a  severe  look,  and, 
ithout  deigning  to  speak  to  her,  made 

tnultitude  of  eager  enquiries  of  his 
mhdmother,  "  how  she  came  by  her 
ijuries  j**  to  which  the  poor  exhausted 
nd  afflicted  woman  was  unable  to  re- 
ly,  and  which,  at  length,  he  permitted 
^tty  to  answer ;  but  whenever  she  en- 
eavöui-ed  to  give  him  any  personal  com- 
)rt,  he  replied,  churlishly,  "  Ahe,  it» 
ne  talking !  If  she  should  die,  can  I  did 
)o?   Answer  me  that  ?*' 

In    the  coiirse  of  the   night,  during 
'hich  he  never  left  the  sick  woman  for 

moroent,  Betty  satisfied  herseif  in  two 
oints   of  great  momerit :    **  This  poo' 
reature,'*  said  she,  "  is  capable  of  th 
trongest  aflection,  apd  he  is  no  foob 
[er  heart  seemed  to  hover  over  hiiri  lo 
!o  him  good,  to  soften  the  severity  ofhis 

H  S 
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sufTerifigs,   to   humanke    bis    mannen»; 
but,  like  tbe  patriarch's  dove^  it  was  re^ 
pelled  to  its  own  hqme,  uoable  to  ^ 
even  a  momentaiy  Festing  place» 

When  the  apothecary^  for  whom  Betty 
had  sent^  made  bis  appearance»  the  poor 
boy  witbdrew,  and  sbe  tben  learnt»  witb 
sincere  soi'row,  tbat  such  waa  tbe  vii^ 
lence  ^  tbe  fever,  k  wash  not  likely  dMi^ 
tbe  patient  would  liveniai^  days ;  anda^ 
tbis  was  luentioned  with  Uttie  retard  to 
tbe  feelings    of  the  patient,  her   gpi^^. 
for  tbe   boy  broke   oiit  into  a   violeotl 
paroxysm  ;    wbich  the  medical  man  cotr*  1 
sidered  a»  tbe  beginning  of  de£rium.    It 
bad  never  oceurred  to  Betty  to  witnes» 
tbis  State  of  disease,  and  her  spirits,  weafc- 
ened  by  long  exertion,  sbrunk  from  it 
with  equal  synipathy  and  terror-    One 
moment  sbe  prayed  for  help  to  God,  the 
iiext  sbe  besougbt  tbe  sofferer  ta  €om* 
pose  herseif }  and  at  lengtb,  with  faultet* 
ing  accents,  promi^d,  *<  tbat  so  far  as  it 
lay  in  her  power,  she  woold  make  iip  her 
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Iqss  tQ  poor  Frank,  if  indeed  she  was 
about  to  be  taken/' 

The  iinhappy  woman  fixed  upon  her  a 
look  so  incredulous  yet  so  beseechiog, 
that  she  was  compelied  to  repeat  her 
words  in  order  to  prodqce  the  efiect  she 
jdesiredy  and  when  she  h^  done  this,  lier 
warpEi  heart  was  indeed  gratified  by  the 
heiayi^ly  calm,  the  speechless  gratitude, 
which  succeeded  to  the  ebiülition  of 
despair,  and  the  often  whispered  thank^t 
whiqh,  like  the  <<  still  small  voice,''  yet 
in  its  weakness,  breathed  of*  heaven.  In 
a  Short  time  it  ^ppeared  that  the  mind 
did  indeed  wander,  and  it  is  probable 
that  deliriuno  was  precipitate^  by  the 
transition  from  oyerwheloiing  anxjety  to 
perfect  confidence;  but  all  her  wander- 
ings  were  unmarked  by  fe^r^  for  the 
future ;  and  Frank'ji  aggrandißjenjent,  his 
content,  his  very  excellence  were  naur- 
<mnred  until  his  name^  ceased  to  inove 
her  Ups,  because  her  heart  ceased  to  be^t 
with  anxiety  for  him« 

H  6 
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During  the  last  days  of  poor  Sarah's 
existence,  the  anxiety  of  Frank  had,  iit 
some  measure  abated,  for  he  could  not 
reconcile  the  calmness  in  which  she  lay, 
and  the  happy  rhapsodies  she  uttered, 
with  that  idea  of  pain  which  he  con- 
cluded  to  be  the  forerunner  of  dissolu- 
tion ;  so  that  when  she  actually  departed, 
his  faculties  were  overwhelmed  with  the 
fullness  of  his  sorrow.  Although  truly 
sympathising  with  his  feelings,  Betty  was 
scarcely  sorry  to  witness  an  effect  which 
certainly  rendered  him  more  interesting 
in  the  eyes  of  his  fellow-creatures  than 
he  could  have  appeared  under  any  other 
circumstance,  and  she  took  him  home 
with  her,  in  the  hope  that  he  would  ap- 
pear  to  WilHam  as  much  an  objeet  of 
compassion  as  herseif;  yet  by  no  means 
Without  many  intervening  fears,  as  to  thd 
judgment  that  both  him  and  Mary  jiiigh^ 
pass  upon  her  conduct.  In  fact,  sht 
feit  as  if  she  had  imposed  upon  herseif  4 
grievous  bürden,  and  she  trembled  at  tln 
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undertaking,  which  yet  she  tesolvedi  if 
possible,  to  bear  unaided.        • 

^<  I  am  free  from  debt  (thanks  to  the 
childrenj)  my  strength  will  soon  retum^, 
and  then  I  can  spin  again,  and  go  out ; 
this  popr  creature  takes  but  little  sap- 
port,  and  he  who  has  helped  me  througk 
so  mach,  will  help  me  still  further,  on  be- 
half of  one  who  neither  has  another 
friend,  nor  can  procure  one/* 

When  the  young  people  saw  poor 
Frank,  they  were  not  surprised  that 
Betty,  with  her  accustomed  kindness» 
shoold  have  brought  him  from  the  house 
of  death;  and  wretched  as  his  appearance 
was,  there  was  something  in  the  intensity 
of  his  grief  which  affected  them,  and, 
to  a  certain  degree,  rendered  him  en- 
dearing.  The  kindness  of  their  manners 
softened  the  asperity  of  his  feelings  in 
general;  and  though  he  uttered  few 
words,  his  looks  showed  that  he  was  in- 
terested  in  their  persons,  and  sorry  when 
they  were  about  to  depart.     As  soon,  as 
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ev^  WiUi^m  per^^ived  tbat  he  becametf 
cäpable  of  attencÜBg  to  what  was  pasa — 
iügf  he  bec9'9ie  aüxlous  to  employ  his 
mind  its  the  mean9  of  diverting  bim  from 
his  sqrvQW ;  ?ind  the  avidity  with  which 
the  unhappy  being  sei2:ed  every  oppor» 
tunity  of  improving  from  his  instructioos, 
.pleased  aad  afifec^d  him,  To  !ßetty^s  in- 
finite consolatioa  her  favorite  son  de- 
clared  that  he  was  doeile  and  clever,  and 
for  hia  part>  hß  thoyght  it  would  be  quite 
sfaocking  tp  send  such  a  poor  creature  to 
the  workhouse. 

Betty  was  just  going  to  say  she  did  not 
iuteud  it,  when  William  added,  "  I  will 
wialk  over  to  the  parish  officers  and  repre- 
sent  the  case  to  them ;  they  will  undoubt- 
edly  allow  you  something  to  take  him  off 
their  hands,  iu  preference  to  taking  into 
the  house  so  poor  a  creature,  and  we 
must  endeavour  to  make  up  the  rest  to 
you." 

Betty  did  not  see  any  reason  for  deny- 
ing  this  Äid  if  it  were  given;  but  she 
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addedf  under  the  encouragement  given 
by  William's  declaration,  **  thgt  she 
should  not,  in  any  case,  part  with  htm ; 
and  this  promise  was  repeated  by  them 
both  to  the  grateful  Frank,  who  testified, 
m  fat  as  he  waa  able,  the  consolation 
tbeir  goodness  bestowed. 

William  was  indeed,  by  this  means, 
rendered  somewhat  more  easy  as  to  Us 
mother's  power  of  supporting  the  crip- 
ple,  for  Frank  was  well  known  in  bis 
own  pariah,  which  was  not  that  of  bis 
b^nefactors,  and  the  aversion  he  had 
pretty  generally  inspired,  rendered  them 
willing  to  dispose  of  him }  bat  in  a  short 
time,  when,  from  knowing  poor  Betty's 
cbaracter  and  William's  also,  they  be- 
Game  persuaded  that  he  would  not  be  re- 
tui'ned  to  their  Jurisdiction,  even  if  the 
pittance  granted  for  bis  support  was  with- 
drawn,  with  the  usual  policy  of  village 
Qverseers,  bis  presence  in  the  workhouse 
was   demauded,    and,    in    consequence. 


# 
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JBetty  was  reduced  to  abide  the  conse- 
quence  of  her  adoption« 
c  It  will  be  readily  cpnceived,  that  the 
trials  of  this  benevolent  woman,  with  the 
jinhappy  object  of  her  care,  far  exceeded 
,any  she  had  hitherto  experienced  in  her 
maternal  cares;  for,  although  she  soon 
perceived  that  Frank  feit  for  her  all  the 
love,  and  much  more  gratitude  than  he 
had  entertained  for  his  grandmother,  yet 
he  was  also  given  to  treat  her  with  as 
little  ceremony ;  and  his  ill-humour,  his 
ailments,  and  his  wants,  formed  succes- 
sive  trials  through  many  a  wearisome  day, 
in  which  her  pity  was  painfully  excited, 
her  temper  severely  tried,  and  her  health 
sensibly  aflected.  These  trials  she  feit 
the  liarder,  because  she  was  now  so  situ- 
ated  as  to  liave  enjoyed  comparative 
comfort,  for  William  had  engaged  to  pay 
her  rent,  Cliarles  frequently  made  hei* 
little  presents  of  tea,  and  her  own  earn- 
ings  were  equal  to  her  wants. 


Happily  fbr  Elizabeth,  she  ever  lookea 
on  the  best  side  of  her  Situation.  The 
more  she  sufFered,  from  Frank's  unhappy 
disposition  or  sickly  frame,  the  more  she 
consoled  herseif  with  the  belief  that  she 
was  helping  him,  or  improving  her  own 
mind;  and  as  she  perceived  that,  how- 
ever  untoward  he  might  be,  yet  there 
was  an  improvement,  even  in  bis  man- 
ners, which  was  noticed  by  all  who  saw 
him  only  occasionally,^  and  she  was  het^ 
seif-  certain  tbat  bis  health  was  miTch 
better,  she  found  consolation  in  the  cir- 
cumstance  which,  if  it  did  not  repay  her 
sufferings,  yet  softened  them.  Her  hap- 
piest  hours  were  those  which  she  could 
afFord  to  teach  Frank  to  readj  for  the 
avidity  with  which  he  seized  instruction, 
and  the  quickness  with  which  he  imbibed 
the  little  knowledge  she  could  bestow, 
appeared  to  her  almost  miraculous ;  .an4 
when,  afler  a  time,  he  became  able  t^ 
read  to  her,  and  to  feast  on  the  books 
she  could  borrow  for  him,  bis  bad  tempe^ 
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and  bis  coixiplaints  nearly  vanished  toge> 
thei' }  aiid  tlic  unhappy  being,  conscious 
that  his  mind,  at  least,  bore  some  parit\ 
with  those  of  his  fellow  men,  seemed  la 
Step  iiito  a  new  existeace,  and  beciHoe 
aware  of  the  obUgations  it  iraposed,  aod 
the  afiections  it  exercised. 

William  now  closed  bis  minority,  and 
with  tbankfuUiess  accepted  the  regulär 
servitude  offered  by  his  masters ;  but  k 
couid  not  quit  the  roof  which  had  now 
sheltered  him  so  many  years,  and  in 
wbich  he  had  witnessed  such  important, 
and  of  late  such  happy  changes,  without 
being  mucli  afiected.  This  cbange  was 
not,  bowever,  pressed  upon  hira,  for  Mr. 
Thorncliffe  desired  him  toremain  so  long 
as  it  suited  him,  and  he  availed  himseif 
Qf  the  invitatiou,  not  I^ss  to  suit  his  con- 
venieDce  than  to  efiect  one  of  the  best 
purposes  of  his  heart,  and  which  he  fut 
filled  not  only  as  a  generou?  inipiilse  but 
a  religious  Obligation,  whiqh  marked  his 
pwn  gratitude  to  th^t  heavcnly  hand 


^hicb  had  led  bim  from  an  infancy  of 
wretchedness  to  a  manhood  of  respect- 
ability  and  independence» 

At  a  viUage,  about  two  miles  distant 
firom  Betty's  qottage,  but  on  the  oppo- 
Site  side  of  it  to  the  viliage  in  whicti 
Mr»  ThorncMe  residedf  there  was  an 
excellent  schoolmaster,  under  wbose  in* 
structions  WiUiam  determined  %q  place 
poor  Frank  for  pne  wbole  yearj  fuUy 
persuadedi  that  at  bis  ^e«  and  witb  bis 
e^yident  eagerness  for  learning,  he  would 
gain  such  knowledge  as  might  enable 
bim  to  earn  bis  bread»  eitber  as  an  in- 
ferior Clerk  in  the  manufactory,  or  an 
as^istant  in  a  schooL  The  grateful  youth 
had  long  wisbed  to  remove  Betty  to  the 
place  where  he  resided»  that  he  might  be 
enabled  eitber  to  board  wlth  her^  or  in 
some  way  pay  her  those  personal  atten- 
tions  which  bis  engagements  at  the  ma- 
nufactory^  (and,  perhapsj  at  the  parson- 
Age,)  rei^dered  it  ne^t  to  impossible  he 
could  perform.    But  like  the  mother  he 
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loved,  Ins  heart  knew  no  selfish  pleasures 
and  his  self-imposed  duties  rose  para- 
raount  to  his  desires  with  the  greateri 
elasticity,  from  the  consciousness  that, 
although  Elizabeth  had  no  enjoyment 
existence  to  be  compared  with  his  society, 
yet  she  would  greatly  prefer  this  scheme 
ot  benefiting  the  object  of  her  daily 
solicitude  and  wearisome  care. 

As  it  was  not  difficult  even  for  Frank 
to  w/alk  the  necessary  distance,  carrying 
his  Provision  for  the  day  with  him,  the 
scheme  was  immediately  carried  intoeffect. 
A  time  had  been,  when  the  poor  youth 
would  have  positively  rejected  it,  from 
the  horror  he  had  entertained  of  being 
rendered  the  laughing-stock  of  the  school- 
boys  }  and  the  aversion  which  he  seemed 
to  have  for  all  his  species,  especially  of 
his  own  sex  and  age.  The  kindness  of 
William  and  Charles  had  ameliorated  his 
feelings  towards  others,  and  the  spark 
of  knowledge  implanted  by  Betty,  had 
awakened  a  sense  of  power,    wbieh  in- 
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spired  him  with  courage  to  pursue  it,  and 
with  such  sensations  he  accepted*  the 
ofifered  boon  with  thankful  joy. 

Frank's  improvement  kept  pace  with 
the  wishes,  and  exceeded  the  hopes  of 
his  young  benefactor,  while  bis  bodily 
strength  increased  from  the  regularity  of 
hU  exercise  and  the  cheerfulness  of  his 
rnind;  his  voice,  unlike  his  diminutiv 
^^brm»  was  manly,  clear,  and  sonorous» 
)nd  he  soon  read  with  such  propriety, 
that  he  was  made  the  teacher  of  a  class 
of  Sunday  scholars,  where  he  attracted 
the  attention  of  the  rector,  whose  encou-^ 
xaging  praise  added  new  incitement  to 
his  perseverance,  and  procured  bim  in-, 
creas^d  respect  from  the  hal&taught,  and 
half-subdued  spirits,  of  the  young  urchins 
who  surrounded  bim. 

But,  alas!  while  this  last  and  most 
hopeless  of  Elizabeth's  boys  was  thus 
rising  above  the  complicated  tramniels 
which  had  so  long  enthralled  him;  she 
was  sinking,  day  by  day,  ihto  a  stäte  of 
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nervous  debility,  the  eflect  of  exertion 
beyond  her  strength ;  and  her  habit  of 
concealing  petty  disorders,  and  subduing 
natural  cotnplaints,  lest  they  should 
wound  those  who  loved  her,  had  operated 
so  far,  that  although  her  illness  had  come 
on  by  very  slow  degrees,  it  appeared  lo 
reach  its  acme  suddenly,  to  those  wbo 
did  not  see  her  frequently,  and  who  wert 
leady  to  raise  heaven  aiid  earth  in  Jiw 
behalf,  when  their  eyes  were  openedto 
her  danger.  Of  all  who  had  reasonto 
love  her,  Mary  appeared  at  this  time 
most  awakened  to  a  sense  of  her  virtues, 
and  in  the  eyes  of  William  she  gained 
all  that  excellence  in  herselfi  which  she 
now  extolled  in  her  mother-in-law,  and 
Hiany  a  long  consultation  for  the  goodirf 
Elizabeth  ensued,  which  bound  them 
both  not  less  to  her  than  to  each  other. 
But  it  was  neither  by  the  help  of  me- 
diane, nor  the  alarmed  and  anxious 
attendance  of  those  who  couM  onl^ 
snatcfa  occasioDally  tbeir  power  of  •d' 
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lifiistering  aid»  that  the  Imgering  dts- 
Me  c^  their  maternal  friend  could  be 
^viated,  though  it  tnight  be  soothed* 
lismk  alone,  proved  m  thistry^ng  period 
er  most  efiectoal  assistant,  and  &om  the 
Dprovement  in  bis  w^n  spirits,  he  was 
^d  from  the  first  to  b^Kfere  she  would 
3COV^,  and  that  hope  sustained  bim 
irough  an  affiiction  which  his  iietisibiHty 
jndered  otherwise  severe. 

£ver  accustomedto  daliedte4>y  tbe  side 
p  his  grandmother, ül  th^  litätslikbad 
irer  done  previemiSt  to  bia  i*esidef>ce  witb 
\ibtltyf  häd  been  cooking  their  dinner, 
bat  "tbe  pöor  womafft  iaMgbt  be  vkept  M 
BT  wbeel.  His  gr^dttiMh^r 'ilad  b^en 
'£feat  and  notable  house^e,  and  Frattk 
(QPdld  make  a  basm  of  brodi  ^  p^ei,  as 
irell  as  hersetf^  and  ^as  m  Heat  in  all  be 
tid,  äo  that  bis  t^ttehläoiid  t^  poor  Betty 
rt  that  period  of  languisfameMt»  i^Mr^  ^öt 
ess  tbose  of  ä  dftugbter  tban  ^^söti';  änd 
hie  aflfectionate .  activity  be  evinc?ed, 
fliWred  tbat  wbätever  had  befen  thfe  prick- 
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iiness  of  the  husk,  a  sweet  kerne! 
within«     Every   morning   he  made  -tli« 
cottage  tidy,  and  persuaded  his  inötb^^ 
to  take  her  breakfast  before  he  depart^i 
and  every  evening  he   hastened   homft 
witli  the  speed  of  anxiety,  to  prepar^  het 
supper }   to  read  her  a  chapter  in  tb^ 
bible, '  teil  her  all  that  he  had  learned 
during  the  day,  or  sing  one  of  her  fa* 
vourite  hymnsi  that  it  might  dispose  her 
to  sleep.    Not  a  cross  or  unpleasant  word 
now  pasaed  his  Ups;  and  in  nourishing 
his  Christian  mother,  with  that  bread  of 
life  which  the  word  of  Godj  as  read  by 
him,    ever    communicated    to    her^    he 
seemed  to  imbibe  the  same  benefit  him- 
self,   and  to  become  humble,   yet  firm, 
meeky  tractable  and  obedient ;  yet  cheer- 
ful,  patient,  and  courageous. 

Happy  was  it,  indeed,  fbr  Elizabeth, 
that  ever  she  had  known  this  forlorn  and 
desolate  being,  since  no  other  of  her 
childreu  could  possibly  have  rendered 
the  atteotions  she  now  received  from  him, 
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ithout  SO  fkr  injunDg  themselves  that 
tr^jc  grief  for  their  loss  would  have  over- 
l:>alanced  her  benefit  frotn  their  presence ; 
stod   it   is  certain  no  stranger  could  so 
e£fectually  have  smoothed  the  pillow  of 
dtsease^   and   lightened   the  languor  of 
retirciment,  as  one  to  whom  she  had  de-, 
voted  herseif  as  a  parent.     This  young 
man  was  also  rendered  the  more  valuable 
tojher  .at  the  present  period,   because 
bothjb^jr  other  soos  weve  fojr  a  time  re-. 
moved  from  the  neighbourhood,  as .  they 
cojaceiyed  very  unluckiiy,  though  in  a 
way  thßt  neither  could  resist. 
.  We/have  already  said^  that  WiUiam 
had   shown  consid^rable  talent  in   the 

r 

fo^mation  of  earthenware,  and  as  he  im- 
proved  this  .knowledge  as  much  as .  he 
could,  .by  procuriog  books  with  prints 
containing  vases,  urns,  or  other  subjects 
of  .the  same  kind,  his  mästers  wisely 
a£rQr4ed  hin\.eve]:y  m^ans  of  improve- 
ment  in  their  power.  It  happened  at  this 
time  that  they  were  oftered  as  an  advan- 
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tageous  puicfaase,  a  vein  of  day  in  the 
North  Ridingof  Yorkshire,  and  as  William 
was  the  best  judge  of  ita  quality»  ofuayi 
persoa  about  the  pretnises»  and  could  in 
his  road  to  the  place  where  it  kiy,  Tisit 
the  seat  of  Castle  Howard,  which '  had 
lately  been  enridied  by  a  spleodid  e(d- 
lection  of  aätique  vases ;  it  was  resolved 
tbat  he  should  proceed  upoa  a  jouroey 
imoiediately,  which  promised  him  the 
improvement  he  required,  and  the  plea« 
sure  he  merfted. 

As  Wätiam  was  to  ride  his  mastor^i 
horse»  and  appear  in  ^svery  yespeot 
eqatpped  as  an  accredited  traveller  for 
a  respectable  house,  some  preparatiow 
were  necessary;  and  whilst  they  were 
makingy  Charles  received  a  letter  from 
hii»  ürst  friend,  the  farmer,  in  which  he 
pres^  him  to  come  to  his  house  with* 
out  a  moment's  delay,  in  such  an  eameBt 
style,  that  Mr.  ThorodifTe,  who  knew 
the  poor  boy's  early  obligations  to  him» 
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thought  it  right  to  allow  him  to  go,  and 
kindly  furnished  him  with  the  means. 

Leaving  William  to  pursue  his  jour» 
ney,  we  shali  foUow  Betty's  second 
rescued  vagabond  to  the  house  of  that 
friendi  whose  pity  nourished  and  pro- 
tected  him  in  the  fim  stage  of  hi$  un- 
enviable  ex^stence« 


I  2 
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CHAP.  XL 


The  Storni  begtns :  poor  wtetcK 


That  for  thy  father'r&ult  art  thus  exposed 
To  loss  and  what  may  foUow !  Weep  I  cannot» 
But  my  heart  bleeds  for  the«. 


W  HEN  Charles  arrived  at  farmer  S. 
dwelling,  he  found  himself  in  a  more 
comfortable  house  than  his  early,  or  ra- 
ther  ideal   recoUections  had  depicted} 
but  he  was  received  with  such  an  air  of 
questioning  surprise,  as  tohis  identity» 
that  he  could  not  forbear  feeling  rauch 
embarrassment,  especially  as  they  all  ap- 
pealed  to  his  memory  for  circumstances 
over  whJch  it  had  no  power;  and  al- 
though  he  was  really  disposed  to  fed 
most  gratefuUy  the  kindness  he  had  ex« 
perienced,  yet,   because  he  could   not 
trace  the  way  in  which  it  was  received» 
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iittle  credit  was  given  to  his  good  in- 
tentions. 

The  Farmer  had  dwelt  so  long  on  the 
memory,  and  regretted  «o  sincerely  the 
famished  habe  who  had  hung  round  his 
neck  and  fed  out  of  his  cup,  that  he  had 
forgotten  that  babe  must  have  by  this 
time  approached  manhood  ;  and  his  good 
wife  evidently  entertained  the  same  feel- 
ings. '  Their  two  eldest  sons  had  some 
pleasant  recoUections  of  a  Iittle  boy  whom 
they  had  been  fond  of»  and  whom  they 
now  came  from  their  occupations  in  the 
neighbourhood  to  meet;  bot  as  the 
jrounger  children  professed  to  have  no 
remembrance  of  him  whatever,  at  length 
the  same  deficiency  in  the  stranger  was 
allowed  to  be  natural ;  and  he  was  in  a 
great  measure  restored  to  their  good 
graces,  especially  as  they  allowed  that  his 
features  were  more  like  the  squire  than 
ever ;  and,  in  short,  he  was  in  size,  eom- 
plexion,  and  every  thing,  his  "  parfit 
moral/' 

I  3 
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As  the  farmer  said  this,  he  chncUed 
Inwardly  with  some  most  happy  conceiti 
wjijch  he  thought  too  precious  for  com* 
in.iinication  to  any  human  being  save  bis 
wife ;  a;nd  with  her  he  held  commuDi* 
cation  qnly  by  intelligent  looks,  and  tbe 
fr^quently  r^peated  intejcjection  of»  "It'll 
do/'  «  I  sees  itMl  do/* 

To  explain  this  to  the  reader:  al' 
tli^^h  Charles  miist  still  be  in  the  darki 
i^,  is,  ne.Q^sg^ry  tö^^ys^.  tbat  Mr.  Canteril, 
after  som^  ye^v»'  resid^nce  abcoad«  (dw» 
xoQ  whiqh  he  had,  from  tbe  State  of  tb^ 
Cqntinent  at  that  time  experienced  in* 
conveniencies  which  had  injured  bis 
he^lth,)  sonie  otber  years  spent  prii^cipaHy 
in  London,,  was  now  returned  to  his  p** 
ternal  seat  in  tbe  counüy  for  the  benefit 
of  his  n^tive  air,  as  he  was  fax  advanced 
in  a  cont^qmption. 

From  tbe  time  that  tbe  farmer  had 
learnt  that  Charles  was  alive,  and  liviog 
among  honest  fplks,  he  bad  never  failed 
to  hope  that  by  some  lucky  tum  he  would 
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bekthrown  under  the  notice»  and  contract 
the  compassion  of  the  squire ;  and  his 
ytrife,  who  had  a  strong  spiee  of  the  ro- 
mantic  in  her  disposition,  (which  is  atum 
more  or  less  to  be  found»  perhaps»  in  all 
her  sex,  who  are  gifted  with  her  genuine 
humanity  and  happy  ignorance  of  life,) 
ever  encoiiraged  the  idea,  and  even  per« 
suaded  him  to  think  he  might  be  the 
means  of  Meeting  it.  Years  had  rolled 
^m  without  bringing  this  much-desired 
objedt  nearer»  when  the  week  before^  it 
Struck  the  honest  man,  that  if  Charles 
could  be  brought  before  bis  father  all  at 
once,  as  he  rode  out  in  bis  Bath  chair  in 
the  park,  the  business  would  be  done, 
and  the  cry  of  nature,  or  the  voice  <rf* 
conscience  be  beard  in  bis  bosom. 

<*  He  is  a  dying  man,  that*s  fbr  cer« 
tain/'  Said  the  farmer;  **  and  he  is  a 
<:hildless  man,  except  for  this  poor  boy.*' 

"  That's  more  than  we  can  teil,  John,'* 
Said  bis  wife.  <<  I  have  always  heard 
him  called  a  bad  noian^  and  they  say, 
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every  new  sin  liardens  the  fieart.  fflt' 
however,  we  will  do  oQr  best ;  he  cannöt ' 
but  prove  a  fathei'  to  such  a  boy  as 
this." 

The  best  Mrs.  S concelved  itifl 

her  power  to  do,  was  to  dress  Charles  iB 
the  handsomest  clothing  her  house  af- 
fbrded,  and  to  comb  again  and  again  b'« 
hair,  which  was  very  hixuriant,  insacha 
way  over  his  fbreliead,  as  she  remembereä 
to  have  seen  in  a  pictiire  of  the  squirein 
Brock  Groi'e.  That  done,  she  desired 
him  to  accompany  her  master,  "  who 
was  going  to  show  him  the  park,  wherc 
somebody  lived,  that  was  somethingto 
him," 

Charles  coloiired  highlyj  and  lie  wouIJ 
liave  enqnired  aboiit  this  somebody,  btit 
;i  sense  of  bitter  shame,  of  degradation, 
which  in  his  case  is  so  unhappify  traiis- 
terred  from  the  guilty  to  the  innocent, 
forbade  his  utterance  of  a  Single  wonl ; 
and  he  silently  fbllowed  the  farmer,  whose 
irregulär  steps  varied  from  the  firm  stride 
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of  a  warriör  eager  for  combat,  to  those  of 
ieeble  decrepitude  and  lingering  inde- 
cision. 

The  honest  man,  who  now  stepped  for- 
ward,  as   he  thought,  to  vindicate  tlie 
rights  of  injured  inpocence  and  humani- 
ty,  at  the  outset  feit  himself  powerful  in 
^eason,  and  almost  eloquent  in  speech  \ 
«  because   for  why,  he    had  the  right 
lide/'     But  it  was  in  vain  he  repeated 
bis  to  himself  a  hundred  times  together, 
i^ith  the  re-assuring  sentences,  "  Ben't  I 
k  true  born  Englishman,  true  to  church 
11     king;    none    o*  your  Jacobins  an' 
^thaises.     Besides,  I  owes  nothin  to  no- 
lody,  barring  my  rent ;  and  thatMl  come 
irheti  rent-däy  comes  ;  and  'Squire  Can- 
eril's  no  landlord  o'  mine.*'     All  these 
Dvigorating  circumstances   were  barely 
lufficient  to  give  the  necessary  courage 
br  addressing  a  man  of  superior  rank  and 
elegant  manners.     Such  is  the  effect  of 
labit,  and  even  of  good  sense,  in  persons 
jonscious  of  deficient  education. 

1  5 
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Fortunately  for  the  farmer/^  scbem^r 
the  invalid,  wa^.  alre^d^  iu  tbe  grx)imds.; 
and  as  the  park  which  surrounded  bis 
mansioa  was  fr/ee  to  fbot.  pas^engers,^  the 
appearaoce  of  two  persons  in  the  patli 
excitßd  no  attention ;  and  Charles,,  for  *• 
long  Space,  was  entibled  to  look  on  the 
pe^aon,  wbo,  although  said  to  be  bis  &^ 
tber,  his.heait  neither  da^ed^nox  even  de- 
sired  to  Claim  as  kindr^d.  Tp;  hi»  sur* 
prisi^»  Mr>  Canteril  appeared  a  person 
i>iearlj^  sixty  years  of  age,  but  still  veiy 
hajDdswpe,  as  bis  features/wer^  fine,  aöd 
bis  compleiaon  tinged  with.  tbe  hectic 
bloom  incidaut  to  bis  diseasc.  He  waa 
much  wrapped  up,  beld  a  cambric  band- 
kercbief  to  bis  moutb^  and  was  slowly 
drawn  by  one  servant,  whüst  anotber  at- 
tejided  at  bis  side  witb  medicines  and 

restoratives. 

It  was  evident  tbat  the  sands  of  life 

were  running  low,  and  tbat  tbe  closing. 

hoür  of  such  a  fragile  being  might  be 

precipitated  by  an  affecting  appeal,  or 
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an  unexpected  incident;  the  farmer's 
|iity  for  a  man  so  situated,  operated  still 
more  strongly  on  his  conduct  than  his 
own  previous  fears  had  done;  and  he 
feit  that  afler  all,  his  admirable  plans  and 
his  fine-conned  speeches  must  drop  to  the 
ground.  But  such  was  his  agitation,  that 
at  the  very  momeat  he  determined  to 
withdräWy  he  was  in  iact  Standing  holt 
upright  before  the  chair,  with  the  air  di 
oHe  who  had  important  business  witb  its 
inhäbitant« 

Mr.  Canteril,  by  a  motion,  which  was 
understood  by  his  attendant  (with  whom 
his  disorder  had  taught  him  to  converse 
by  signs),  signified  his  pleasure  to  stop» 
and  at  the  same  moment  the  servant  told 

S r  that  "  if  he  had  any  thing  to  say, 

his  Honour  would  hear  him ;  but  he  must 
jase  as  few  woids  as  possible.'' 

The  ikrmer  and  his  proteg^  alike  stood 
basi^eheadedat  this moment ^  andCharleSi 
though  a  little  behind,  was  fuU  in  the 
view  of  the  invalid,  hii^  deax  complexion 
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varying  everj-  momeiit  fiom  pearly  whitt^ 
ness  lo  glowing  red.  His  ejm  vett 
downcast,  and  their  long  laslies  wer» 
inoisteiied  ivith  tears.  No  doiihtwasen«' 
tertained  bv  tlie  invalid  tliat  lie  was  i' 
petitioncr  ot'  sonie  kind,  tliough  his  a(k 
pearance  in  other  respects  wag  very-tw-. 
like  orie  ;  lie  was,  liowever,  determinedto 
relieve  liim,  l'or  his  features  were  in  hiS 
eyes  particnlarly  prepossessing.  He  look- 
ed  to  the  farmer,  who  had  twice  stoüt/j' 
Iiemmed  for  explanation. 

"  Wliy,  Sir  —  your  Honoiir  —  all  I 
liave  to  say  be  this  —  there  he  Stands,  and 
there  i/ou  sits ;  and  barring  that  he  be 
well,  and  you  be  sick,  that  he  be  youiig 
and  you  be  oldlsii  (no  offence  I  hope) 
wliy  every  body  miist  see  you  be,  as  it 
were,  tlie  seame  person." 

The  cbeek  of  the  invalid  fluahed  witb* 
a  deeper  dye,  and  his  pulse  trebied  its 
feverish  flutterings,  bnt  he  answered  only 
by  directing  a  glance  (now  but  half'un- 
derstood)to  his  attendant,  who,  probabty 
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t(v  satisfy  his  own  curiosity,  desired  the 
Farmer  to  "  say  all  hie  had  tö  say  plainly 
and  quickly.** 

<«  Why  so  I  wull,*'  replted  he  tartly ; 
"  Jbut  I  was  a  little  flamagiisted  ^ith  seeing 
lüs.Honour  soa  bad,  and  besides  didn't 
tbink  it  quite  a  proper  subject  to  speak  on 
before  sarvants ;  but,  however,  what  I 
means  is  this,  this  youth  i»  poor  Nancy 
Walker*s  son,  his  Honour  remembers 
Nancy,  and  has  a  pretty  good  guess  who 
was  bis  feather ;  — aye,  Sir !  ofFyou  set  to 
those  fbröign  parts,  and  took  no  notice 
of  she,  poor  fatherless  and  motherless 
creature  as  she  was.** 

'Mr.  Canteril  sunk  back  in  his  chair,  and 
extended  bis  handkerchief  over  his  face  ; 
the  farmer  had  too  much  delicacy  to 
watch  'the  eftect  of  bis  own  words,  but 
he  continued  to  speak^  as  if  in  ßoliloquy 
absorbed  in  his  distressing  subject« 
**'She  was  nothing  to  me,  I  never  seed 

•  •    • 

her  but  once,  when  I  took  this  poorchild, 
then  a  little  half-starved  creature,  over 
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on  a  niarket-day,  just  to  give  her  a  Irit  o^ 
comforti  but  I  saw  it  was  all  over ;  ski^^ 
seemed  inuch  like  your  Honour»  batir^S 
she  had  none  o'  your  comforts :  her  aui 
was  in  libndon»  and  that  was  her  on 
relation»  and  the  folks  where  she  lodg( 
were  vary  unkitadly  loike^  so  there  sl 
lay } :  woife  went  to  see  her  wi'  soi]^=^"^o^ 
little  matters,  bul  God  knowß  it  we^^^^ 
titüe  we  had  to  give ;  -^  but»  howev^s^^f 
ahe's  gone,  wd  she  has  met  more  metm^  '^Y 
in  heaven,  thau  she  fouivd  on  earth ; — — ~' 
poor  Nancy/  her  last  blessing^ ringe  ^ 

my  ears  yet,  —  and  her  poor  thin  clainn'::::^^y 
band,  I  seem  to  feel  it  just  now.*' 

Faltering  and  disjointedly  the  poor 
spoke»   for  bis  memory  by  degrees  n 
stored  to  hiin  so  perfect  a  view  of  tl 
difitressing  scene  he  had  then  witnesseu^^' 
that^  his   feelings  completely    overcamt 
him,  and  he  sobbed  aloud.   Surprise»  an^ 
in  some  measure  sympathyj^  (for  hard 
the  heart  which  does  not  sympatbise  inr 
the   rudest  expression  of  geouine  com- 
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>af$iont)  so  fuUy  seized  upon  both  the 
■bbendants  of  Mn  Canteril,  that  they  wece 
ooie  momenU  ere  they  heard  the  urgent» 
bough  feeble  commands  of  their  master, 
Q  take  bim  Instantly  home,  Wbither  the 
t£a;Qgers  might  fbllow»  if  they  chose. 

The  farmer,  conquering  bis  emotion, 
ÜQwly  foUowed,  and  Charles  afflicted, 
haifalf  and  inwvdly  wishing  himself  at 
[u>me .  aginn»  reluctantly  accompanied 
liim« 

Hour  afler  hour  passed  unmarked»  save 
by  the  trampling  of  ieet  in  passing 
back  ward  and  fbrwa^d  to  the  sick  mai^'s 
chfamber,  and  the  shaking  of  beads  and 
significant  looks  of  the  servants,  as  they 
pawd  each  other.  At  length  the  confi- 
dential  attendant»  whom  they  had  seen 
in;  the  park,  desired  Charles  to  accom- 
pany  him  to  the  bveak&st-parlour,  where 
Lady  MorniDgton  wished  to  speak  with 
himy.  -^  the  sister  of  bis  master^ 

The  very  idea  of  9peaking  to  a  grand 
tiüed  lady»    subdiied    the^  Uttle  spirits 
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*  Charles  retained  ;  and,  on  enterirtg  the 
room,  her  Ladyship,  who  had  predeter« 
mined  to  find  him  an  impudent  impostor, 
was  compelled  to  seQ  that  he  was  an  un-* 
willing  and  artless  intruder ;  —  compelled 
too,  to  perceive,  he  was  a  strict,  though 
unpolished  resemblance,  in  every  feature, 
to  the  youtliful  portrait  which  now  huDg 
before  her,  and  not  a  little  like  her  own 
son,  for  whose  sake  she  was  most  anxious 
to  discard  him. 

"  Pray  who  are  you  ?  where  do  you 
come  from  ?  by  what  authority  did  you 
dare  to  insult  Mr.  Canteril  this  morning  ? 
I  should  not  wonder  if  you  had  been  the 
cause  of  his  death.** 

To  these  questions,  uttered  in  the 
most  imperative  tone,  the  poor  boy  feit 
unequal  to  make  any  reply  ;  and,  though 
he  looked  np  to  the  lady's  face,  as  if  he 
were  about  to  do  it,  no  soünd  left.his 
lips.  That  look,  however,  so  effectually 
proved  at  once  his  inabiHty  to  contend, 
and  his  right  to  be  heard,  that  her  lady. 
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« 

ship  in  a  softened  tone  observed,  "  Per- 
haps  you  had  rather  have  your  friend 
with  you  ?*' 

~  *  "  A  great  deal,  Madam/'  answered 
Charles,  in  a  voice  which  feil  familiarly 
on  the  lady's  ear,  and  almost  touched 
her  heart. 

When  the  farmer  arived,  the  question 
of,  **  What  is  this  youth  ?  and  where  has 
he  been  all  his  life  ?"  was  put  in  a  softer 
tone, 

**  Why,  madam,  I  guess^ow  knows  Avho 
be  his  seal  parents  ;  all  /  knows  is,  that  he 
was  nursed,  or  rather  starvedy  at  a  cottage 
just  below  my  howse.  I  .fook  him  to 
seave  his  life,  and  my  wife,  God  love  her, 
nursed  him  tb  be  as  sweet  a  bairn,  as 
ever  the  sun  shone  on ;  but,  dear  heart, 
on  the  very  day  we  put  him  into  breeches, 
he  was  stole  away  by  a  Gipsey,  or  some 
kind  of  a  vagabond,  and  there  was  he 
taught  the  road  to  the  gallows ;  — poorly 
fed,  cloathed  i'  rags,  and  living  by  thieving 
and  begging  for  six  long  years.** 
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This  was  the  dreadful  part  of  Charles^  "^ 
Story,  which  he  had  such  a  honror  c^*^ 
being  revealed,  that  no  compensatioi 
could  in  his  mind  arise  to  him  from  e: 
planatioDj  adequate  to  the  pain  he  ha»  ^ 
first  foreseen,  and  now  actually  sufiered 
all  colour  fled  from  his  cheeks  and  lips^^^ 
a  mist  swam  before  his  eyes,  and  he  in^^" 
voluntarily  caught  hold  of  a  chair  to  keej^^ -P 
him  from  sinking  on  the  floor. 

The  action  necessarily  attracted  bott^^  -^ 
parties  to  his  Situation,  and  the  farmec^^^ 
eagerly  cried,  "  Cheer  up,  my  lad,  cheet^^*^ 
up,  be  sure  thy  sins,  when  a  bit  of  a  child 
will  never  lie  at  thy  own  door ;  —  noa 
•  noa,  it  lies  where  it  should." 

**  But  how  came  the  boy  here  again  ?* 
interrupted  the  lady.    "  Why,  madam^ 
he  has  been  all  his  life  lucky :   the  ricl 
forsook  him,  but  the  poor  took  him  ufi 
and  a  couple,  far  below  even  my  humble^^ 
Station,  cured  him  of  sickness,  nourished 
him,  and   taught  him  how  to  earn  his 
bread  easily  and  honestly,  and,  in  short. 
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made  him  what  he  ia;  he  is  at  this  time 
appi entice  to  a  Mr*  Thorncliffe»  at  ■, 
about  seyenty  miles  ofi^  but  I  sent  for 
hiiv,  because  I  was  determined  to  try 

"  Try^  if  you  could  kill  my  brother :  — 
to*  your  ofiiciousnes&  we  are  indebted  for  ^ 
aU  this  trouble ;  but  of  course  you  have 
soBae  eod  to  answer  ia  it»  probably  you 
wish  for  au;  additioQ  to  your  farui,  whicb, 
I  understwd,  lies  contiguous  to  this 
estate?'' 

"  I  wants  noa  such  thing^^*  roared  the 
farmer  in  a  voice  of  thunder  ;  "  1  wanted 
Fight,  aud  proper  belp  to  be  given  to  an 
innocent  child,  by  a  guilty,  unnatural 
parent ;  —  to  my  mind,  the  most  despica- 
blest  cratur  that  crawls  above  ground  is» 
a  thing  that  calls  itself  a  gentleman,  and 
yet  leaves  its  own  flesh  and  biood  to  creep 
up  a  chimoiey-flue  *,   to  tremble  befoxe 

*  It  was  asserfted  in  the  House  of  Gommons^  that  the 
apprentices  of  chimney-sweepers  were  generaüy  fotmd  to 
be  the  natural  children  of  gentlemen.  The  story  her« 
vekted  k  true^  as  it  is  connected  ivith  the  fannm^ 
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a  overseer,  crawl  from  door  to  door  to 
beg,  —  or  steal  a  crust.  I  say  nothing 
bf  the  sin  of  such  a  wretch  (for  on  tbat 
God  himself  has  pronounced),  but  the 
meanness,  the  fneanness  makes  me  mdd ; 
my  children  were  fed  by  my  labour  j  — 
their  bread  came  from  the  very  boiies 
and  marrow  of  their  father,  —but  were 
they  not  welcome  ?  Yes,  if  they  had 
sucked  his  very  blood !  —  and  soa  was 
this  poor  child,  for  it  paid  me  with  its 
love,  —  it  grew  to  my  heart,  and  caUed 
me  feather." 

Again  the  farmer  overcome  by 
softer  feelings,  was  silent,  and  the 
lady,  while  she  rung  the  bell,  observed 
that,  "  after  alJ,  the  boy  was  but  a  na- 
tural child.'* 

«  Varry  true,  varry  true,  but  its  varry 
wwnatural  for  a  ladt/  to  make  that  an 
excuse,  if  so  be  she  have  the  heart  of  a 
woman.  I  beg  pardon,  madam,  but 
truth  will  out/' 

**  Mr.  Canteril  was  left  a  widower  very 
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^avly  in  life,  and  young  women  are  so 
zforward  now-a-days,  that  really  these 
Xhings  will  happen." 

"  Aye,  madam/'  returned  the  farmer 
drily ;  "  but  it  doesn*t  look  well  for  a 
£ne  gentleman,  aböut  forty,  to  encourage 
a  ppor,  timid  girl,  under  twenty,  in  such 
^ybrward  ways  ;  who  is  to  check  such,  and 
to  warn  them»  if  the  'squire  of  the  parisb». 
ivith    all  his  larnin  and  his  ea;perience. 

doesn't?  - 

> 

"  But  poor  Nancy  was  not  forward. 
enough,  for  she  preferred  working  and^ 
pining  herseif  to  death,  rather  than  swear, 
before  a  justice,  to  procure  a  pitifui  pro- 
vision'for  her  child  j  soa  you  may  be  easy,; 
we  have  noa  law  on  our '  side,  an^  ^tis 
very^  piain,  we^shall  have  noa,  justice.^*     » 

So  saying,  the  farmer  seized  on  Charles'» 
arm,  and  left  the  house  without  farther 
ceremony,  but  his  words  still  rang  in, 
Lady  Mornington's  ear,  and  in  despite  of 
her  endeavours,  affected  her  much;  she,' 
bowever,  exerted  herseif  to  send  a  ser- 
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vant  after  the  intruders,  to  say,  **  that  she 
desired  the  young  man  would  retiim  to 
the  place  he  came  from/' 

**  Teil  your  liCady  from  me,  that  my 
house  is  my  Castle,  and  J  shall  keep  vrfao 
I  please  in  it ;  ods  bodikins  ]  if  slüe  goe^ 
on  to  make  me  mad  with  her  orders^jand 
her  shim-shams«  I  shall  be  after  radiung 
the  parish  about  her  ears;  "Wd  be  bäd 
enoiigh  down  here,  but  teil  ber  to  rc- 
member  she  ben't  iLunnon,  wherefine 
fblks  have  all  their  own  way,  ure  dm  teil 
'em  our  mmds  a  bit  down  here,  if  ^vM^  can 
do  nought  better.** 

This  threat  (cotiveyed  in  milder  terms) 
had  certaittly  an  eflfect  upon  Lady  Mom* 
ington,  though  it  is  but  justice  t6  say, 
that  even  before  its  deliveiy,  she  had  de- 
termined  that  Charles  should  be  assisted, 
if  he  would  leave  the  boisterous  assertor 
of  his  rights,  **  who  had  really  sbaken 
her  nerves  to  atoms.'*  Those  nerves  were, 
however,  fated  to  a  severer  trial,  fbr 
during  the  whole  night  she  was  unable  to 
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quit  the  bed  of  her  brotber»  wbose  every 
sjtnptom  gav€  indication  of  approaching 
death,  and  whose  restless,  wretched  mindi 
could  find  no  alleviation  ihr  its  tortures, 
but  in  eager  contrivances  for  the  bene« 
fit  of  that  negle^;ed  child»  which  he  had 
left,  as  the  ostrich  quHs  her  eggs,*  to 
perish  in  the  desert. 

Mr.  Canteril  had  been  his  whole  iife 
a  decidedly  seliish  character,  but,  elegant 
in  his  maiuietSy  and  speeious  in  hin  gene- 
ral  deportmenty  he  faad  often  excited 
admiration,  aad  «om^mes  ^edioited  ^iifec* 
tion  in  those  who  did  not  unfderatand 
htoi.  H«  was  fond  of  show>  but  yet  a 
g6od  Manager,  and  even  rigid  «conomist, 
iriiere  bis  own  personal  gratification  did 
not  caH  fi>r  tfai  sacrific«  of  wealth ;  and 
for  some  years  past,  he  had  been  in  the 
habit  of  accumulating  mach  personal 
property.     Under  these  ^  circumstances, 

• 

he  fett  that  his  heir,  whom  he  redly 
loved  as  £ur  as  he  was  capable  of  loTing 
any  one,  could  not  complain  if  he  en« 
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deavoured  by  a  noble  legacy,  to  alone 
t'or  past  Bufferiiigs  and  neglect,  to  the 
poor  boy  thus  forced  upon  bis  notice; 
but  alas !  with  the  image  of  Charles  catne 
,  tliat  of  his  mother,  to  whom  no  at&ne- 
ment  coiild  he  made  ;  other  children,  and  i 
other  raothers  mingled  in  tiie  conf'usion 
that  rose  upon  his  braiu,  and  flitted  be-  ] 
fbre  his  dazzied  sight,  and  the  codicil  he 
projected  was  deferred  tili  to-morrow. 

To-morrow  came,  biit  with  it  little  re- 
lief,  although  there  was  again  an  in- 
creased  desire  of  beholdiog  his  son,  ac- 
companied  by  an  indetinable  dread,  for 
he  beheld  oniy  in  bis  festures,  those  traits 
which  retninded  him  of  the  mother. 
Charles  was  accordingly  sent  for,  and  on 
his  arrival,  being  addresSied  by  ;the  ia-. 
valid  with  that  süasive  coi)descensioD, 
evei  so  fascinating.in  those  of  superiof 
rank,  he  approached  his  couch  witlia 
Sensation  to  which  he  had  been  hitherto 
a  stranger ;  but  in  the  very  moment,  when 
the  heart^  stricken  parent,  eagerly,  for  the 
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time,  gazed  upon  him  witli  a  kindly 
:,  and  opened  his  lips  to  assure  him 
>rotection}  the  agitation  of  the  in* 
iew  overcame  him,  and  sinking  back 
a  his  pillow»  with  a  hoUow  groan,  he 
intly  expired.     , 
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*  CHAP.  xn. 


His  approacbf 


fÜo  oat  of  circumstance,  and  sudden,  teils  us, 
'Tis  not  a  Visitation  fnun'd,  but  forced 
By  need,  and  accident.  Shakspcau. 

The  sight  of  death,  awful  and  affecting» 
al ways  to  the  young,  was  particularly  so 
to  Charles,  whose  nature  was  allied  only 
to  his  weaker  parent,  and  shrunk  from 
every  trial  which  exacted  fortltude»  al- 
though  he  was  by  no  means  deficient  in 
patience.  At  this  moment,  sensible  that 
his  presence  had  accelerated  the  long 
impending  stroke,  and  rendered  hioi) 
therefore,  an  object  of  dislike,  it  was 
natural  for  him  to  elude  Observation,  and 
he  retired  to  recover  the  shock,  by 
looking  for  consolation  to  that  heavenly 
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father^  under  whose  protection  he  bad 
been  taught  to  repose« 

His  entrance  into  the  house  faad  been 

deemed  bighly  portentous  to  many  of  its 

inhabitants,  and  he  h^  been  received 

witii  a  show  of  respect  by  some,  more 

according  with  his  imagined  expectations, 

than  his  actual  Situation ;  but  he  was  8u£- 

feiüed  to  depart  his  own  way,  unnoticed 

and  disregarded.      On  so  soon  retuming 

to  the  farmer's,  the  cause  was  quickly 

guessed^  and  various  conjectures  as  to 

Üie  probable  events  of  the  day  kept  the 

&mily  up  long  after  their  usual  hour,  the 

honest  master  still  fondly  cfinging  to  his 

original  prediction.     Day  after  day,  how- 

ever  passed,    and    no  other  news  was 

leamt  than  the   arrival  of  Sir   Henry 

Mornington,  and  that  preparations  were 

making  for  a  magnificent  funeral. 

When  this  ceremony  had  taken  place^ 
the  farmer  consented  that  poor  Charles 
should  retum  to  that  humble  home^  and 
those  pursuits  to  whidi  hje  faad  been 
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accustomed,    and   which    he   had    been 

many  days  extremely  anxious  to  resume;' 

but  just  as  he  was  setting  out,  he  was 

suhimoned  to  the  presence  of  the  baronet. 

Various  accounts  of  Charles's  interview 

and  relationship  with  his  late  uncle^  each 

"  graced    with    decent  wonders/*   had 

already  reached  the  ears  of  the  young 

gentleman,  and  he  determined  on  seeing 

the  subject  of  them,   and  judging  for 

himself,  so  far  previously  acknowledging 

Gharles's  Claims,  as  to  accompany  the 

summons  by  a  handsome  suit  of  mourning. 

Sir  Henry  was  the  eldest  child,  and 

only  son  of  a  man  of  fashion,  who  lived 

fast  and   died   early,  leaving   his  son  a 

nominal    estate,   and  ,  his   daughters  no 

subsistence,    save  from    their    mother*s 

jointure ;  he  was  now  twenty-two,  of  a 

lively  temper,  but  kind  heart,  and  the 

noble  inheritance  to  which  he  had  just 

now  succeeded,  very  naturally  inclined 

him  to  be  generous.     His  mother,  satis- 

fied  with  her  share  of  her  brother's  per- 
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sonals»  was  also  in  good  humöur ;  büt  sbe 
had  been  so  long  accustomed  to  care 
from  necessity^i  that  slie  could  not  all  at 
once  accustom  herseif  to  affluence,  and 
she  continued  to  sound  the  necessity  of 
being  guarded  in  her  son's  ear,  tili  the 
poor  boy  was  ushered  into  the  room. 

When  Charles  entered,  he  was  motioned 
t0|  to  take  a  seat  at  sotne  distance^  by 
which  means  he  was  fuUy  reflected  in  a 
large  mirror,  opposite  to  which,  Sir 
Henry,  bis  eldest  sister,  ^  and  mother 
were  sitting.  He  looked  well,  and  even 
genteel  in  black,  and  afler  surveying  him 
for  a  few  raoments,  the  young  baronet 
exclaimed,  "  uppn  my  life,  if  he  were 
properly  drilled ;  I  mean  educated  and 
dressed,  &c.  he  would  be  a  perfect 
Adonis!  of  all  things  in  the  world  I 
should  like  to  bring  him  out.** 

"  My  dear  Henry,'*  cried  the  mother 
in  alarm,  glancing at  her  daughter,  "the 
thing  is  utterly  impossible.  .  He  has  been 
(added  she  whispering)  a  vagabond,  a 
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rtFoUer,  a  thief,  a  common  beggar,  and 
now  works  in  a  pottery ;  and  he  is  so 
like  you,  like  all  of  us^  it  never  wcmld 
do/' 

Sir  Henry  bit  his  Ups  with  a  mortified 
mr^  but  by  another  glance  towarcb  bis 
sister,  appeared  to  acknowledge  that  his 
motfaer  was  right.  The  mother  and  sister 
left  the  room,  and  he  then  addressed  the 
young  man»  desiring,  ^  ta^  know  i£  tbe 
line  o£  Itfe  he  now  pursued>  Was  agree- 
able  to  bis  indination,  >or  if  thei^e  was 
any^other  m  wbich  he  could  be  rendeied 
happier?*^ 

"  Not  any,"  said  Charles,  **  though  I 
sbould  certainly  be  thankful  for  better 
instructions  in  drawing,  which  my  line 
of  work  requires.  1  shall  always  b€ 
happy  if  I  live  with  William  and  my 
mother." 

<<  Your  mother !  I  thought  she  was 
dead  ?" 

**  Yes,  Sir,  the  mother  who  gave  m« 
birth  ;  but  I  mean  the  mother  who  took 
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me  when  I  was  lost;  who  mined  me 
when  I  was  almost  ^kiUed ;  who  fisd  me 
by  her  own  labour»  and  taught  me  my 
duty  —  my  religion/* 

^  She  lives,  it  seems,  aiid  your  feelings 
witli  r^ard  to  her  aie  an  honour  to  you 
both.    Who  is  WiUiam  ? 

^<  He  isr  her  son*— - 1  mean  such  a  son 
9u&me;  she  haa  taken  three  faeggar  boys 

<«  A  bc^efiil  pro^ny^.  truty«  Bat  are 
thejr  all  like.you?*' 

^  N0|  Sir,  William  is  handaome,  and 
:lever,  and.good;  Frank  is  ugly  and 
a:oss,  bat  not  bad,  I  hc^.'* 
:  ^<^  Do  you  wishi  to  live  ine  such  a  house 
is  this,  Charles?  Do  you  feel  as  if 
(Tou  would  be  hi^ier  among  genteel 
people  ?** 

*'  Oh !  no,  no,  Sir,  I  sbould  be  miser- 
^le,  I  should  feel  frightened  at  every 
thing,  and  every  body  y  the  remembrance 
of  my  beggar  days  would  always^  be 
uppermost,  and  tdiat  o/Äer  thing^^rst  of 
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all,  would  make  me  think  tbat  the  low^ 
est  servant  despised  me.** 

"What  thing?  Do  you  mean  your 
birth?'' 

The  burning  blush  answered,  *•  yes," 

för  the  faltering  tongue  was  uhaMe  to  ar- 

ticulate  it.     Tears  roshed  into  the  Baro- 

net's  eyes  as  he  turned  from  the  boyi 

^        alike  to  spare  him,  and  to  hide  bis  own 
emotion;  ana  nc  aiic&«a^    «w^«a  Umt^ 

to  inflict  the  pang  he  had  wltnessed. 

,"  Well,  Charles/'  resumed  the  Baro- 
net,  "  1  believe  you  are  best  and  happi- 
est  withyour  present  friends,  but  ifeveri 
in  after-life,  you  should  have  occasion  for 
one,  write  to  me,  and  at  all  events  let 
me  hear  from  you.      I  shall  immediately 
place  in  your  master's  care,  two  hundred 
pounds,  to  be  appropriated  to  your  use, 
on  your  coming  of  age  j  and  here  is  a 
twenty  pound  bill  for  your  present  ex- 
pences,  and  ten  pounds  to  present  to  your 
nominal  mother.** 

To  Charles  who  had  never  seen  half  as 
much  money  in  his  life,  these  were  amaz- 
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ing  surni^,  and  he  took  them  with  an  air 
of  surprise,  amouhting  to  stupidity  in  the 
first  moment,  but  the  recoUection  öf  the 
pleasure  he  should  give  William  and  his 
mother,  brought  tears  of  joy  into  his 
eyes,  which  the  ßaronet  naturally  attri- 
buted  to  gratitude,  to  which  he  did  not 
lay  much  claim,  having  acted  far  below 
the  Standard  of  his  own  generosity,  in 
obedience  to  his  mother,  and  internally 
resolving  that  he  would  do  a  great  deal 
more.  He  had  not  yet,  of  course,  en- 
tered bn  the  career  of  a  young  man  of 
fashion,  nor  would  it  have  been  easy  at 
this  hour  to  induce  him  to  believe  that 
in  one  year's  time,  he  would  have  found 
it  impossible  to  spare  five  pounds  to  the 
youth,  to  whom  his  heart  yearned  at 
this  very  moment  to  give  five  thousand. 
The  urbanity  of  Sir  Henry's  manners, 
still  more  than  his  gifts,  induced  Charles, 
with  many  blushes,  to  hope  "  his  Höiiour 
would  have  the  goodness  to  excuse  äny 
thing  his  good  friend  the  firmer  might 
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have  Said  to  my  lädy»  because  he  meant 
no  härm ;  he  was  a  very  good  man,  and 
spoke  nothing  but  truth/' 

Sir  Harry  could  not  help  smiling  at  an 
apology,  which  to  some  people  would 
have  doubled  the  ofFence,  whatever  that 
might  be,  but  he  was  inclined.  to  con« 
sider  every  body  and  every  thing  in  the 
most  favourable  point  of  view,  well  aware 
that  his  mother,  in  the  eagerness  of  pre* 
serving  all  for  him,  had  probably  beeo 
too  severe  in  her  administration  of  her 
late  brother's  eöects ;  he  therefore  dis- 
missed  Charles»  with  an  assurance,  **  that 
he  not  only  forgave  the  fariner,  but  ad- 
mired  him  for  his  zeal  and  cljarity,  and 
would  not  fail  to  promote  his  interest  or 
that  of  his  sons,  whenever  it  was  in  his 
power/* 

Thus  happily  dismissed,  Charles  heard 
the  great  gates  of  the  great  house  close 
after  him,  with  the  Sensation  of  one  who 
has  escaped  from  prison,  and  bears  with 
him  the  means  of  re-entering  life  with 
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^ge.     To  him  the  veiy  grandeur 

^nsioD  was  appalling,  and  the 

k  *s  had  so  increased  bis  confu- 

^g  back  bis  own  blushing 

^y  .strained  galt,  tbat  tbey  acted 

^  ^d  of  pbantasmagoria  terrors  up- 

^m ;    and  being  by  no  means  free 

.om  superstition,  the  remembrance  of 

his   father's   death,    continually  crossed 

him  and  added  to  his  desire  of  escape 

fröm  the  scene  which  recalled  it. 

Thus  free  from  vanity  and  ambition,  was 
the  youth  after  whom  Sir  Henry  earnestly 
looked,  still  repeating  to  himself,  <<  how 
possible  it  woiüd  be  to  make  him  a  man 
of  fashion  ;"  admiring  the  glossy  bright- 
ness  of  his  hair,  the  slightness  of  his 
form,  and'  the  whiteness  of  his  ungloved 
handS)  which  from.  the  nature  of  his  em- 
ployment  wei'e  unlike  what  he  was 
accustomed  to  behold  in  his  Station. 
He  gave  a  deep  and  sincere  sigh  to 
Charles's  unmerited  misfbrtune,  which 
was  honourable  to  himself^  but  in  no  wise 
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have  said  to  my  lädy,  ^^_^_  ^ 

no  härm  j  he  was  a  ver^  ^  g 

spoke  nothing  but  tru^.  ^   "^^      g 
Sir  Harry  could  i^.  ^    %-   "^      ? 
apology,   which  f^  *    '%-'^     "1 
have  doubied  t^.  i  ^  "^  %-  1- 
miglit  be.  but  %%  ^^  ^  ^  ^ 
siderevery|||  |  ^'    '^    " 
most  favoff  ^  (T  4    ^ 
thathis  r|l^ 

servingll-  -  "^^^W"« 

too  sy  goodhurnourtbenewi 

late  '^  -  whole  so  well  satisfied,  thst 

rois  '       -iited  that  his  eldest  son  shoulil 
hf      .ipaiiy  Charles  to  his  home,  orratte 
j  j  village  where  he  lived,  as  thisyoung 
juan  had  always  expressed  a  stiong  de- 
f  sire  to  go  there  ever  since  the  arrival  üf 
Charles's    first   letter.     Not  heine  foml 
of  farming,    he  had  been  apprenticed 
to  a  general  shopkeeper  whoni  he  still 
seived,  but  it  was  equally  his  desire,  aml 
tiiat  of  his  parents,  that  he  should  enter 
into  businesg  fbr  hiraself,  when  he  should 
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;ible  Situation,  and  op 
permitted  hirn  to  ac- 
"•^  Whö  described  bis  own 


ir  ßetty's,  Charles 

-^     ^^  "  finding  tbat  tbe 

^-  '^^-'^     ^  in  a  great  de- 

•»  was  really 
fjut  bis  beart  re- 
.  cnat  be  cöuld  procure 
.xorts,  wanted  in  ber  languisb- 
^-1  -»  and  wbicb  William  would  be  so 
^>  ^^  she  sbould  enjoy,  and  in  silence 
^^^d  all  bis  new-gained  wealtb  in 
Po^ggggiQn^  Sucb  was  tbe  surprise 
^^t^ty,  tbat  it  was  not  until  a  circum- 
*^tial  account  bad  been  given,  wbicb 
^^  confirmed  by  tbe  stranger,  tbat  sbe 
lared  venture  to  believe  tbe  tale,  tbougb 
jhe  did  not  pain  tbe  boy  by  ber  suspicions  j 
i)Ut  wben  at  lengtb  sbe  understood  allj 
ler  pleasure  was  unbounded,  and  many 
X  time  did  ber  beart  ascend  in  gratitude 
o  beaven,  tbat  ever  sbe  bad  known  a 
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called  for  by  the  boy,  whose  mind  was 
now  satisfied  to  its  utmost,  and  as  it  was 
unpregared  by  education»  so  was  it  un- 
fitted  by  nature  for  the  scenes  to  ,  which 
the  young  heir  would  have  consigned 
him,  which  would  inevitably  have  made 
him  the  dupe  of  imposture,  the  prey  and 
eventually  the  associate  of  the  wicked. 

The  farmer  was  so  pleased  to  find  that 
he  ^ad  been  the  cause  öf  some  good  to 
Charles,  that  although  he  was  angry  one 
minute,  he  was  in  good  humour  the  next ; 
and  lipon  the  whole  so  well  satisfied»  that 
he  consented  that  his  eldest  son  should 
accompany  Charles  to  his  home,  orrather 
the  village  where  he  lived,  as  this  young 
man  had  always  expressed  a  strong  de- 
sire  to  go  there  ever  since  the  arrival  of 
Charles's  first  letter.  Not  being  fond 
of  farming,  he  had  been  apprenticed 
to  a  general  shopkeeper  whom  he  still 
served,  but  it  was  equally  his  desire,  and 
that  of  his  parents,  that  he  should  enter 
into  business  for  himself)  when  he  should 


t 


TALES  OF  THE  PRIORY.  S05 

meet  with  an  eligible  Situation,  and  op 
that  account  they  permitted  hiin  to  ac- 
Company  Charles,  who  described  his  own 
place  as  such. 

On  arriving  at  poor  ßetty's,  Charles 
had  the  satisfaction  of  finding  that  the 
cares  of  Frank  had  been  in  ä  great  de* 
gree  successful,  and  that  she  was  really 
in  an  improving  State ;  but  his  heart  re- 
joiced  in  the  belief  that  he  cöuld  procure 
samany  comforts,  wanted  in  her  languish- 
ing  State,  and  which  William  woüld  he'M 
glad  that  slie  should  enjoy,  and  in  siletice 
he  placed  all  his  new-gained  wealth  in 
her  possession.     Such  was  the  surprise 
of  Betty,  that  it  was  not  until  a  circum- 
stantial  account  had  been  given,  which 
was  confirmed  by  the  stranger,  that  she 
dared  venture  to  believe  the  tale,  though 
she  did  not  pain  the  boy  by  her  suspicions; 
but  when  at  length  she  understood  allj 
her  pleasure  was  unbounded,  and  many 
ä time  did  her  heart  ascendin  gratitude 
to  heaven,  that  ever  she  had  kuown  a 
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creature»  in  whose  early  adventures  she 
delighted  to  trace  the  band  of  an  over- 
ruling  Provid.ence  j  and  often  did  she 
assure  Charles,  that  he  must  have  been 
spared  for  the  purpose  of  rendering  him 
more  grateful  and  pious  to  the  band 
wbich  bad  protected  bim,  than  bis  fei- 
low  mortals« 

William  was  not  yet  returned,  fbr 
wbich  Charles  lamented  mucb,  but  bis 
young  companion  baving  renewed  the 
acquaintance  of  bis  boyisb  days  witb 
Betsy,  so  far  äs  he  was  able,  did  not 
seem  to  regret  it.  He  soon  became  busy  in 
looking  out  for  a  shop,  and  was  enabied 
to  find  one  to  bis  wisbes,  but  so  large, 
as  to  render  it  imprudent  to  venture  on 
premises  of  so  much  extent,  altbough 
cbeap  and  every  way  eligible. 

Mr.  Thomcliffe,  wbo  bad  seen  him 
about  bis  house,  and  was  pleased  with 
bis  open  countenance  and  raodest  man- 
ners, on  leaming  bis  wighes,  kindly  went 
over  the  place,  and  pointed  out  the  pos- 
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sibility  of  so  dividlng  the  house,  as  to 
maJke  two  good  dwellings»  one  of  which 
would  be  public»  and  the  other  private ; 
and  he  added,  **  I  think  when  William 
comes  home»  Charles  and  him  cannot  do 
better  than  take  it  of  you,  and  bring  the 
old  woman  here  to  keep  house  fbr  them. 
Besides  this  large  drawing-room  will  be 
useless  to  you,  and  it  will  make  an  excel- 
lent  school-room  for  her  present  son,  who 
in  the  increasing  State  of  the  manufac- 
tory  may  find  plenty  of  scholars,  and  be 
of  great  use  in  the  neighbourhopd/' 

Thus  encouragedy  the  young  man  did 
not  hesitate  to  secure  the  premises,  and 
soon  aflerwards  departed»  for  the  purpose 
of  informing  his  father,  and  gaining  from 
liim  the  money  necessary  for  his  under- 
taking.  This  money  was  his  share  of  a 
portion  left  by  a  very  distant  relation  of 
his  mother,  to  her  and  her  children> 
about  two  years  ailer  they  had,  with  so 
much  genuine  pity,  taken  that  poor  or- 
phan»  literally  "  to  eat  of  their  bread, 
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drink  of  their  cup,  and  be  unto  them  as 
a  child.'*  And  the  Farmer  so  fully  per- 
isuaded  himself  that  the  unexpected  boon 
was  the  gift  of  heaven  to  him,  to  aid  bis 
cares  and  reward  bis  exertions  on  the 
poor  cbiid's  account,  that  almost  bis  first 
exciamation  on  receiving  it  was,  that  he 
would  give  bim  "  a  swinging  good  edu* 
cation."  As  tbis,  bowever,  could  not  be 
done  in  a  day,  the  Farmer  satisfied  bis 
own  feelings,  by  purchasing  a  suit  of 
showy  cloaths,  which  be  saw  hanging  at 
a  shop-door,  and  which,  on  the  first  day 
Charles  wore  tbeni,  attracted  the  atten- 
tion of  a  strolling  beggar-woman,  mis- 
taken  for  a  gipsey,  from  the  darkness  of 
her  skin  and  her  eyes*  It  was  not  tliß 
intention  of  the  woman  to  steal  the  child, 
but  merely  to  strip  him  for  the  sake  of 
bis  cloaths;  but,  having  done  so,  bis 
plaintive  cries,  and  the  beauty  of  his 
person,  induced  her  to  think  he  would 
be  a  powerful  auxiliary  as  a  beggar,  and 
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thus  the  gifts  of  berievolence  and  nature 
alike  tended  to  the  child's  destruction  at 
this  unhappy  period. 

There  were  times  when  this  wicked 
and  wretched  woman  was  not  only  kind 
to  Charles  but  even  indulgent,  but  the 
general  tenour  of  her  conduct  was  go- 
verned  by  the  caprice  attendant  too  fre- 
quently  upon  intoxication,  but  more 
frequently  from  the  various  changes  to 

which  a  lite  supported  hj  caoual  charlty 

and  petty  theft  is  subject.  Over  the  suf- 
ferings  of  a  young  and  delicate  child  so 
situated,  sickening  humanity  draws  a 
veil,  which  it  would  be  her  duty  to  rend, 
could  she  expose  them  in  all  their  hor- 
rors,  to  the  blasted  view  of  such  fathers 
as  that  of  Charles,  or  give  effectual 
warning  to  their  victims»  It  is  far  more 
delightful,  and  perhäps  more  useful,  to 
turn  to  that  benevolent  and  active  being, 
whose  lenient  band  raised  this  forlorn 
sufterer  from  the  very  dust,  allayed  his 
hunger   with  her   own    scanty   morsel, 
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washed  bis  wounds'  with  her  tears,  re- 
formed  his  depraved  mind  b;  her  pre* 
cepts»  and  led  his  humble  and  grateful 
heart  to  rejoice  in  the  knowledge  of  the 
Hedeemer  who  had  atöned  for  his  trans- 
gressions,  the  God  and  Father  <<  who 
willeth  not  the  death  of  a  ainner.'' 
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CHAP.   XIII. 

Youth  has  a  spngfatliness  and  fire  to  botut, 
That  in  the  T^ey  of  decline  are  lost^ 
And  virtue  with  peculiar  charms  appean» 
Crown'd  with  the  garland  of  life*!  bloondng  yean. 

Cownta. 

A^iLLiAM  set  out  on  bis  projected  jour- 
ey  early  in  the  ^morning.  Betsy  alone, 
rho  rose  to  make  his  breakfiist»  was  stir- 
lüg,  and  as  her  aflfectionate  heart  made 
ven  a  short  and  desirable  absence  son)e# 
rhat  painfuly  she  did  not  part  with  him 
11  the  last  momenty  but,  putting  her 
rm  within  his,  walked  with  him  as  he 
^d  his  horse  round  a  little  plantation 
'hieb  conducted  him  to  the  high  road, 
nd  even  then  she  lingered,  admiring 
im  in  his  new  boots  and  great  coat,  and 
redicting  a  delightful  April  day  ibr  his 
^urney. 
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It  is  probable  that  the  new  boots  and 
other  accoutrements  engaged  William's 
attention  a  little,  and  that,  especially 
when  he  mounted  his  well-equipped  hand- 
some  horse,  he  feit  some  of  that  pride 
which  we  know  that  noble  animal  so  fre- 
quently  inspires,  though  the  riders  have 
been  born  and  educated  in  a  Situation 
the  very  reverse  of  our  beggar-boy's. 
Whatever  were  his  first  emotions,  it  is 
certain  his  "  failing  leaned  (or  rather  led) 
to  virtue's  side/'  for  h^  could  not  think 
upon  his  present  appearance,  the  Situa- 
tion hr  held  in  the  manufactory,  and  his 
prospects  of  rising  in  it,  without  remem- 
bering  the  Situation  in  which  he  entered 
farmer  Forest's  field,  now  within  his  sight, 
and  followed  his  good  mother  down  the 
lane  which  led  to  her  humble  habitation. 

As  these  thoughts  passed  William's 
inind,  he  entered  upon  a  part  of  the 
road  which  showed  him  the  house  he 
had  quitted,  and  Betsy  (as  he  judged) 
watching  him  from  the  nursery  window, 
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the  thoughts  of  her  happy  Situation  and 
the  increase  of  comfort  she  had  given 
hitQf  brought  tears  of  detightful  grati«: 
tude  in  his  eyes,  and  lifled  up  bis  heart 
to  heaven  in  silent  thanksgiving.  The. 
suii  was  now  risen,  the  house,  tbe  gar- 
dien^  and  meadows  contiguous,  looked 
beäutiful»  and  William  could  not  help 
contrasting  their  present  appearance  with 
the  difierent  forms  tbey  had  assumed. 
since  his  first  acquaintance»  and  which 
had  distinctly  marked  the  mind  of  their. 
owner  in  its  changes  and  gradations. 

When  William  first  entered  on  Mr. 
Thornclifie^s  Service»  he  was  much  too 
büsy,  and»  as  he  sometimes  imagined, 
too  holy  a  man,  to  pay  any  regard  to  his 
garden  or  plantations,  and»  in  conse- 
quence  all  soon  became  over-run  with 
confusion,  and  at  once  expensive  and  un- 
yielding.  A  time  succeeded»  in  which  a 
little  cultivation  for  family  necessaries 
was  all  that  his  circumstances  warranted, 
and  an  air  of  wasteful  negligence  was 
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nected  with  such  a  journey  —  "  William 
had  never  lefl  tbe  place  before,  nobody. 
know  what  might  happen,  when  people 
went  out  just  to  see  and.  be  seen,  as  it. 
were.*' 

Ferhaps  had  this  been  strictly  speaking 
William's  errand,  something  might  have 
happened,  for  the  idie  and  unemployed. 
are  eyer  ja  the  way  of  temptation ;  but 
Williatn's.  journey  was  one  of  business ; 
and  aware  not  only  of  its  intrinsic  im- 
portance,  but  that  in  his  mode  of  manag- 
ing  it^  his  own  future  fortunes  were  in- 
volved  and  of  course  his  power  of  bene- 
fiting  those    most   dear  to  him,  he  en- 
deavoured  to  abstract  his  mind  as  much 
as  possible  from  every   other    consider- 
ation,  and  as  he  approached  the  object 
of  his   examination,    called  up  all   the 
knowledge  he  had  been  able  to  obtain 
upon  the  subject« 

In  consequence  of  his  possessing  the 
requisite  Information,  the  person  who 
sold  him   the  clay,  neyer  attempted  to 
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take  any  undue  advantage,  and  the  bar- 
gain  was  conducted  in  an  open  trades- 
man-like  mannen  This  concluded,  the 
mind  of  William  was  at  ease,  and  he 
was  enabled  to  resign  himself  without 
reproach  to  the  pleasure  of  satisfying 
his  curiosity  and  improving  Iris  taste  i  and 
afler  various  stoppages  for  that  pur- 
pose  he  at  length  arrived  at  the  prince- 
}y  manslon  of  Castle  Howard. 

The  immense  amphitheatre  of  richly 

cultivated  oouhtry,  adorned  with  massy 

woodfi»  immense  ävenues»   tall  obelisks, 

magnificent  temples,  and  sheets  of  water, 

crowned  by  a  stately  palace,  as  it  burst 

at  once  upon  William's  sight.under  the 

^fiect.of  a  cloudless  sky  in  early  spring, 

when  nature   wore  a  robe  of  the  most 

tender  yet  vivid  green,  had  all  the  effect 

ascribed  ^o  enchantment«     As  his  eye 

had   never  witnessed,   so  his  mind  had 

never  conceived  that  nature  could  be  so 

grand,  or  art  so  noble ;  and  hisemotions 
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of  pleasure  were  oppressive  from  their 
intensity. 

Unlike  Charles,  he  shrunk  not  from 
the  grandeur  which  aatonished  htm; 
but,  after  stopping  some  time  to  inhale 
the  magnificent  vision  which  Surround- 
ed  him»  he  pushed  forward  with  increa»- 
ing  eagemess  to  gain  closer  views  of 
each  particular  object  of  beauty  and 
interest ;  so  different  is  the  bias  of  na« 
ture  in  her  iQwliest  cfaildren* 

The  modesty  of  ^  William's  mannersi 
the  good  sense  and   intuitive  taste  he 
displayed,  when  admitted  to  that  room 
containing    the  Tresham    collection  of 
vases,  (w.on   so    much    upon    the   well- 
informed  and   gentlemanly  person  who 
happily  for   all   visitors  is  appointed  to 
shew  the  house,)  that  he  permitted  him 
much    more  time   in  examining   theffli 
than   is  usually  allowed  ;  and  although 
William  was  not  sufficiently  an  artist^ 
this  time,  to  bring  away    any  correct 
resemblance  of   any  one  of  them,  yet 
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his  mind  and  memory  were  deeply  im« 
bued  with  tbeir  leading  traits»  and  the 
elegance  of  their  forms»  so  as  to  render 
him  cäpable  of  modelling  his  ductile  mate« 
rials,  intö  something  at  least  more  beau« 
tiful  than  any  thing  he  had  done  be« 
fore  i  and  he  departed  with  the  conscious« 
ness  of  having  acquired  materials  for 
improvement. 

On  arriving  at  the  cily  of  York,  Wil- 
liam feit  disappointed  with  the  narrow* 
ness  of  the  streets,  and  the  want  of 
grandeur  which  he  had  concluded  he 
should  find  there;  but  when  he  once 
beheld  the  Minster,  he  asked  no  more ; 
awe-^strucky  delighted»  affected,  he  readi- 
ly  concluded  (with  the  assurance  of  his 
guide)  that  the  whole  world  contain^d  no« 
thing  to  equal  this  splendidCathedral}  and 
he  had  no  doubt  but  it  resembled  the 
Temple  of  Solomon  as  it  rose  from  the 
hands  of  that  magnificent  monarch,  be- 
cause  his  reading  had  never  fumished  him 
with  any  description  besides»  which  in 
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the  least  resembled  it.  JFrom  this  time 
every  thing  in  York  pleased  him,  and 
in  many  interesting  remains  of  antiquky 
to  be  found  there,  and  which  he.  anxi- 
ously  exploredy  he  became  sensible  how 
niiich  of  his  pieasure  was  owing  to  the 
little  of  historical  knowledge  which, 
through  the  kindness  of  Mr.  Greville, 
he  had  acquired,  which  had  opened  a 
new  World  upon  his  mind  by  the  mul- 
titude  of  ideas  it  elicited,  and  which 
were  now  at  every  step  enlarged,  while 
his  memory  was  exercised  and  strength- 
ened  by  the  appeals  made  to  it  by  every 
circumstance  around  him.  As  he  walk- 
ed  upon  the  walls,  passed  through 
Micklegate  Bar,  (recollectijig  the  horrors 
of  civil  war,  when  "  York's  head  did 
overlook  the  town  of  York ;")  or  ex- 
amined  the  ancient  churches  with  re- 
ference  to  their  early  founders,  the 
changes  made  by  the  reformatio«,  and 
the  advancement  of  society,  he  feit  the 
value  of  even  the  narrow  stock  of  know- 
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ledge  which  he.  possessed,  won  as  it 
had  been  from  hours  of  toil  and  the 
surrounding  darkness  of  ignorance,  to 
be  inestimable )  and  he  promised  him- 
seif  that  if  ever  he  should  become  a 
father,  or  a  master»  he  woiüd  furnish 
his  child  or  servant»  with  the  power  of 
enlarging  the  mind  by  reading  the 
Word  of  God  and  the  history  of  tbeir 
native  land. 

*«  They  will  learn  by  the  first,'*  said 
William,  interbally,.  "  how  to  live  in 
this  World  and  rejoice  in  the  hope  of  a 
better ;  and  in  the  other  (unworthy  as 
it  is  to  be  compared  with  the  Bible)  they 
may  see,  that  in  the  worst  of  times  we 
are  much  better  off  than  our  forefathers, 
and  that  will  teach  them  patience,  and 
bope/* 

The  pleasahter  part  of  our  young 
traVeiler's  reflections  were  broken  in 
upon,  and  his  feelings  of  compassion^and 
sympathy  severely  exercised,  by  a  visit 
to  the  Castle,  where  the  case  of  a  very 
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yqung  offendery   about  to  be  tried  for 

his  life,  attracted  general  attention^  and 

so  &r  as  bis  age  was  concemed  mach 

commiaeration.    It  was  impossible  for  a 

reflective  mind  like  WiUiam's  to  <x>iisider 

the  fate^  of  the  prisoner^  withoot  being 

led  to  think  of  his  own  early  privatioiiisy 

and    being    led   also   to    consi^er   fhe 

early    direction  of  poor  Charles,    over 

whom  he  had  so  long  united  the  cares 

of  a  father,  and  the  afiection  of  a  bro- 

ther,  that    his  heart  feit  for  bim   the 

united    attachment  belonging  to    botb 

these  tender  relationships.   This  emotion 

was  increased  from  his  supposing  that 

the   young   prisoner  (whom  he  saw  f(Mr 

a  few  moments  in  the  felon's  court)  had 

some  resemblance  in  his  person  toCharles, 

and    his  feelings  became  ^  too    powerful 

for  him  to  controul.      Hastening  from 

a  scene  which,  while  it  harrowed  up  his 

soul,  yet  denied  him  the  consolation  of 

believing  that  his  sorrow  was  useful  or 

ameliorating   to   those  who  had    occa^ 
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sioned  it»  he  found  himself  in    a  few 
minutes   gazing   unwittingly   upon  the 
debtors  who  were  dowly  perambulating 
the  groimd  permitted  them  for  exercise. 
Although  these   unfortunate  persons 
presented  to  the  contemplative    mind» 
objects  of  a  less  overpowering  and  ter« 
rible  interest  than  the  fdons»  yet  they 
had  a  strong  claim  on  the  feelings  of  one 
new  to  scenes  of  congregated  misery ; 
and  William  naturally  delicate»  was  quiet- 
ly  wühdraMringy   when  his  eyes,  which 
had  been  recently  sufiiised  with  tears,  . 
were   attracted  towards  a  person  who 
was  looking  at  him  very  earaestly.    The 
person  was  pale  and  thin»  and  thoügh  in 
the  very  prime  of  life,  had  that  look  of 
premature   age   which  might  be  natu- 
rally expected  in  his  Situation  $  yet  Wil- 
liam became  instantly  aware  that  he  had 
seeii  him   somewhere»  and  even  knew 
him  well;  and  he  immediately  took  off 
his  hat»  with  that  more  than  common 
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respect  which  a  good  heart  naturally  ei- 
presses  for  the  fallen. 

The  debtor  advanced  towards  hinein 
silence,  but  with  bis  eye«  rivetted  to  bis 
face  as  he  said,  "  You'll  excuse  me,  Sir, 
perhaps  I  have  never  seen  you  before, 
but  yet  your  eyes  are  very  like  a  boy^s 
who  must.now  be  äbout  your  age,  and 
there  seems  a  scar  above  your  temple 
now  your  hat*s  ofl^  so  that  altogether*— " 

"  You  are  right,  Sir,"  said  WillianTi 
who  by  this  time  had  fuUy  recollected 
Mr.  Hardy,his  first  master,  from  his  voicei 
though  he  had  failed  to  remember  the 
smart  ruddy  gentleman-f armer  in  the 
emaciated  debtor.  "You  are  right,  1 
am  William  Warren  who  ran  away  from 
you  rather  than  be  sent  to  sea." 

William  spoke  these  words  in  a  hiirried 
and  deprecating  tone,  for  though  he  was 
fully  aware  that  he  was  now  advanced 
in  age  beyond  any  claims  that  could  be 
made  upon  his  Services,  yet  the  change 
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iH  hls  master's  ciroumstances  affected 
him  with  such  sincere  pitjr,  that  he 
feit  as  he  had  done  in  Mr.  Thomcliffe's 
case,  itiore  his  servant  than  in  the  days 
of  his  power.  . 

Mr.  Hardy  appeared  to  read  all  that 
was  passing :  in  his  mind,  fbr  in  a  tone 
very  discordant  with  his  words»  he  said, 
<<  Ah^  Williami  times  are  changed  since 
we  met,  if  I  may  judge  from  your 
appearance»^  yet  you  have  been  the 
the  cause  of  bringing  me  fere,  that's 
certain.^*    . 

^  *<  Me,**  exclaimed  William,  "  1  have 
never  seen  or  spoke  of  you  since,  Sir,  as 
God  is  my  judge.*' 

"  I  am  not  blaming  you ;  no,  no,  I 
have  nobody  to  blame  but  myself,  but  it 
h  ti'ue  for  all  that  -—  I  will  teil  you  how. 
That  night  I  pkyed  the  fool  by  acting 
in  such  a  way  as  induced  you  to  run  oft^ 
(which  by  the  way  was  also  playlng  the 
fool,)  I  had  been  put  up  to  commencing 
anew   an    old  family  law-suit   between 
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my  wife^s  relations  and  Dame  Jeflferies, 
who  was  such  a  fury,  and  faad  such  a 
devil  of  a  tongue  in  her  head,  t'would 
have  provoked  any  man.  Well  l  when 
you  took  offy  I  being  already  primed,  as 
one  may  say,  took  it  into  my  bead  that 
she  had  inveigled  you  away>  and  though 
you  may  think  it  odd,  yet  I  had  at  that 
very  time,  a  monstrous  great  liking  for 
you/* 

William  bowed,  but  he  could  not  re^ 
press  a  smile. 

**  Aye,  you  may  smile,  but  'tis  trtiCf  no^ 
withstanding»and  when  you  were  gone,  my 
rage  was  pastbearing.  Mrs.  Jefferies  did'nt 
take  the  way  to  quiet  me,  you  may  be 
sure ;  so  to  make  short  of  it,  I  commenced 
a  law-suit ;  she  died,  and  her  heirs,  who 
had  more  sense  and  more  property,  car- 
ried  on  the  a£&ir  with  as  much  spirit  as  I 
did,  because  they  chose  to  say,  I  had 
been  the  death  of  her ;  and  to  make  short 
of  it  they  ruined  me,  for  here  I  am  ;  but 
I  believe  I  should  not  have  had  iqpirits  to 
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teil  you  all  this»  if  I  did'nt  know  tUat  I 
am  going  out  to-morrow/' 

William  congratulated  him  on  this  cir- 
cumstance,  and  enquired,  with  an  air  of 
much  regard,  after  Mrs.  Hardy. 

<<  My  wife»  I  thank  you,  is  well ;  it  is 
to  her  I  owe  my  liberation»  she  has 
woiked  hard  to  get  it»  fbr  though  nobody 
accused  me  of  dishonesty,  yet  there  are  so 
many  turns  and  coraers  in  law,  one 
does'nt  know  how  to  wind  round  them ; 
and  when  I«m  out  1  know  not  which  way 
to  tum  me;  'tis,  however,  my  intetition 
if  possiUe»  to  get  the  management  of  a 
gentleman's  estate,  and  as  every  body 
allowed  me  to  be  a  good  farmer,  I  hope 
no  one  will  repent  employing  me.  I  am 
heartily  glad  tbat  I  bare  seen  you,  for  to 
tdl  you  the  truth,  I  have  spent  many  am 
utihappy  hour  with  thtnking  of  you> 
what  became  of  you,  and  where  have  you 
lived  all  this  time  ?*' 

William  recounted  as  much  of  bis  past 
hist^ry  as  was  necessary,  and  having  ob« 
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tained  Mrs.  Hardy's  address,  departed  as 
soon  as  he  could  escape  from  the  repeated 
hearty  wrings  of  the  hand,  of  him  whose 
powers  in  that  part,  were  but  too  well 
known  to  him.  This  revival  of  acquaint- 
ance,  though  painful  in  one  sense,  was 
satisfactory  in  another;  and  William 
dwelt  upon  it  with  pleasure,  as  he  ar- 
ranged  in  his  own  mind»  the  Contents  of 
acrate.of  earthenware»  which  he  deter- 
mined  to  present  to  Mrs.  Hardy. 

The  follöwing  morning  was  ushered  in, 
by  the  awful  entrance  of  the  judges ;  and 
the  remembrance  of  their  important  mis- 
sion  made  a  solemn  and  afFecting  impres- 
sion  upon  his  mihd.  After  attending  the 
openingof  the  courts,  and  witnessing-so 
far  the  forms  of  trial,  as  to  feel  all  the  .ad- 
miration  they  are  so  well  calculated  to 
excite,  he  determined  on  proceeding  to 
Tadeaster  that  afternoon,  which  would 
enable  him  to  reach  home  on  the  follow- 
ing  night.  He  left  York  with  a  sigh  of 
regret  due  to  the  pleasure  it  had  imr 
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parted,  and  the  idea  that  maDy  year& 
might  elapse  ere  it  was  ia  his  power  to 
Visit  it  again,  but  he  lookedforward  with 
animating  delight  to  rejoining  his  frienda 
and  finding  his  beloved  motfaer  better 
thaa  he  had  left  her. 
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CHAP.  XIV. 


Xh£  sun  shone  very  bright  as  William 
took  his  way  over  the  race  course»  and 
for  some  time  he  rode  with  his  hat  puUed 
over  his  eyes  to  avoid  its  beams.  As  these 
declinedy  he  looked  at  the  neat  foot-path 
made  for  the  accommodation  of  walkers, 
and  was  somewhat  surprised,  considering 
how  tnuch  bustle  he  had  left  in  the  city 
behind  him,  to  perceive  only  two  human 
beings  within  his  view,  the  one  a  beggar 
woman  sitting,  or  almost  lying  on  the 
patli,  the  other  a  man  in  black,  who  was 
slowly  advancing  towards  the  city,  as  if 
returning  from  his  accustomed  walk. 
Beggars  of  every  description  were  ob- 


TALES  OF  THS  PUO&T.  231 

jects  of  interest  to  William»  for  whether 
he  pitied  or  condemned  them,  they  re- 
minded  him  of  bis  fonner  life,  and  he 
feit  as  if  they  had  a  claim  upön  his  atten- 
tion at  least ;  and  though  he  was  obliged 
to  confine  his  charitable  donations  within 
narrow  limlts»  yet  a  ch^ering  word,  or  a 
friendly  siJutation, .  as  it  had  always  been 
in  his  power  to  bestow,  was  never  with- 
heldy  but  to  disgusting  vice  or  insolent 
effrontery.  His  habit»  therefore,  as  mach 
as  his  compassion,  induced  him  to  ride 
up  close  to  the  path,  where  he  saw  the 
poor  woman»  who»  although  jshe  was  pro- 
bably  a  common  beggar»  drawing  to» 
wards  the  city  at  a  time  when  the  assizes 
had  filled  it  with  strangers»  on  whose 
carelessness  or  compassion  she  might 
practise»  might  yet  be  in  a  State  of  suf- 
fering,  it  was  his  duty  to  attend  to  as  a 
fellow  creature. 

But  though  William  drew  towards  the 
woman»  his  looks  were  almost  in  despite 
of  himself,  fixed  upon  the  man ;  he  was 


1338        TALES  op  THB  pnioaY. 

well  dressed  in  moürning^  yet  he  diu  not 
look  like  a  gentlemany  and  still  less  like 
an  artizan ;  bis  tall  perpendicular  figure, 
his  thin  white  hairs  with.a  sprinkling  of 
powder,  tied^  and  the  wanrier  in  which 
he  carried' his  stick  gave  him  the  look  of  a 
militäry  man,  to  which  was  added  the 
circumstance  of  his  left  artn,  or  rather 
sleevcy  (for  alas !  the  limb  was  no  longer 
there,)  being  &stened  in  a  kind  of  sling, 
which  confifmed  the  idea. 

<<  He  isy  doubtless,  an.  old  sergeant/' 
said  William  to  himself,  and  the  remem«- 
Wance  of  Sergeant  Hallain,  caused  his 
heart  to  throb  in  his  bosom,  and  all  his 
feelings  of  infantine  tenderness  to  return 
upon  his  memory  j  but  he  checked  them 
to  speak  to  the  woman  whom  he  had  now 
reached,  and  whose  appearance  and  Situ- 
ation were  such,  that  he  could  scarcely  dis- 
tinguish  whether  she  was  suffering  from 
sickness,  or  disabled  by  drunkenness, 
but  in  either  case,  he  did  not  wish  to  quit 
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her,  without  the  assistance  or  opinion  of 
another. 

The  stratiger  in  black  $oon  came  up 
with  them^  and  wjth  much  urbaoltyi 
addressed  the  beggar  woman  in  a  low 
voice,  which,  from  William  being  on 
horseback,  he  could  not  hear  distihctly, 
but  as  he  stopped,  and  thereby  proved 
his  desire  of  rendering  assistance,  the 
old  soldier  (for  such  he  now  evidently 
was,)  came  up  to  him  and  said,  (he  was 
sorry  to  find  the  wretched  wonlan  before 
them»  who  was  not  unknown  to  him,  was 
really  in  a  deplorable  state^  and  if  it 
would  not  inconvenience  William  much, 
he  wished  he  would  ride  back  to  the 
nearest  public-house,  and  bring  some- 
body  with  a  great  chair,  or  any  thing  on 
which  she  could  be  carried,  adding, 
<*  that  when  she  was  there,  he  would  en- 
gage  to  proyide  for  her  wants/' 

The  benevolent  stranger,  had  lost  his 
front  teeth,  which  affected  his  speech, 
and  he  had  a  largq  scar  on  his  cheek,  but 
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yet  there  was  something  in  bis  counte- 
nance  extremely  prepossesing  to  Wil- 
liatn»  and  he  feit  that  he  could  have  done 
a  much  greater  service  for  him  with 
pleasure;  he  did  not»  however,  stop 
to  make  professions»  but  turning  bis 
horse's  bead,  soon  reached  the  f)lace 
pointed  out»  and  in  a  little  time  returned 
with  a  stout  young  man»  and  an  arm 
cbair»  leaving  bis  borse  at  thebouse.  The 
poor  wom^  was  placed  in  the  cbair  and 
camed  with  great  care  by  William  and 
the  man  to  the  public-bouse ;  but  at  the 
moment  they  were  going  to  täke  her  into 
it,  she  cried  out'with  all  the  power  which 
evident  suffering  would  permit» 

«  To  the  Castle,  to  the  Castle  —  take 
me  to  the  Castle,  let  me  see  bim  before  I 
die ;  1  canriot  die  tili  1  have  seen  him." 

The  stranger  enquired,  "  Whom  she 
wished  to  see  at  the  Castle  ?" 

«  Bill»  my  poor, little  Bill,  they  are 
going  to  try  bim  for  bouse-breaking, 
(the  wretches»)  and  they  will  bang  him, 
I  know  they  will»  and  it  is  all,  all,  ow- 
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ing  to  me  — - 1  want  only  to  see  him 
once  more.  Ob,  fbr  God's  sake  take 
me  to  the  Castle/' 

"  But  when  I  saw  your  five  years  ago 
you  told  me  Bil^  was  dead ;  besides  the 
youth  ndw  at  the  Qhstle  under  such 
dreadfiil  circumstances  is  only  sixteen  and 
his  Christian  name  is  Charles/' 

«  I  know»  1  know  it  all/'  cried  the 
wretched  woman  with  a  frantic  air,  <*  his 
name  is  Charles»  but  I  used  to  call  him 
Billy  because  it  came  natural  to  mytongue, 
and  it  was  me,  only  me^  that  taught 
him  mischief»  he  was  as  good  a  child, 
as  sweet  a  creature  as  ever  broke  bread» 
before  I  stole  him." 

.William  started  forward  j  "  My  poor 
woman  if'  you  mean  a  child  stolen  from 

Farmer  S 's,  and  who  was  afterwards 

left  at  Mr.  Thorncliffe's  sale,  and  who 
was  beaten  for— " 

«*  Yes!  yes  I  do— 'tis  him  whom  I 
mean."  ' 

"  Then  be  comforted,  he  is  in  good 
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hands»  free  frotn  all  härm»  and  cured,  yes, 
thank  God,  thoroughly  cured  of  all  bad 
hablts  i  I  know  him  well,  my  mother 
took  him  from  the  hour  you  lefl  him." 

The  poor  woman,  overcome  with  the 
joyful  relief»  sank  back  fainting  in  the 
chair»  and  the  stranger  *  urged  the  pro- 
priety  of  taking  her  into  the  house  be- 
fore  any  people  should  pass  (as  might  be 
expected)  to  whom  she  weuld  be  an 
unpleasant  object  of  curiosity. 

But  now  a  new  obstacle  arose,  the 
landlady  protested  against  receiving, 
^*  any  such  rubbishy  people  into  her 
house ;  for  her  part,  she  was  quite  sure 
the  woman  would  die,  and  she  should 
be  glad  to  know  who  would  niake  her 
amends/' 

The  stranger  and  William  with  one 
voice  assured  her  that  she  should  be  in- 
demnified  for  all  trouble  and  expence. 

"  Come,  come  woife,"  said  the  land- 
lord  gently  interfering,  "  thee  mun  just 
let  the  poor  cratur  be  ta'en  care  on,  Vm 
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sure  as  how  this  young  gendeman  luiks 
honest  an  a  man  atMl  keep  bis  ward,  but 
if  so  be  as  he  wasn't,  we  all  know  what 
our  good  neighbour  is,  bis  word's  as 
good  äs  any  inan's  bond.'* 

The  ländlady  suffered  herseif  to  be 
persuaded)  and  her  maid  and  daughter 
co'nveyed  the  poor  woman  to  bed,  while 
the  landlord  himself  stepped  out  to 
f  eich  a  doctor.  The  stranger,  who  was 
evidently  a  man  to  whom  the  works  of 
the  good  Samaritan  were  familiär,  staid 
some  time  in  the  woman's  Chamber,  and 
vvlien  he  came  down  observed,  "  that 
although  he  wished  to  see  a  medical  man, 
yet  he  was  convinced  with  the  ländlady 
that  death  was  inevitable.*' 

"  Why,  Mr.  Hallam,  you  be  a  person 
to  know  to  be  sur«,  for  as  one  may  say 
you  have  seen  enough  of  it  in  former 
days,  but,  however«  l'U  step  out  and  look 
for  my  husband." 

**  Hallam !  Hallam!  '^  said  William,  but 
bis  tongue  clove  to  his  moutb,  and  he 
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feit  oppressed  almost  to  suffocation  ;  his 
hat  which  had  remained  piilled  over  bis 
eyes  he  now  suddenly  threw  upon  the 
floor/tore  open  his  coat»  and  at  length 
with  an  almost  frantic  gesture  seizing 
the  stranger's  hanji»  cried«  *<  Are  you  ? 
can  you  be  Sergeant  Hallam  of  the  — — 
regiment  ?*'  * 

<^  Certainly  I  am,  or  rather  was^  but 
v/ho  are  you  young  man  ? 

^*  Oh !  Sir,*'  said  William  taking  his 
band  while  the  warm  tears  coursed  each 
ether  down  bis  cheek,  "  surely  you  re- 
member  William  Warren  wbo  was  killed 
and  left  two  children  ?*' 

"  To  be  sure  I  do,  little  Bill  and  pretty 
Bess,  but  they  — ** 

"  I  am  little  Bill  wbo  never,  never^ 
can  forget  your  kindness ;  my  sister  too» 
young  as  she  was»  remembers  you ;  we 
are  continually  talking  of  you  to  each 
otherj  ah,  how  often  have  we  wished 
for  this  happy  day." 

"  Happy  day  !**  repeated  the  old  sol- 
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dier  setting  down  and  resting  his  head 
upon  his  hand,  as  if  overpowered  by  the 
rapidity  of  succeeding  inddents,  and 
half  afraid  to  believe  tbat  he  really  be- 
held  the  boy,  who  had  been  the  child 
of  his  afiections. 

"  Surely  I  may  call  it  happy/*  said 
William,  in  a  somewhat  reproachful  tone, 
<<  for  I  have  never  ceased  to  desire,  nor  I 
hope  to  be  worthy  of  it,  (God  forgive  me 
if  I  speak  too  proudly,)  but  as  I  am 
pretty  well  what  you  made  me— '* 

"  Where  did  you  last  see  me  ?  What 
did  I  say^  to  you  then  ?  and  what  ship 
did  yoü  sail  in?"  asked  the  Sergeant 
with  that  rapidity  which  evinced  a  dread 
of  imposition  and  an  eagemess  to  feel 
he  had  a  right  in  the  object  before  him. 

William's  answers  were  clear,  simple, 
convincing,  and  though  much  remained 
to  examine  and  ask,  the  old  man  feit 
that  his  own  boy  was  in  his  arms.  He 
embraced  him,  looked  at  him,  recog- 
nised  eyery  feature  and  embraced  him 
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again — but  the  terrible  weight  srill  pull- 
iDg  at  bis  heart  forbade  bis  exultation ; 
and  at  length  he  said.  «  But  if  you 
arfe  indeed  William  Wairen,  and  can 
boast  the  same  honest  little  heart  I 
once  delighted  in,  why  this  mystery 
between  you  and  your  mother  ?  Are  you 
working  on  my  feelings  for  some  par- 
ticular  puq>ose,  or  does  the  conscious- 
ness  of  you  mother's  guilt  compel  you  to 
this  reserve  ? 

"  My  mother.  Oh,  Sir !  I  do  not  un- 
derstand  your  question,  nor  doyou  under- 
stand  my  Situation ;  I  have  not  seen  her 
ten  long  years  or  more." 

**  Ten  long  minutes  you  mean,  young 
man,**  said  the  sergeantwitha  severe look. 

But  the  astonishment,  the  horror,  the 
universal  agony,  which  at  this  moment 
pervaded  William's  features,  convinced 
the  good  man  that  wonderfiil  as  it  was, 
yet  the  mother  and  son  were  strangers  to 
each  other's  existence  tili  this  moment. 
About  five  years  befbre,  he  had  seen  and 
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recognised  the  widow  of  his  comrade, 
and  though  shocked  at  her  appearance» 
he  was  yet  delighted  with  the  means  of 
enquiring  after  her  chfldren,  of  whom  he 
had  vainly  sought  for  intelligence.  This 
was  within  a  week  of  the  time  when 
she  had  forsaken  Charles,  whom  as  a 
Stolen  cbild,  who  had  now  an  opportunity 
of  explaining  to  those  who  might  take 
him  into  custody  the  nature  of  her 
connexion  with  hün,  wouldf  she  thoüght, 
be  the  cause  of  trouble  to  her^  and  she 
therefore  answered  to  all  enquiries  by 
one  sweeping  claifse,  ^<  the  children 
were  dead }"  and  then  hastened  to  a 
distant  part  of  the  countiy»  where  she 
was  not  likely  to  be  seen  by  any  one 
who  knew  her* 

After  she  was  gone  Sergeant  Hallam 
heard  so  bad  a  character  of  her,  that  he 
cüaffeived  it  possible  that  she  had  de- 
ceived  him,  for  fear  she  should  be  detain- 
ed  by  him,  or  detected  in  any  bad  prac- 
tises    towards  her  children;    and,    for 
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some  time  he  had  contmued  to  faope  tbat 
either  one  or  other  would  be  ftmnd,  and 
he  seemed  to  hold  fc^  tbem  a  place  in 
his  heart,  by  represstng  tbe  natural  love 
he  had  for  children  (farther  than  by 
triffling  attentrons)  in  the  hope  tbat  be 
sbouldstill  find  tbose  of  bis  earijr  adoption ; 
but  tbe  last  two  years  passed  hopelessty 
along,  and  having  in  tbat  time  buried 
bis  own  sister,  who  was  bis  only  sur- 
viving  relative,  be  began  to  cast  bis  eye 
round  among  bis  .  neigbbours  and  ae- 
quaintance,  for  some  otie  wbom  be  coulel 
Substitute  for  tbose  who  were  gone. 
Alas !  the  beart  late  in  life  loses  the 
power  of  attacbing  itself  tö  new  objects, 
and  binds  itself  Hke  the  faithfui  ivy 
rather  to  the  withered  tree  whicb  once 
supported,  than  the  youthfoi  pfants  which 
spring  around  it;  and  the  warm  beart 
of  the  good  Sergeant  remained  unoc- 
cupied  save  by  acts  of  casual  bene- 
volence. 

When  William  a  little  recovered  from 
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the  agitation  into  which  this  stränge, 
shocking,  and  yet  a£Sscting  discovery 
had  thrown  him,  he  became  extremely 
anxious  to  see  bis  mother,  and  by  assuring 
her  of  bis  welfere»  remove  irom  ber  mind 
the  distress  which  he  was  convinced  sbe 
must  fed  on  that  subject»  notwithstand« 
ing  her  cruelty  to  bim^  and  the  course  of 
life  she  had  since  parsued»  which  had  a 
tendency  to  deaden  eyery  natural  feeling. 
Still'  tlie  circumstance  of  her  calling 
Charles  by  his  name,  and  the  evident  ex- 
ertion  she  had  made  to  see  the  unhappy 
yonth  now  in  the  Castle  under  the  per- 
suasion  that  it  was  the  same  whom  she 
had  initiated  in  vice,  beqpoke  a  heart 
not  wboUy  dead  to  feeling^  and  Wil- 
liam's  anxiety  that  ber  sensibility  might 
now  be  devoted  to  the  best  purposes^ 
that  her  repentance  migfat  be  awakened^ 
her  departing  soul  enlightened,  and 
some  divine  consolation  administered  to 
her,  became  intense» 
The  good  sergeant  entered  most  readily 
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into  all  his  views,  and  feaiful  of  too 
abrupt  a  discovery^  went  up  stairs  to 
prepare  herfbr  the  reception  of  her  son; 
he  found  her  takiug  some  medicine» 
which  was  intended  to  procure  repose» 
but  the  agitation  of  her  mind  was  too 
great  to  submit  to  its  power.  Sbe 
informed  the  sergeant,  that  two  days 
before,  when  in  a  very  distant ;  part  of 
the  country,  she  had,  by  mere  chance, 
become  one  of  the  hearers  of  a  field* 
preacher,  who  in  the  course  of  bis  ad- 
dress (which  was  levelled  at  the  con- 
sciences  of  gross  sinners)  had  mentioned 
the  youth  now  in  the  Castle  by  name, 
and  so  described  his  person,  (though  the 
likeness  to  Charles  was  purelyaccidental,) 
that  she  had  been  induced  to  believe  he 
was  the  child  she  had  stolen^  and  in- 
structed  in  theft,  and  that  from  that 
moment  her  agonies  of  remorse  had  been 
as  great  as  if  she  had  murdered  him. 
That  she  had  travelled  night  and  day 
ever  since,  to  visit  and  copsole   him, 
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and  at  length  sank  down  overpowered, 
when  she  saw  the  walls  that  inclosed  him. 
This  account  was  interrupted  with  many 
tears  and  hal£>uttered  prayers,  in  the 
language  of  the  preacher,  for  alas !  she 
had  no  wprds  of  her  own,  in  which  lo 
address,  the  author  of  h^r  being. 

"  But  on  this  head/'  said  the  good 
Sergeant,  "  you  may  be  easy ;  but  1  fear 
there  are  other  things  upon  your  mind  ; 
your  own  children  are  not  dead,  as  you 
told  me ;  have  you  any  idea  of  what  is 
hecome  of  them? 

"I  know  Bess  is  dead/'  she  cried 
eagerly,  "  I  once  saw  her,  and  death  was 
staring  in  her  eyes,  it  was  the  best  thing 
that  could  happen,  for  she  was  too  pretty 
to  live  and  do  well  —  as  to  Bill,  he  would 
get  his  bread  any  where,  and" 

Then  giving  a  terrible  shriek,  she  cried 
out,  "  you  don't  think  he  is  hanged,  do 
you  Sergeant  ?  it  is  me^  it  is  Twe,  1  have 
kiiled  them  all  j  it  is  my  doings  —  it  is 
my  doings.*' 
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William,  who  faad  listened  to  this  heart- 
rending  convarsation,  now  stepped  for- 
ward,  and  assured  her  he  Jived ;  but  tbe 
distress  of  her  mind,  confused  also  by  the 
Opiate  she  had  taken,  combined  to  pre- 
vent  her  from  understanding  hifn,  so  far 
as  to  believe  him.  She  had  no  powar  of 
associating  her  poor  ragged,  deserted 
child,  with  the  tall,  weU-dressed  young 
man  before  her,  and  the  sergeant  became 
persaadedy  that  so  far  as  she  did  recog- 
nise  him,  she  took  him  for  his  father ;  as 
whenever  she  perceived  him,  she  put  her 
band  before  her  eyes,  and  muttered  some 
kind  of  exorcismi. 

During  the  whole  night  William 
watched  the  sick  bed  of  his  wretched 
parent,  perpetually  doomed  to  i:ecollect 
the  contrast  it  otifered  with  that  of  poor 
old  Joseph }  and  vainly  hoping  that  re- 
turning  intellect  would  enable  her  to  be 
conscious  of  his  existence,  and  that  of 
his  sister  ;  and  above  all,  that  she  might 
gain  some  consolation  to  her  wandering 
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but  afflicted  spirit.  As  towards  morning 
she  sirnk  into  a  distnrfaed  slumber,  it  was 
the  opmion  of  tbose  around  her»  that  she 
w<mld  probably  awak^i  refreshed  and  in 
her  senses,  and  in  this  hope  a  pious 
dergyman  kindly  attended,  and  with 
great  patience,  and  in  the  simplest  lan- 
guage  endeavoured  to  inake  faimseif 
undei'stood  by  her;  but  though  she 
showed  an  air  of  resignatioD,  and  a 
determined  suppression  of  complaint^ 
it  was  evident  that  her  suöerings  and 
iier  fears  had  rendered  her  iiicapable 
of  comprehensicm.  ^  William  had  the 
sad  satisfaction  of  believing  that  she 
recognised  Jum  before  she  died,  and  of 
knowing  that  he  had  never  lefl  her  fbr  a 
moment,  altlvnigh  she  did  pot  expire  tili 
the  morning  of  the  second  day,  when  her 
sufferiogs  appeared  to  subside,  and  she 
departed  without  a  struggle. 

Awful  was  this  »cene  of  deatli  to  Wil- 
iiam,  as  it  had  beeti  to  Charles,  yet  he 
was  thankfül  to  providence,  that  he  had 
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been  enabled  in  any  measure  to  smooth 
the  pillow  of  death  to  one,  who,  though 
utterly  unworthy  of  the  name,  was  still 
his  mother.  He  was  glad  that  poor 
Betsy  was  spared  the  sight  of  her  sufier- 
ings,  and  having  written  home  for  longer 
absence,  and  the  advance  of  a  little 
money,  both  of  which  were  readily  grant- 
ed,  he  prepared  to  perform  the  last 
duties,  and  follow  his  mother  to  the 
grave. 

When  all  was  over,  in  the  society  and 
kindness,  the  warm  approbation  and 
sympathy  of  his  earliest  friend,  William 
found  a  solid  satisfaction  and  settled 
pleasure,  which  far  exceeded  even  the 
pain  he  had  so  recently  experienced; 
while  the  good  old  soldier  seemed  on  his 
part  to  have  renewed  his  hold  on  life  and 
his  sense  of  enjoyment;  and  partial  as  he 
professed  himself  to  be  to'York,  from 
having  lived  there  the  last  seven  yeai's  in 
much  comfort  on  a  narrow  income,  he 
yet  declared  that  he  must  once  more  be- 
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come  a  wanderer,  and  pitch  his  tent  with 
the  children  he  loved.  > 

*<  But  you  do  not  enquire,  Williamf 
how  £  acquired  äny  income  at  all/'  said 
the  old  man  one  day,  as  the  young  one 
was  admiring  the  neatness  of  hislodgings, 
aüd  the  exactness  which  characterised  all 
his  movements. 

"  I  have  np  right  to  do  that/'  said 
William,  "  but  I  am  heartily  glad  to 
find  you  in  possession  of  so  many  com- 
forts,  and  it  cannot  surprise  any  body 
who  knows  you,  that  somebody  should 
have  provided  for  your  age  by  leaving 
you  a  legacy,  which  I  apprehend  must 
be  the  cause  of  your  income ;  since  as  a 
soldier  you  (;ould  not  earn  the  means  of 
competence." 

Tlie  Sergeant  at  this  moment  drew  out 
several  drawers  from  a  neat  little  oak 
cabinet,  in  which  were  knives,  scissars^ 
lancet$»  and  other  useful  articles  of  hard« 
wäre,  arranged  in  the  neatest  manner.  — 

lo  such  things  as  these,'V  said  he,  *f  I 

M  ß 


«  "^ 


250  TALES  OF  THE  PRIOR?; 

owe  the  little  independence  I  possess. 
I  lost  both  ray  parents  at  an  early  age, 
and  I  was  placed  by  the  poor-house  as 
a  parish  apprentice  with  a  cutier;  pre- 
vious  to  tfais  I  had  lived  in  the  country, 
and  ray  hatred  of  a  close  pent*up  Work- 
shop was  such,  that  during  the  whole 
fourteen  years  which  I  was  compelled  to 
pass  in  one,.  ray  distaste  continued,  and 
I  determined  whenever  I  obtained  my 
freedom,  at  all  events  to  get  into  the 
coiintry. 

"  But  dear  heart,  when  that  time  came, 
there  was  no  employment  to  which  I 
could  turn  my  band  in  the  Situation  I 
wished ;  and  as  a  desire  which  I  always 
feit  to  travel,  increased  upon  me,  and  I 
had  no  one  to  consult,  or  who  cared  for 
me,  (save  my  sister,)  and  I  was  a^tall 
good-looking  lad,  I  at  length  came  to 
the  resolution  of  going  for  a  soldier,  in 
calm  soberness  of  consideration,  which  I 
believe  few  young  men  do.  On  telling 
my  master  my  resolution»  though  he  ex- 
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pressed  himself  sorry,  yet  he  did  not  dis* 
suide  me  mucfa»  and  on  finding  me  &(^ 
he  went  v^ith  me  to  my  officer,  to  wbom 
iie  gave  me  am  excellent  chwacter,  and 
before  I  left  tlie  town,  he  advised  me  to 
endeavour  to  deal  in  a  little  wty  with 
nseful  comoaon  articdes,  such  as  must  be 
wanted  in  every  Community,  aod  <m 
which  I  might  Jay  so  moderate  a  profit, 
as  to  oblige  my  cnstoraei»»  and  yet  leave 
myself  ceitaia  gains, '  which  he  advi$ed 
me  to  lay  up  againat  the  time  wheti  I 
might  happen  to  mprry. 

**  As  I  had  then  some  bounty  raoney, 
i  took  bis  advice,  and  laid  out  all  I  couid 
spare,  and  he  had  the  kindness  to  trust 
me  with  goods  to  the  amount  of  two 
.guineas  more,  although  it  was  a  chance, 
you  know,  that  ever  he  saw  me  again. 
I  was,  faowever,  a&erwands  a  good  cu&« 
tomer  to  him,  and  p^d  him  in  the  course 
of  the  following  twenty  years,  many  han- 
dred pouiKls.  For  the  first  five  years  I 
did  little  business,  and  even  when  I  be- 

M  6 


252  TALES  X)F  THE  PRIORT. 

gan  to  do  better,  I  made  no  point  of 
savingmy  profits;  but  as  ladvanced  in  lif'e^ 
and  saw  more  of  it,  I  thought  the  more 
of  my  master's  advice,  and  as  I  had  by  this 
time  applied  some  of  my  tnoney  tq  gain« 
ing  a  little  knowledge  of  ^riting  and 
accounts,  I  was  the  better  able  to  manage 
my  business ;  you  will  of  course  conclud^ 
that  in  the  harassing  life  I  led,  it  was 
only  at  times,  and  ander  particular  cir* 
cumstances,  that  I  could  either  procure 
goods,  or  dispose  of  them,  and  that  I 
frequently,  in  my  little  way,  suffered  by 
bad  debts;  however,  as  I  always  seid 
only  that  which  was  really  good  of  its 
kind,  I  could  generally  command  my 
customers,  and  when,  on  account  of  my 
steadiness  and  my  learning,  I  was  ad- 
vanced  [to  a  halberd,  my  opportunities 
increased,  and  I  traded  to  better  account} 
and  since  my  retirementj  1  have  still 
done  a  little  as  you  perceive  from  these 
drawers,  which  contain  the  remains  of  a 
stock  I  am  now  disposing  of.  Great 
shopkeepers  would  laugh  at  my  use  of 
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their  terms  in  my  little  way,  but  I  am 
proud  of  having  it  to  say,  that  there  have 
been  times  when  I  was  trusted  to  the 
amount  of  fifly  pounds,  so  high  was  my 
character  for  honesty  and  punctuality ; 
anfd  when  I  left  the  army,  in  which  I 
served  forty  years,*  I  was  master  of  five 
hundred  pounds,  acquired  by  these  means 
and  that  of  the  accumulation  of  gains 
regularly  funded.  1  was  never  covetous, 
though  I  was  thus  careful,  for  I  never  lost 
an  opportunity  of  sending  my  sister  some- 
thing,  and  I  am  certain  that  my  poor 
comrades,*'  — 

"  Oh/'  Said  William,  "  my  dear  friend, 
spare  yourself  the  trouble  of  jusüfication 
on  that  head ;  J^  have  memory  enough  to 
save  you  the  task." 

"  Had  I  married,'*  continued  the  Ser- 
geant, <*  I  should  have  been  more  anxious» 
and  might  have  done  more,  or,  perhaps, 
have  spent  all}  but  the  very  first  cam- 
paign  I  made  determined  me  on  that 

•  A  fact. 
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subject.  The  suöeiiiigs  I  witnessed  many 
poor  women  undergo  brought  me  to  a 
resoliition,  whicfa  I  am  most  tfaankful 
tfaat  I  kept,  ^hou^  I  have  been  as  de- 
sirous  of  ä  companion  as  most .  men.  I 
believe  my  advioe  and  resolves  bad  a 
^eat  injAuenoe  upon  my  sister/  altbough 
we  wßre  parted  f or  many  years,  as  di^, 
like  myself,  never  took  a  partner,  but 
always  looked  to  spendiog  tiie  remainder 
of  her  days  witb  me»  which  bappily  took 
place.  If  you  think  it  surprising  tfaat  a' 
sddier  shouid  save  a  competeaice,  whäk 
do  you  say  to  a  servant  girl  domg  tbe 
same  ?  But  you  must  observe  it  was  after 
along  life  of  servitude,  for  my  sist^r  was 
a  little  older  than  me,*' 

"  I  can  only  say,  that  I  am  glad  to 
hear  of  it  j  but  I  fear  she  will  have  few 
imitators." 

*^  My  sistei'  eotered  life  ander  the  same 
untavourable  circumsta;Qces  with  myself ; 
she  became  at  a  veiy  early  age  the  ser- 
vant of  a  widow,  who  supported  herseif 
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and  daughters  by  keeping  a  gTOcer's  sfaop, 
and  Hannah  had  the  drudgery  of  that 
business  to  do  in  addrtion  to  her  work  in 
the  house.  This  eventually  led  to  her 
serving  in  the  shop,  which  laid  the  foun- 
dation  of  her  atttining  the  independence 
of  which  I  spoke,  for  herseif,  and  the 
means  of  her  assisthig,  for  many  years, 
to  Support  a  family  of  orphans.  You  shall 
hear  ail  her  history  some  day,  'tis  enough 
to  say  for  the  present,  that,  after  a  servi- 
tude  of  sixty  years,  this  good  creature 
had  the  satisfaction  of  ending  her  days 
with  that  brother,  she  had  ever  fondly 
loved.  She  was  an  excellent  manager 
of  our  little  property,  and  when  I 
retumed  home,  afta*  a  l(mg  ramble,  or 
a  day's  fishing,  I  ever  found  a  neat  meal, 
a  cheerful  reception;  and  a  pleasant, 
though  piain  aecount  of  the  book  she 
had  been  reading/* 

<<  Then  she  had  picked  up  a  little  edu- 
cation?" 

<^  She  leamed  to  read  when  turned  of 
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üfty,  but,  although  a  shopkeeper  for  so 
niany  years,  never  obtained  any  kno^- 
ledge  of  cipheringi  much  less  writing; 
yet,  in  the  whole  course  of  that  time, 
never  had  a  dispute  as  to  the  accuracy 
of  her  accounts.  By  a  method  which  she 
taught  herseif»  she  was  enabled  to  reckon 
with  facility,  and  even  to  register  her 
transactions,  so  as  to  enable  her  to  con- 
vey  the  necessary  information  to  her  em- 
ployers,  to  whom  she  regularly  carried 
that,  and  the  day-book  every  night,  and 
never  permitted  any  circumstance  to  ex- 
cüse  them  from  entering  it;  being,  in 
this  particular,  as  pertinacious  in  obtain- 
ing  attention,  as  in  every  other,  she  was 
found  modest,  retiring,  and  submissive, 
at  once  a  humble  servant,  and  yet  an 
unwearied  benefactor,as  manynow  living 
can  testify.  Poor  thing  I  how  happy  was 
it  for  her,  that,  when  all  the  labours  of 
her  long  life  were  over,  she  coiild  find 
such  pleasure  in  reading ;  books  of  tra- 
vels  were  her  principal  delight,*  whicli, 
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probably,  arose  from  the  interest  she  took 
in  every  thing  relative  to  me ;  but  much 
higher  were  the  comforts  she  derived 
from  studying  the  New  Testament,  and 
reading  such  tracts  of  divinity  as  lift  the 
heart  to  heaven,  through  the  mediation 
of  the  Redeemer :  ah  !  how  truly  might 
it  be  Said,  *  we  took  sweet  counsel  toge- 
ther,  and  walked  in  the  house  of  God  as 
friends/  '* 

The  Sergeant  arose,  and  took  several 
turns  in  the  room,  before  he  could  sub- 
due  the  emotion,  the  remembrance  of  his 
sister  naturally  excited ;  bat  when  Wil- 
liam observed,  that  his  wonted  resign- 
ation  to  the  divine  will  (and  tbe  calm  hope 
of  a  happy  re-union,  which  was  the  food 
of  comfort  to  his  mind,)  had  regained  its 
power,  he  pressed  upon  him  his  ardent 
wishes,  that  he  would  remove  to  fiis  place 
of  residence,  and  seek,  in  the  affectionate 
Society  of  Betsy  and  himself,  a  poor  Sub- 
stitute for-  the  excellent  companion  of 
which  he  was  bereaved. 
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"  'Tis  true/'  said  William,  «  you  will 
have  a  great  loss  af  your  gopd  friend  and 
invaluable  minister,  'Mr.  G  '  ^  but  our 
xector  IS  also  a  very  good  man ;  and, 
tfaough  ^we  faave  not  so  many  nice  churches 
as  yön  liave  here,  yet  wehave  preaching 
very  near  us,  aod  now  and  tben,  it  is  verjr 
good,  I  assoce  you/' 

<<  I  doubt  not  it  is»  and  now  and  ßien 
I  shall  be  happy  to  hear  it ;  fbr  God  f br* 
l)idv'that  I  should  dare  to  despise  that 
which  he  has,  in  many  instances,  evi- 
denüy  lAßssß&i ;  but  if  £  come  atnongst 
you,  WilHam,  I  must  insisi  upon  it,  tfaat 
I  have  peifect  liberty  to  do  as  I  please  in 
this  respect,  that  I  am  neither  way-laid| 
exhorted,  reproached,  or  tormented  in 
any  way,  by  the  good  people  about  you ; 
no  not  even  by  Elizabeth  herself.'* 

"  She  is  the  last  person  living,  who 

.    would  think  of  such  a  thing.     Oh  no! 

her  humility  is  genuine,  not   affected; 

besides  she  is  a  constant  church-woman 

herseif.     I  don't  know  one  person  who 
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wöuld  think  of  lecturing  you,  unless  it 
was  Susan  Humphries,  and  she  is  now 
löaving  the  country." 

Ön  further  enqiiiry,  as  the  good  Ser- 
geant found,  that  Mr.  Humphries  was 
likely  to  be  admitted  soon  to  fiU  that 
place  as  a  round  preacher,  which  the  am* 
bition  of  his  wi&  had  so  long  desired, 
he  consented  that  whenever  two  people 
removed,  wbom  he  considered  as  the  only 
impediments  to  his  comforts  and  liberty 
of  action,  he  would  once  more  change 
his  abode,  and  seek,  in  the  'evening  of  his 
days,  for  those  childJäce  attentions,  and 
duteous  cares,  which  the  warm  heart  of 
William  so  evidently  accorded  him  j  and 
delighted  with  thts  promfse,  the  young 
man  departed. 
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CHAP.  XV, 


The  broken  soldier  kindly  bade  to  stay, 
Sat  by  his  fire  and  passed  the  night  away. 
TalkM  o*er  his  woundsywith  tales  of  battle  done, 
Shoulder'd  his  crutch,  and  show'd  how  fields  were  won. 

GOLOSMITH. 


vVhen  William  presented  himself  at 
Elizabeth'^  cottage»  the  joyful  welcome 
with  which  he  was  received,  and  the 
events  he  related,  were  listened  to  with  a 
sympathy  which  exceeded  even  that  so 
lately  accorded  to  Charles.  Betty  with 
characteristic  piety,  observed  that,  "  she 
thought  that  his  erring  parent,  of  the  two, 
came  to  a  better  end  than  the  rieh  sin- 
ner had  done,"  but,  observing,  that  on 
this  subject,  William  could  not  take  the 
comfort  she  wished  to  bestow,  with  her 
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usual  good  sense,   she  dropped  it    en- 
tirely. 

Frank  had  been  dispatched  for  Betsy 
and  Mary,  and  in  a  short  time,  they,  to- 
gether  with  Charles,  arrived ;  the  latter, 
in  bis  ardent  and  long  embrace,  seemed  to 
teil  bis  more  tban  brotber,  tbat  be  now  re- 
lied  mere  tban  ever  oniiim  forcounsel  and 
assistance,  and  bis  first  words  were  tbose 
of  apology  for  baving  ventured  to  take  a 
sbare  of  tbe  bouse  during  bis  absence ; 
"  but,*'  be  added,  eagerly,  «*  you  will  like 
it,  I  am  sure,  for  it  is  so  very  snug  and 
camfortable,  you  can*t  tbink;  so  very 
different  from  tbe  frigbtful  great  rooms 
at  tbe  Hall,  witb  tbeir  dark,  sweeping 
curtains  and  gbastly  looking-glasses,  you 
can  wo*  imagine/' 

«*  Yes,  I  can,  Charles,  for  I  have  seen 
grand  rooms  and  splendid  mirrors  myself, 
during  my  journey." 

«  They  are  shocking  tbings  to  my 
mind,  for  I  durst  not  look  up  for  fear  of 
seeidg '.  myself  or  sontebödy  eise  at  füll 
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lefiigth  ?  Well !  I  hc^e  never  to  have  any 
of  them  staring  sights  to  go  through 
again ;  give  me  a  little  parlour,  a  little 
garden  with  plenty  of  flowersi  and  our 
dear  motber  to  take  care  of  it/'  v 

<<  In  timeyou  may  wish  for  a  little  wife» 
Charles?*' 

<<  I  did  not  tbink  of  that,  but  even 
then— ." 

**  Ab,  even  *ä^,"  said  Betty,  ^«  your 
niotber  will  not  be  deserted,  for  poor 
Frank  will  be  with  her,  and  oh  !  what  a 
scm  bas  be  not  already  proved  himself." 

The  Word.  "  wife/'  brought  ready 
blusbes  on  the  cheeks  of  Betsy,  wbile  it 
displaced  them  on  Mary's  anxious  coun- 
tenance.  William  was  not  long  unin- 
formed  of  this  circumstance,  that  young 
S  bad  made  proposals  to  bis  sister, 

which  were  well  received,  and  added 
greatly  to  bis  happiness,  by  opening  an  ex- 
cdlent  prospect  to  her.  On  his  first  inter- 
view with  Mr.  Thomcliffe,  be  found  that 
Iluraphries  being  impatient  to  depart,  it 
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was  settled  that  he  sbould  go  pn  tbe  fol^ 
lowing  week,  and  further  agreed  hy  Mr^ 
Tomlinscm  md  hinii  that  as  the  house 
where  be  had  resided  was  the  ofily 
proper  one  for  the  overlooker  of  the  pot- 
tery,  that  William  should  be  settled  in  it 
immediaf ely,  and  invested  with  the  cares 
and  emoluments  accorded  to  the  late 
inhabitant. 

A  Situation  of  so  mach  iinportance 
could  not  but  be  received  most  thankfully 
by  our  poorbeggar-boy  j  but  his  deep  sense 
of  its  many  duties  in  the  first  moment^ 
rendered  tts  awful  responsilHlity  almost 
oppressive  to  him.     He  sooni  howeveri 
regained  his  spirits,  and  his  warm  grati* 
tude  to  his  generous  masters  was  evinced 
by  entering  with  all  bis  powers  mto  the 
duties  of  bis  Situation.     He,   however> 
added  to  this  every  kind    attention   to 
the  Situation  of  Charles,  and  tbe  firture 
residence  of  his  sister ;    and  his   good 
health,  exaet  habitsE,  and  natural  agility 
rendered  him  eqnal  to  the  Various  busi- 
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ness  which  now  pressed  upon  him,  and 
every  day  confirmed  his  eraployers  in  the 
belief  that,  young  as  he  was,  their  confi- 
dence  in  him  was  in  every  respect  pro- 
perly  placed. 

When  the  time  arrived  for  Humphries 
to  quit  his  Situation,  his  household  fiimi- 
ture  was  sold,  and  Mr.  Tomlinson  ad- 
vanced  William  twenty  pounds,  with 
which  to  purchase  necessaries,  observing, 
at  the  same  time,  "  that  if  he  should  be 
so  fortunate  as  to  hear  of  a  iodger  who 
would  take  the  rooms  once  occupied  by 
Mr.  Thomcliffe,  he  would  willingly  lend 
him  the  means  of  furnishing  them.  Wil- 
liam's  mind  naturatly  reverted  to  the 
good  sergeant's  promise,  and  he  became 
anxious  to  the  greatest  degree,  to  render 
his  future  house  an  agreeable  home  to 
the  friend  of  his  infancy.  While  be  was 
debating  on  the  power  of  doing  thts,  that 
good  friend  who  had  of  course  heard 
from  him  and  Betsy  an  account  of  all 
their   movements,     suddenly    appeared 
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before  him  accompanied  by  a  waggon  load 
of  neat  furniture»  and  thus  obviated  all 
bis  wants,  save  for  the  personal  accom- 
modations  of  one  for  whom  he  feit  so 
anxiously,  and  who,  in  this  very  action» 
as  be  voluntarily  upon  bimself  the  cha- 
racter  of  a  father,  claimed  the  tenderest 
caresofason. 

William's  trouble  did  not  continue 
long,  for  even  while  the  Sergeant  was 
assuringhim,  "  that  an  old  soldier  could 
lie  down  in  any  corner  and  eat  a  bit  of  any 
thing,"  Mr.  ThornclifFe,  who  had  stepped 
into  the  house  to  assist  William  by  bis 
advice,  came  up,  and  insisted  on  taking 
Mr.  Hallam  home  with  him  until  every 
thing  in  the  house  should  be  made  com- 
fbrtable.  This  attention  to  the  good  old 
man,  (who  received  it  with  the  respect 
due  to  a  coramanding  officer,  joined  to 
the  ease  of  one  who  has  seen  much  of 
the  World,)  was  exceedingly  gratifying 
to  William,  who,  conscious  of  the  kind 
attention  he  would  receive   from   Mrs. 

VOL.  IV.  K 


266  TALES   OF   THE   PRIORY. 

Thornclifie,  and  the  pleasure  he  must 
have  in  seeing  Betsey,  beheld  his  mast€r 
and  his  friend  depart  together,  with  sen- 
sations  that  the  noble»  the  wealthy,  even 
the  virtuous  might  have  envied. 

Charles,  Betty,  and  poor  Frank,  de- 
Kghted  with  what  they  conceived  an  ac- 
quisition  to  William,  hastened  to  un- 
pack  the  sergeant's  furniture,  which 
consisted  of  the  two  good  beds  lately 
oceupied  by  himself  and  his  sister,^  and 
the  bright  chairs,  and  tables  of  their 
pretty  sitting-room,  together  with  the 
drawers  which  contained  his  remaining 
stock  in  trade,  his  books,  clothes,  &c. 
These  things  were  disposed  in  every 
possible  way,  until  the  very  best  Situation 
was  discovered  for  them,  which  William 
defined  to  be  that  in  which  they  looked 
as  they  used  lo  do  ;  nor  did  he  rest  tili 
Mrs.  Hannah's  tea-chest  was  placed  on 
fhe  table  under  the  little  oval  glass  ;  and 
the  sergeant's  sword  was  hung  over  the 
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chimney*piece,  as  he  had  seen  it  in  his 
former  abode. 

Before  our  young  favourite  had  finish- 
ed  his  arrangementSi  the  lover  of  Betsey 
returned,  accoinpanied  by  his  only  sister, 
the  youngest  child  of  the  farmer,  who 
came  to  assist  him  in  making  prepar- 
ations  for  beginning  business.  This 
young  man  was  very  agreeable  to  William, 
and  in  the  activity  and  steadiness  he 
evinced,  won  so  much  upon  Mr.  Hallara, 
that  he  declared  it  was  his  intention  to  prä- 
sent Betsey  with  fifty  pounds,  as  a  wed- 
ding portion,  and  that  he  should  event- 
ually  divide  his  property  between  her  and 
William,  whose  only  wish  was,  that 
many,  mam/,  years  might  pass,  before  h^e 
received  the  legacy ;  but  so  far  as  such 
expectation  added  to  his  personal  import- 
ance,  he  was  thankful  for  it.  His  Situ- 
ation at  present  was  one  of  difficulty,  for 
he  was  called  upon  to  direct  a  number  of 
men  older  than  himself,  many  of  whom 
knew  him  in  his^  poorest  days  ;  and  ,al- 
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though  he  was  admired  by  all»  and  be- 
loved  by  many,  there  was  still  a  lurking 
jealousy  about  some,  that  oflen  thwarted 
bis  views,    and    continually   sought  to 
derogate  from  bis  power.     **  To  be  go- 
verned   by   a  beggar,    was    hard    upon 
people,  who  had  never  known  beggary ; 
but  if  he  was  a-kin  to  somebody^  that  had 
something,  why,  that  altered  the  case." 
William,  anxious  to  conciliate  all,  so  that 
he  did  not  compromise  the  interests  of 
the  concern,  found  the  benefit    of  in- 
creased    importance,    therefbre,    in    the 
presence  of  his  friend,  who  soon  became 
himself  an  object  of  much  interest  to  all 
the  new  neighbourhood  in  which  he  had 
fixed  his   residence ;    and  as  he  was  at 
that  period  of  life,  when  power  is  dear 
even  to  the  best  regulated  mind,    it  is 
natural  to  conclude  that  his   happiness 
was  every  way  increased  by  his  removal. 
When    William's    house    was    ready, 
Betsey  and  the  old  soldier  removed  thither 
together,  accompanied  by  many  tokens 
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of  good-will  from  the  Hall,  and  the 
tears  of  all  the  children.  Pleased'with 
the  house,  and  affected  by  Williatn's  at- 
tention to  all  those  pecularities  which 
grow  upon  a  bachelor's  habits  and  ar- 
rangements,  whether  in  low,  or  humble 
life,  Sergeant  Hallam  declared  that  hence- 
forward,  tlie  garden  should  be  his  charge, 
and  his  amusement }  and  the  diligence 
with  which  he  applied  himself  to  im- 
provement  in  it,  kept  pace  with  his 
professions.  But  the  immediate  vicinity 
of  a  manufactory  furnished  other  objects 
of  attention.  He  had  considerable  skiU 
in  surgery,  and  many  a  wounded  Joint 
drew  round  him  claimants  on  his  know<* 
ledge,  and  subjects  fbr  his  charity.  He 
had  Seen  many  countries,  fought  in  many 
battles,  and  as  summer  advanced,  and 
he  sat  under  the  little  arbour,  which 
he  had  lattioed,  many  loiterers  of  the 
more  intelligent  among  the  workmen, 
loved  to  enquire  about  his  wounds,  and 
iead  him#  *«  to  Shoulder  his  crutch,  and 
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show  how  fields  were  won;"  and  with 
their  masters,  he  was  in  still  higher  re- 
quisition,  for  they  found  in  his  streng 
sense,  genuine  benevolence,  and  expe- 
rience,  much  quiet  amusement,  and  real 
Information. 

In  the  course  of  the  siunmer  Betsey 
was  married,  and  removed  to  her  new 
habitation,  which  was  neatly  fitted  up  for 
her  in  every  respect,  and  where  she  en- 
tered on  her  new  duties  with  that  modest 
activity  which  distingiüshed  her  as  a  gen* 
tie,  industrious»  sensible  girl.  At  the 
same  time,  Frank  was  enabled  to  open 
his  school  with  every  prospect  of  suc- 
cess,  as  such  an  establishment  was  much 
wanted  in  the  place,  and  he  was  cön- 
sidered  competent  to  all  he  undertook, 
except  the  management  of  rüde,  unto- 
ward  children,  for  which  his  youth  and 
persdn  appeared  to  unfit  hira  ;  but  here 
the  good  Sergeant  became  a  person  of 
great  consequence  and  Utility,  he  never 
feifed  to  Visit  the  place  at  least  once  a 
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day»  and  the  stateliness  of  liis  form,  his 
deliberate  speech,    his  military  enfbrce- 
ment  of  order,    produced  the  happiest 
effects.     Happy  was  the  urchin   whose 
efforts  were  rewa^rded  by  his  nod  of  ap- 
proval,  and  bitterly  ashamed  were  those 
marked  out  as  subjects   of  his   remon- 
stränce,  or  punishment;  and  as  it  was 
never  known    exactly  when    he  would 
make   his  appearance,    fear    and   hope 
operated,  until  discipline  became  regu* 
larly  established,  and  the  labours  of  the 
young  man  were  rendered  comparatively 
easy. 

Exactly  in  proportion  as  this  poor 
youth  feit  himself  estimated  in  society^ 
so  did  the  asperity  of  his  temper  soften, 
and  whatever  was  hard,  proud,  indig* 
nant,  and  unworthy  in  his  spirit  gave 
way,  melting  like  ice  beneath  the  beams 
of  love  and  kindness.  Wl>ilst  he  con* 
ceived  himself  scorned  by  the  world,  hö 
nourished  every  hateful  feeling  agaiost 
that  world,  and  he  now  reflected,  witb 
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deep  repentance,  on  the  cpnduct  he  bad 
displayed  towards  Elizabeth  od  bis  first 
going  to  her,  altbough,  in  her  opinion, 
it  was  wboUy  obliterated  by  bis  devoted 
attention  to  her  during  her  long  sickness, 
and  that  singleness  of  affection,  which  he 
evinced  for  her,  and  which  seemed  to 
absorb  all  that  was  kind  in  bis  nature. 
Tbis  was  not,  bowever,  the  case,  for  bis 
beart  now  expanded  to  all  that  were  con- 
nected with  her,  and  in  the  good-will 
they  evinced  for  each  other,  he  was  led 
to  see  how  much  their  happiness  was 
increased,  bv  those  courtesies  he  bad 
forraerly  despised,  and  that  subdual  of 
every  angry  passion  he  bad  so  long  in- 
dulged  in.  This  urbanity  of  disposition 
was  soon  extended  to  the  more  amiable 
part  of  bis  pupils,  to  whom  he  was  an 
indefatigable  teaeher,  but  to  the  un- 
tractable  he  was  inclined  to  be  severe, 
because  he  connected  the  idea  of  per- 
sonal disrespect  with  their  error :  —  it  is, 
bowever,  certain  that  he  was  a  good  mas- 
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ter  to  all,  and  that  when  Betty  sat  down 
in  an  evenimg  to  listen  to  him  reading,  on 
her  right  hand^  or  Charles,  relating  some 
proof  of  William's  clevemess,  on  herlefl, 
there  were  few  mothers  more  happy  in 
the  sons  whom  she  had  thus  saved  from 
misery  and  guilt,  to  behold  happy,  re- 
spectable,  and  useful  men. 


«ta 


«*  There  is  no  doing  withoüt  a  mistresft 
in  the  house,**  said  the  sergeant,  "  now 
Betsey  is  gone." 

William  assented«  afid  with  a  soräe« 
what  heightened  colour,  öbserved,  "  that, 
if  his  friend  had  no  objectiod,  he  would 
bHng  one  ihto  the  house  in  atiother 
week." 

"  None  at  all,  William  ;  but,  beforeshe 
comes,  I  must  inform  ypu  how  you  stand 
in  the  world/' 

William  thought  he  had  known  exactly, 
but  he  listened  with  a  look  indicative  of 
submissive  attention. 
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"  You  know,  William,  exacüy  what 
inoney  I  am  possessed  of ;  atid  I  hope 
yöu  also  know,  how  sincerely  I  wish  to 
benefit  you,  by  helping  you  with  ätiy 
ineans  I  have ;  but,  as  you  must  be  aware 
itiat  there  is  a  risk  in  all  trade,  so  you 
biust  see,  that  I  should  be  much  to  blame 
if  I  sufiered,  even  my  affections  for  you 
to  lead  me  to  place  that  by  which  I  eat 
toy  daily  bread  in  any  dubious  Situation ; 
since,  if  it  were  lost,  my  poverty  would  be 
to  you  a  source  of  unbounded  wretched« 
ness.  I,  tberefore,  cannot  touch  that 
which  I  deem  exclusively  my  own,  but  of 
the  SOOl.  left  me  by  my  sister,  out  of 
which  I  made  Betsey  a  present,  I  will 
give  you  also  50L,  and  lend  you  2001.  I 
have  spoken  to  Mr.  Thorncliffe,  who  has 
kindly  promised  that  Charles  and  you 
shall  be  allowed  a  500l.<»share  in  the 
business  between  you  from  next  Christ- 
mas, which  is  to  accumulate  its  profits 
tili  it  is  doubled  j  after  which  you  may 
manage  the  matter,  as   your  increased 
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wants  and  expenditure  may  reoder'it 
convenient/' 

William  would  eagerly  have  expressed 
the  thanks  wfaich  yet  he  found  dijfficult  to 
pronouiücey  but  the  dkl  man  continued« 
•*  Now  many  a  young  woman  would  like 
to  take  the  50L,  to  mdse  themselves  and 
the  house  smart»  and  as  Mary  is  a  good 
iooking,  tasty  girl>  perfaaps  sbe  may,  but 
I  ^ — '' 

"  Oh !  no,  no/'  crled  William,  "  Mary 
lias  a  great  deal  too  much  good  sense  to 
think  of  such  a  thing.  I  assure  you, 
thougli  she  is  alwayd  neat  and  smart, 
and  even  conceives  it  her  duty  to  appear 
creditable  to  the  place  she  fiUs  j  yet  if 
Mary  had  not  been  keptpoor  by  the 
wants  of  her  sickly  iather,  she  would  ha/v^ 
^ved  money  «as  Betsy  did,  although  hi^* 
wäges  were  moderate  as  times  go,  fbr 
Mrs.  Grevdle  does  not  approve  of  high 
"Wägern  As  to  the  house,  Sir,  it  wants 
only  her  in  it,  to  be  all  I  can  wish;  and  I 
knöw  «he  will  make  it  as  neat  as  your  pwn 
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sister  could  have  done.  That  I  should 
have  a  house  at  all  —  such  a  house  too  as 
this,  with  every  cotnfort  about  me ;  you 
'mth  me,  and  dear  Mary  Coming  to  me ; 
Oh,  'tis  too  much  —  too  much.** 

William  threw  himself  into  a  chair, 
and  covering  his  face  with  his ,  hands, 
wept  freely;  his  heart,  humbled  by  a 
sense  of  divine  goodness,  was  yet  exalted 
by  the  gratitude  he  feit  for  the  blessings 
which  surrounded  him,  and  which  were 
the  dearer  to  his  feelings  the  more  they 
were  extended  to  those  he  loved. 

When  William  rose  from  this  sweet  in- 
dulgence  of  awakened  thankfulness,  the 
first  thing  he  did  was,  in  his  own  opinion, 
the  best  way  of  proving  a  just  sense  of 
'4he  blessings  he  enjoyed.  Charles  was 
about  to  write,  as  he  had  been  com- 
manded  to  his  patron,  and  as  his  letters 
were  all  of  William's  dictating,  he  de- 
termined  to  use  the  opportunity  of  endea- 
vouring  to  benefit  Mr.  Hardy,  by  recom- 
mending  him  to  the  Baronet.     He  was 
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happy  in  his  application,  for  a  nobleman 
who  was  then  visiting  Sir  Charles,  hap- 
pened  to  want  a  person  of  this  descrip- 
tion^  and  was  so  pleased  with  the  simple 
yet  manly  stüe  of  Charles's  letter,  that 
he  lost  no  time  in  sending  for  Hardy, 
who  since  his  liberation  had  been»  as  Wil- 
liam knewy  in  that  part  of  the  country. 

As  Hardy  really  understood  agricul- 
ture,  and  was  evidently  a  man  of  re« 
spectable  education,  and  one  who  was 
much  reduced  in  life,  his  noble  employer 
engaged  him  on  liberal  terms,  and 
treated  him  with  that  personal  attention 
which  is  ever  so  welcome  from  the  great, 
and  which  rarely  fails  to  elicit  the  most 
lively  gratitude«  So  warmly  were  the 
feelings  of  Hardy  awakened,  that  he 
could  not  forbear  setting  out  immediately 
to  thank  William  for  a  recommendation 
which  promised  such  happy  conse- 
quences,  for  he  was  fuily  aware  to  whom 
he  was  indebted,  as  Charles's  letter  had 
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tnentiim^  the  naine  of  William  as  hin 
voucher. 

Wheti  Mr.  Hardy  arrived  at  the  viU 
läge,  he  began  to  think  he  had  done  a 
fooolish  thing,  forhe  had  little  money  to 
spend,  and  though  William's  appearance 
ivas  highly  tespectable  at  York,  yet  it  was 
utterly  unlikely  that  he  had  the  power  öf 
entej'tainidg  him*  He  was  therefore  not 
a  little  surprised,  when  he  was  shown  to 
iiüch  a  respectable  habitation  as  that  now 
idhabited  by  the  poor  boy,  whom  a  few 
years  before  was  driven  from  his  house  by 
the  unfounded  passion  and  unmeaning 
threats  which  he  had  exhibited.  Nor 
was  he  less  ashamed,  than  he  had  been 
surprised  when  he  was  introduced  to 
that  poor  woman  who  had  nourlshed 
the  plant  on  which  he  had  trampled; 
And  that  venerable  old  man,  whose  pene« 
trating  eye  told  him  too  well  that  he  could 
estimate  the  difierence  between  them. 

William  was,  however,  truly  glad  to 
«ee  him,  and  to  congratulate  him  on  bis 
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good  fortune,  and  he  pressed  him  so  ear* 
nestly  to  retnain  with  him  for  two  or 
three  days,  (which  his  engagement  did 
not  deny  him  the  right  to  do^)  that  he 
consented,  and  soon  lost  every  uneasy 
Sensation,  in  witnessing  the  activity,  abi- 
lity,  and  happiness,.  of  his  onee  despised 
vagabond. 
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CHAP.  XVI. 


Here  was  a  lover  fond,  a  friend  sincere, 
Here  was  content  and  joj,  for  she  was  hefe. 

Craibe. 


"  I  wisH,**  Said  Mr.  Greville,  to  his  friend 
Mr.  Hilton,  "  that  you  would  do  me  the 
favour  to  marry  a  couple  for  me,  on 
Monday,  for  I  am  to  give  away  the  bride, 
who  has  been  my  servant  above  seven 
years,  in  which  case,  I  always  give  a 
wedding  dinnen** 

<*  With  all  my  heart  j  so  much  of  our 
domestic  comfort,  and  indeed  the  general 
well-being  of  society,  depends  upon  that 
class  of  people,  that  I  think  when  they 
act  properly,  (which  is  now-a-days  seldom 
the  case,)  we  cannot  do  too  much  to 
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encourage  others  to  fbllow  their  example. 
Will  you  have  any  other  Company  ?•' 

**  Oh,  yes,  my  good  neighbour  Thorn- 
clifFe,  bis  amiable  wife,  and  some  of  their 
children,  an  old  sergeant,  who  is  worthy 
of  being  a  general  of  invalids,  and  an  old 
woman  who  is  above  all  praise.  There 
are  several  more  of  their  friends  whom  I 
wish  to  have,  and  for  whom  Mrs.  Gre- 
ville  has  provided,  but  as  so  large  a  party 
will  be  too  much  for  her,  (as  her  kindness 
is  far  above  her  strength,)  I  have  declined 
inviting  them,  they  will  meet  altogether 
at  the  house  of  the  new  married  couple, 
in  the  evening.** 

"I  have  heard  many  praise-worthy 
things  of  Mr.  Thorncliffe,  for  the  last 
year  or  t wo ;  but  have  never  happened 
to  meet  him  since  the  evening  you  took 
me  to  bis  house,  when  I  confess,  I  was 
terribly  annoyed  by  the  Methodist 
preacher,  and  bis  female  satellite." 

"  You  were  younger  then,  my  friend, 
tban  you  are  now,  and  suffered  yourself 
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to  be  disgusted  where  you  ought  only  to 
have  found  oc(;asion  for  foFbearance»  and  a 
lesson  for  exertion  in  yoiir  own  duties^ 
as  I  dare  say  you  have  since  discovered. 
Such  lessons  have  heenjbrced  on  me  many 
a  time,  and  I  rejoice  to  say,  the  result 
has  been-  increased ;  humility  towards 
God,  extended  anxiety  for  the  present 
and  eternal  good  of  my  parishioners,  and 
redoubled  exertions  ior  their  welfare, 
and  See !  —  see,  how  I  am  repaid  !*' 

"  I  know  your  congregation  is  very 
flourishing  now,  when  I  last  preached 
for  you,  I  saw  with  pleasure,  Thom- 
clifie  and  his  family,  in  their  seat,  asd 
a  number  of  his  workmen  about  the 
place ;  your  Sunday-school  also  was  very 
füll,  atid  the  children  admirably  regu- 
lated/' 

"  That  was  in  winter,  when  I  was  ill, 
were  you  to  see  them  now,  what  would 
you  say  ?  The  old  sefgeant  has  brought 
up  all  the  stragglers,  among  people  of 
his  own  age ;  the   pretty   young   shop* 
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ke6p6rs  have  been  attractive  to  persons 
of  their  own  :  the  crooked  schoolmaster, 
c*ontinues  to  improve  my  Sunday  scholars, 
many  of  whom  are  his  own,  and  the 
pretty  youth  who  lives  with  him,  sings 
like  an  angel ;  all  come  constantly  to 
church,  all  look  up  to  their  minister  as 
their  friend,  and  teacher ;  and  if  some  of 
them  go  to  meeting  also,  snrely  I  have 
no  right  to  complain  ?  Every  one  knows 
bis  own  wants  best,  and  it  is  very  pos- 
sible  that  in  dealing  out  the  bread  of  life, 
I  do  not  suit  every  man's  palate,  or  sup- 
ply  evöry  man's  necessities.'* 

**  Or  j)lease  every  man's  caprices, 
ignorance  and  conceit  you  may  say,  my 
dear  Sir/' 

"  No,  no,  I  will  say  nothing  of  the 
kind;  there  have  beenfaults  on  both  sides. 
Some  years  ago,  when  our  venerable 
sovereign  *  was  asked  ^  how  he  liked  a 
sermon,'  (preached  by  a  young  man  at 

•  Ä  fect. 
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Windsor^)  he  answered»   with  bis  usual 
good    sense,    and   characteristic   piety : 
*  the  language  was  very  elegant,  and  the 
doctrines,  so  far  as  they  went,  unexcep- 
tionable,  but  there  was  not  enough  of 
Jesus  Christ  in  the  Sermon^  to  inform 
and    satisfy   a  Christian    congregation.' 
Sach  were  my  sermons  in  the  days  that 
are  past,  although  I  loved  my  people, 
and  sincerely  desired  their  good ;  I  trust 
we  now  mutually  understand  our  relative 
duties  better  than  we  did  then,  and  that 
our  Union  is  established  on  the  best  found- 
ation.     That  they  are  returned  to  me  at 
all  I  sincerely  thank  my  Heavenly  Fafther, 
but  I  should  be  ungrateful  not  to  say 
that  his  humble  instruments  have  been 
Elizabeth,  and  her  beggar  boys. 


About  six  years  af'ter  the  above  story 
was  written,  a  gentleman  who  had  read 
it,  and  experienced  more  than  common 
interest  in  the  poor  people  whose  history 


TALCS  OF  THE  PRIORY.  285 

it  has  attempted  to  delineate,  having  oc- 
casion  to  travel  near  that  part  of  the 
country,  where  Mr.  Thorncliffe's  manu- 
factory  was  carried  on,  determmed  to 
give  one  day  to  investigating  the  State  of 
the  parties  at  that  time ;  and  he  was  more 
particularly  led  to  this  enquiry,  because 
the  writer  of  the  story  had,  from  a  mate- 
rial  removal  in  her  own  family,  entirely 
lost  sight  of  them. 

As  the  gentleman  approached  the  vil- 
lage,  on  that  side  where  the  manufactory 
was  built,  he  perceived  with  pleasure 
a  long  row  of  neat,  brick  buildings 
which  had  evidently  been  raised  within 
a  Short  time  for  the  convenience  of  the 
manufacturers ;  and  therefore  spoke  the 
increasing  importance  of  the  concern. 
So  many  and  so  rapid,  however,  had  been 
the  changes  of  property  within  late  years, 
that  it  crossed  the  gentleman's  mind  with 
much  pain,  that  these  buildings  were  pro- 
bably  raised  by  some  new  purchaser  of 
jthe  concern,  who  possessed  a  property 
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more  adequate  to  the  wants  evidently 
required  by  the  extensive  buildings,  with 
tbeir  immense  chimnies,  which  now 
were  spread  before  him. 

Three  carts  laden  with  crates  of  earthen 
wäre,  which  soon  passed  him,  relieved 
this  apprehension,  for  on  their  broad 
fronts  were  legibly  painted,  the  firm  of 
"  Thorncliffe,  Warren,  and  Co.'* 

**  Is  Mr.  Warren's  house  near  this 
place?"  Said  the  gentleman  to  the  man 
who  drove  the  last  cart. 

"  Yes,  it  be  close  by,  when  you've 
turned  that  corner,  it  Stands  in  a  garden, 
and  have  a  new  bow  winder  at  this 
end/' 

**  Perhaps  you  know  Mr.  Warren,  and 
can  teil  me  if  he  is  at  home  ?" 

"  Why,  as  to  knowing  him,  most  loiice 
I  do,  for  he  be  my  master,  and  I  ha  no- 
thing to  say  against  him,  that*s  for  cer- 
tain,  but  I  know'd  him  first  of  any  body 
i  this  country,  when  he'd  ne*er  a  shoe 
to  his  foot.'* 
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«  Perhaps  you  were  farmer  Forest's 
servant  at  that  time/' 

The  man  answered  sulkily,  <<  may  be 
fae  was/'  and  our  traveller  finding  that 
all  further  Information  was  prematurely 
cut  off,  pushed  forward  to  the  house  where 
he  determined  to  call  upon  the  mästen 

Giving  his  horse  to  his  servant,    he 
opened  the  garden  gate,  and  proceeded 
to  the  entrance  of  the  house,  which  was 
arched  by  a  green  lattice-work,  covered 
with  the  most  luxuriant  woodbine  j  with- 
in  the  side  of  the  arch  sat  an  old  man 
ivhose  forehead  was  bald,  and  whose  hair 
was  white  as  snow,  bat  whose  neat  dress 
and  tall  spare  figure  immediately  pro- 
claimed  the  good  sergeant,  two  very  fine 
little  boys,  with  each  a  strait  twig  in  his 
band  stood  opposite  the  old  man  going 
through  their  military  exercise  ;  and  a 
little  girj  that  could  scarcely  walk  stood 
between  his  legs. 

The  gentleman  perceived  that  the  old 
nian's  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  childrenf 
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and  that  his  steps  were  unheard,  he  there« 
fore  stood  still  to  admire  the  group  before 
him,  when  a  light  foot  proceeding  from 
the  house,  claimed  his  attention  ;  it  was 
a  neat,  handsome  young  woman,  who 
came  to  take  the  youngest  child,  and  at 
the  same  timei  in  a  tone  of  great  tender- 
ness,  she  exhorted  the  old  man  to  come 
into  the  house,  and  ofiered  her  disen- 
gaged  arm  to  assist  him. 

"  I  will  only  stop  here  tili  William's 
return/*  said  He. 

"  But,  my  dear  Sir,  William  may 
be  half  an  hour,  you  know  he  will 
drive  my  mother  round  the  meadows 
as  usual,  and  then  have  to  carry  her  out 
of  the  chair  into  the  house,  and  come 
home,  and  meantime  the  dews  will  be 
falling,  and  you  will  take  cold." 

"  Come  then,  my  young  soldiers,  we 
will  go  in/'  said  the  old  man,,  "  for  I  am 
sure  your  mother  is  always  right.  I  will 
hear  you  your  prayers,  and  then  it  will 
be  bed-time  for  us  three/* 

The  children  joyfully  assented»  but  in 
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dlosing  the  door»  the  little  parfy  per-' 
C6iv€d.the  stranger,  who  was  coürteously 
invited  in,  and  before  he  was  seated»  the 
retum  of  the  master  of  the  house  was 
anncmncedy  accompanied  by  Charles }  so 
that  the  genüeman  found.hitnself  at  once 
in  the  midst  of  the  peopjie  he  had  eahiestly 
desired  to  see.  - 
V.  He  found  hims^elf  accosted  by  William; 
wiUt  that  simple '  courtesy,  which  arose 
from^  the  benevolence  of  his  nature,  and 
that  seU&possession.  and  xavility»  which 
he  had  acquired  £rom  his  -  intercourse 
with .  the  wprld ;  and  on  mentioning  the 
name  o£  itheir-  mutual  iriend,  all  parties 
sppeared.  sufficiently  acquainted  with 
^ch  other»  and  the  traveller  easily  ac- 
cqptedlithe  refireshment  ofiered  to  him, 
and  wluch  was  soon  extended  to  all  con- 
nected with  him.  The  neatness  of  Märy's 
house  and  table»  ^  even  her.  ^someWhat 
too  anxious  desire  to  Bender  her.guesi 
•comfortable^  all.  spoke  in ^  her . .  &your ; 
and  it  was  evident  that  in  the  praises 
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of  hjs  «rife  andb  fibiUBe%.  WiUi«ak  e^oecl 
a^^lMfHflft  ylftwii  rp90Y«4  ^^  <M)^  ven 

m4  febat  bis  »ctJFQ  iMid  fbequontlgr  fa- 
Ifgi(in9  tilti^  ttndqredawe^bjr  thair 
cwmaBS.:  JVrospeeify.  had  witt^  William 
C!fimA  M  rieg^laial^  ti)Qugh  rapidly»  and 
no  one  sudden  stroke  o£  fiutuiia  had 
pAMbed  h^»  0»  m  Uikf  lua  mcwis  gsew 
Olli  of  bia  ex^i^^ami»  aod,  hia  happiaeiw 
pmc^edfid  from.  bia^imwef  af  belfiiig 
tluMa  h^  lämdL;  hm.  greateifc  li^foiicy  «ras 
a  f«ir  urdU-cbcNieii  fakOo)»w  «i^.hiaibi^« 
M(b  ijadiilganoeiStaaHiig»  a)6  p»oper>  iaiter* 
vabf  iime  for  theii  pemisaL  Hia  pladd 
«elfrgoveroed  q^rit^  his  aetiidty.ia  Jb^qi« 
nass  aad  in  h^iavo^ance^  hia  coosider« 
atfi  cadre  of  iJL  wbo  nirieiTe  usdcarr  him»  ^od 
the  diapoditioo  he  alwaxa  ahow^d  to  e&- 
leiid  pcoteotioa  to  ttie  iiovadeas  and 
helpleasi  or  to  instmct  ,tb6>  wellrincdiiiadt 
had  gamed  hi«  the  good^wiU,  of  aU»  and 
the  gcatitude  of  mpifi  ^d  aa  M& 
Ihonicliffis  had  Iatd|r  aoquiced  a  (ion- 
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wicnUeao^easioa^f  properl^j  inm  the 
dcAth;  of{  &  dirtant  tdatioii»  he  wair  now 
cody  a  Bleeping-partaff»  and  tibat  power 
he  uaed  so  wdl»  »sted  solely  in  Ae 
hands.  of  William.    Charlies:  was  alsO'  am 
acttng:  partiier«  and  a  Tery  usefid  ooe 
in  hia  own  depaitment«  aa  he  instxooted 
the  womm  and  dttldre%  mbo  now  cons!» 
tateda^comidefablelK»^»  HSe  badrlately 
manaeä  the  farmes'a  daiq^ter^  and  had 
obtanad::  a.  handaeme^  legaey,  fron  the 
daadi  6f  Sir  Hewjr^ft^^iBOther,  whö  had 
been  toncfaed  witb  tbe  reuembranea  of 
her  brobberf  atoalra^dcfeyed  rep€»^ 
hat  titm  boamiet  bimatU^  had  fouiid  ad 
masxy  vaq^:  im  wbieta^it  10  posaibie  tia 
diaai^nlie  aLnoUe«  föttan^»  tbat  be  had 
beea:  uhablec  tp:  f^ace  Ghariea-  aay>  finr* 
tber  aflpiatance^  and!  a^i  prea^t  be  ba4 
VBsy^  Utlte  intccoraiae  wüli  tbe^^  ftm^ 
l&Ki^iL  the   ftnoale   pari  cf  it  cxften 
wiriiedi-hoB  nvefi^^  and^  gave  a^  a^'M 
eaörlyaiiffisffiiiga;' 
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c  Frank  w»  g(>iiif  ont  prosperotrsljr  with 
bis  sdiool*  $  1  and  as  Charles  bad  rbmöi^d, 
he  /hafi  Jdie^  satisfaction  of  fümishing  ^  his 
hdusehandimnely^  cjengiig^ng  a  gbod«  ser- 
vanW?<  and 'iseeihgrliiä  «moellent  mother 
well  dreased  m  lver:lMe  paiioiu^,;;  to»  Ol- 
eome .him  afler  the^Jafaoqra«  o£.  theiiday 
withoher  usual  dieerfiihiess,  bot  as  she 
bad  Hately  -b^come  a  litüe .  lanoe  Jmth  :tb^ 
rhetunatism»  f  io  iwhieh,  the  'bxtradnfinary 
bboiurs  o£  her :  'foiaaer  ^  dajrs;;  siibfected 
her,  tt  was^  th0rbu«blblfe'dast6m  of  äther 
William  or  .Gbarles,,  tö. ;  take  her )  öut  in 
th^  gig,  wfaichihey>^k^  feh:their  tra- 
vi^Uqi:^:  etvery.  evening.  :  Often  did:  they 
drivö  down  the  lane  down  where  William 
had  foUowed ,  her  first,  a  tiredi  iuingry, 
anxious,  wxetched  looking  boy,  f  that:  häd 
not  where  tp.  lay  his  head;  lor  pass  by 
the  cottage  Mrhere  they  had  kndwn  many 
a  scanty  meal  and  many  a  sorrowfül 
hour ;  and  far  from  reviewing  their  past 
days  with  false  shame,  theyfound  only 
in  such  remembrances,    new  food  for 
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tibankfulness  to  God  and  new  incentiv^ 
fbr  goodneas  tot  his  creatures. 

The  genertl  improvement  of  the  villai^e 
firoal  the  success  bf>  the  manufactory  had 
been  productive' of  a  great  accessionof 
biisiness  to  the  husband .  of  Betsey,  who 
was  now  the  mother  of  several  childreiii 
and  like  her  brother»  in  a  State  öf  grow* 
ing  piFOsperity ;  and  as  great  a  favorite.as 
ever  with.thö  good  sergtemt,  who  visited 
her  as  frequently  as*  the  increasing  in- 
£rmities  öf  his  agepemittedf  beingdflen 
taken  down  by  3l|:«..or  Mrs«  Thornolifie 
in  their  cacriäge.  .  j  . 
'  This  woitl^y  corfple.  were  noWfuUy  re- 
stored  to  the  place  they  once  hei  d  in 
Society,  aiid  time,  as  well  as  iSorroWi 
having  tamed  the  spirits  of  Mr.  Thorn- 
clifibt  he  fbund  in  the  occitp$tions  offered 
by  his  riising  family^  the  society  of  a  few 
dear  friends,  and  the  inspection  pf  Ins 
flourishing  manufactory,  that  his  mind, 
time,  and  fortune,  were  happily  employed; 
His  constant  attentions  were  paid  at  the 
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Rectory,  vihere  Mu  and  Mn»  GieviUe 
still  residedy  although  the  finrmer  was 
oUiged  to  confide  much  o£  bis  paroeliial 
diity  to  bis  cuiatet  and  like  *^  a  Aock  of 
com  grown  fuUy  ripe,''  was  Mady  to 
pass  into  the  hearenty  garncCi 

This  inG;»inatioa  i«qpectiiig  all  tbe 
paii!tie9  berotofore  mentioned,  fpassed  m 
eonversatioa  on  iba  noraing  after  Ae 
gmtieman^i  aniiKai,  mho  iiaving  nmr 
satisfied  Üie  maxe  iflomediate  cbjects  üt 
hi%  benewlent  curioai^  enqinred».  ^  ü 
the  church  were  as  well  *£nßquefited  as  in 
Mr.  Greville^s  more  active  days?** 

"  I  think  even  better,*^  was  the 
answer. 

**  Then  you  bave  no  Metbedists 
amongst  you  now  ?** 

"  Oh  yes !  I  believe  the  greater  part 
öf  our  people  go  to  the  Meeting,  but 
they  are  none  of  them  bigoted,  so  tbat 
they  neither  quarrel  with  their  neighbours, 
nor  render  their  own  families  unhappy  by 
that  excess  of  zeal  which  is  too  iqpt  to 


lis^itiMf  of  ^1%  Xhit  We  htoVfe  ttdt  A 

thity  I  «Delikte  lh«t  ytdft  üfötUlldär  Eüthu- 

UMflb  iü  ^<&U)t  ]^ti^  <tf  religio!),  1»  bd 

ilkievitable  in  cotWiilttdiäeb  öf  Wdirlämeft  9^ 

«  Ie(irtäi)liy'dd«oncIttd(tftiitfchthinfe. 

fAg  «bd  ^mHkig  du  'th@i^  ttta^tthatit  sab. 
Jeett,  ft  «läliKz/  if  iMt  tA1tH^t>m9e  rifi^It 
<  «\»^  «itti^äti^  «M  (ibtt&idfer  th^ 
dasses  of  society  so  totally  distinct  tittttb 
it^^tltuim,  ^  ttltehäiiiäs,  vrhöse  i>odily 
lubbtaf  ilbsoH)»  iiUi  jMwlEiiä  df  tüieiHiöia, 
ahnt  iii  aA  k^  hriA  r^^tidtis  made 
för  thiek  U9t,  the  Watt»  ^d  biäi  öF  their 
Be(i«d[»  dt^lrt  tö»  b6  hiad  itt  äsj^ial  re- 
tä&täA«at&.  A  tmäk  ^ho  lil»  kliundaiK^ 
of :  tüAä  för  exefdskig  hii  reäsonihg 
poKi^n^  ättd  y^  very  Httie  khowledgö 
&^  Wfeüch  tö  dräW  üäfettmdeä^  and  pro- 
^ä^  to  öötttiUsiMSi  idll  b6  apt  to  M)&tr 
the  f^wr  idäts  he  bair  to  ülost  üÄWiifr(tnt>> 
flUe  IfSngÜbs,  ahd  piioceed  in  {iome  äasö^ 

o  4 
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tQ  very  unwise  deductionst  and  it  is  most 
desirable  for  such  men  to  fix  ^  upon  that 
which  is  of  so  much  importance  to  all, 
and  whicb,  while  it  ever  re^eS;.thexn 
from  the  grossness  to  which  poverty  is 
so  apt  to'sink  in  its  enjoyments,  supports 
tiiem  through  difficulties,- and  consoles 
them  in  suffering.  You  know^  Sir^  from 
the  first,  the  Qospel  was  preached  to  the 
poor  particularly,  and  of  these  I  would 
say,  it  is  most  desirable  to  the  fhinking 
poor/*        ;,  >    . 

*^  True^  it  is  far  better  for  g  inan  to 
spend  his  time  in  mending  bis  own  man- 
ners at  the  Meeting»  than  in  hammering 
at  the  Constitution  in  an  alehouse»  to 
injure  his  family,  and  mislead  iiis  neigh-' 
bours:  but  yet  I  h^ve  my  doubts  as  to 
any  permanently  good  effects  being  pro- 
duced,  by  ignorance  acting  upon  zeal ; 
and  I  have  witnessed  such  excessive 
superstition,  insolent  familiarity  in  their 
addresses  to  the  Most  High,  such  a  spirit 
of  calumny  and  anti-christian   censure 
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towards  other  people,  that  although  I 
am  well  aware  there  Is  a  leaven  of  good, 
(yes !  -of  the  ^oery  good  amoDgst  the  Me- 
thodists,)  yet  I  think  if  I  were  in  your 
place,  I  should  discourage  them,  and 
hold  my  workmen  closely  to  their  own 
church  only/' 

::  **  1  believe  my  power  extends  only  to 
the  preventing  an  increase  of  preachers, 
and  this  I  have  been  happy  in  effecting, 
having  persuaded  many  young  Speakers, 
that  it  is  one  thing  to  tum  a  plate,  and 
another  to  explain  ä  text  \  besides,  I  am 
convinced  that  no  great  good  is  ever 
<k)ne,  without  a  portion  of  that  warm 
interest,  and  awakened  anxiety,  you, 
Sir»  would  call  Enthusiasm.  Tothisdis- 
position  in  myself  to  love  and  aid  the 
cause  of  a  people  to  whom  I  was  linked 
early  in  life,  I  may  add  that  they  are 
altogether  so  much  iraproved,  that  the' 
same  faults  which  disgraced  them  then  are 
now  not  to  be  found." 

o  5 
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**  I  am  glad  to  hear  it  from  one  so  can- 
did  and  judicions/^ 

**  Oh»  1^!  the  foUy»  vulgarity,  and 
superstition,  which  I  witnessed  as  a  boy, 
would  not  be  tolerated  now  by  the  lowest 
of  the  sect.  I  well  remember  at  that 
time,  when  Mr.  M  »  became  one  of 
our  people»  he  actually  taught  himself  a 
vile  phraseology,  and  the  meanest  pro- 
vincialisms»  to  prove  his  humility  and 
fitness  for  teaching  the  brethren ;  and 
once,  poor  man,  when  he  was  praying  for 
iron  lungs,  poor  ^hnny  R— — ,  a  cut- 
ler, clapping  him  on  the  back  cried  out» 
"  Steel  ones,  my  lad,  steel  ones,  why  iron 
ni  crack/* 

**  An  admirable  specimen  of  a  teacher 
truly/' 

«  I  remember  too,  listening  with 
agoninising  curiosity  to  an  old  preacher, 
who  told  US  with  the  utmost  simplicity, 
that  the  preceding  night,  being  vehe- 
mently  at  prayer  in  the  kitchen  of  the 
house  where  he  had  lodged,  in  the  dead  ot 
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n^t  j  thtt^  at  len^h,  he  heard  deep 
groaiis  from  Satan,  who  found  that  his 
etnpire  ii»  that  house  was  shäkitig,  and 
st  lengtfaf  added  he,  '  behold  the  Devil 
hinsetf^  in  the  form  of  a  great  black  dog, 
atalked  forth  from  under  the  dresser,  on 
which  I  went  to  my  Chamber  rejoicing/ 
The  perfect  belief  of  Joseph  in  this  appa- 
rition,  contra^ted  with  the  quiet  scep- 
ticism  of  Betty,  determined  me  to  visit 
the  awful  scene  of  the  honest  preacher's 
warfare,  ^here  the  first  thirig  I  beheld, 
was  a  noble  house  dog,  with  nothing 
about  him  of  the  IVince  of  Darkness, 
save  the  colour  of  his  coat ;  but  these 
things  are  all  done  away  with  now,  and 
that  worse  sin  of  uncharitableness,  of 
which  you  spoke,  Sir,  fades  also  before 
the  light  of  general  knowledge,  which 
these  people  take  every  possible  means  of 
diffusing/* 

<^  Then,  I  apprebeadv  you  bare  esta- 
folished  a  school  in  your  villdge  ?'' 

<<  Feeling,  (as  I  must  do,)  the  value 

06 
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of  education,  I  could  not  rest  tili  som&- 
thiDg  of  tliat  kind  was  effected,  and  as 
Mr.  Tomliason,  as  well  as  Mr.  Thorn- 
cliffe,  and  both  our  good  paators,  gave 
liberal  aid,  we  have  now  a  very  flou- 
risbing  establishment,  in  which  not  only 
the  poorest  cliildren  are  taugbt,  but 
the  young  people  in  the  manufäctoiy 
are  enabied  to  improve  themselves  on 
paying  a  trifle,  wbich  prevents  themfrom 
feeling  that  degradation  wbich  charity  is 
supposed  to  inflict,  We  are  indebted  für 
the  plan  we  foUow,  and  all  our  regula- 
tions  to  Mr.  Edgeworth,  whose  success 
in  Ireland  exceeds.  I  understand,  even 
that  of  bis  late  celebrated  fatber." 

"  But  are  you  not  perpetually  thwarteti 
by  tbe  parents  of  the  children  ?  Js  not 
your  good,  evil  spoken  of  continually  ?" 
And  do  you  not  mistrijst  even  the  eflect 
of  your  endeavours  ?" 

"  By  no  meansj  I  tbink  partial  learn- 
ing  frequently  does  hurt,  but  universal 
learoing  must  benefit  tbe  Community,  as 
well  as  open  the  path  to  individual  hap 
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pineas  and  Utility.  I  treat  all  the  peo- 
ple  around  me  as  members  of  one  large 
fatnilyi  and  from  the  interest  I  take  in 
their  welfare,  although  some  may  be 
wayward»  yet  eventually,  all  are  drawn 
into  my  plan,  and  in  many  instances,  the 
most  obstinate  opponents  contribute  now 
towards  its  support  and  —"  • 


*  The  author  cannot  help  ^ving  here  the  letter  of  a 
fiiend  on  the  subject  of  national  schools,  which,  though 
writfeen  merely  in  the  fVankness  of  epistolary  chit-chat, 
contains  remarks  well  worthy  the  attention  of  those  who 
are  anxiousto  dogood. 

•  ^  I  have  been  this  morning  to  the  annual  meeting  of  our 
national  school,  where  I  have  been  witness  to  a  little  cir- 
cumstance,  which  has  not  raised  my  opinion  of  Messrs.  the 
Human  Species*  The  people  who  conduct  the  school  are 
a  respectable  couple  about  thirty,  active,  zealous,  and  very 
sensible  of  the  importance  of  the  cause  in  which  they  are 
^engaged.  They  brought  their  respective  children  forward 
for  examination  in  all  the  honest  pride  of  conscious  suc- 
'  cess,  and  after  a  great  many  fine  speeches  from  the  gen- 
tlemen  about  the  benevolence  of  the  institution»  and 
many  compllments  to  each  other  on  their  great  charity 
and  Idhdness,  the  woman  was  permitted  to  bring  in  her 
train  of  little  ones,  and  begin  the  work  of  examination. 
She  was  leading  them  successively  through  the  various 
branches  of  their  education,  wlth  a  countenance  ex. 
pressive  of  the  mingled  feelings  of  pride  and  pleasure, 
tempered  by  those  of  anxiety  and  fear,  (which  must 
fyer  accompany  such  a  task,)  and  proving  beyond  all 
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William  was  interrupted  by  a  message 
f'rom   Charles,   saying,    "  that  a   grand 


doobt,  Ihe  indt^aligablc  zcnl  wlth  which  ahe  had  ptof«- 
cuted  her  lidiours  in  tbe  servjce  of  these  poor  dul- 
dren;  when  in  ihe  very  niidBt  of  their  eipbnatiM 
oT  their  rcUgtous  dutles  nnd  scriptural  knowledge,  (od 
which  ahe  had  beitowcd  her  gceatest  paim)  one  of  the» 
nicii  Bteppcd  iip  to  her,  and  wititout  any  delicacj  oi  fed- 
ing,  shi}wed  her  a  piece  of  paper  ua  which  was  writun, 
'  do  you  not  think  we  have  had  enough  of  this?'  I  »n 
the 'iron  enter  into  her  bouI,'  her  voice  feil,  theglovof 
faoDGSt  pride,  bope,  and  anticipated  triumph ,  was  iDStBotl; 
Cichanged  for  ihe  pallid  hue  and  crem bling  Iip  of  dlsap- 
pinutmeat  and  bitter  mortilication.  Shehadlieen  workini; 
early  and  täte,  for  some  time  before  tke  meeting,  to  prt 
pare  her  children'a  mind»  for  the  trlal ;  they  had  even  for- 
gotteu  their  mcal'i  in  their  nnKiety  for  a  credilable  exa- 
mination.  All  this  was  rendered  nugatory  in  the  tct; 
moment  of  expected  success,  by  a  stupid  man,  who 
JiQowing  DOthing  of  the  toil  and  difficulQ'  which  atteoil 
the  task  thi«  poor  woman  had  to  perform,  and  findia» 
himseif  no  longer  amused  by  the  exhibilion,  when  the 
ipeeche$  were  over,  thuB  snatched  front  her  the  highest 
gratification  ehe  could  receive,  the  general  approbation  oS 
\\ec  varioiu  eniployeit,  and  the  encouragement  of  h« 

"  They  atl  preieotly  witlidrew  in  ^lence  and  dejcctkin 

and  I,  seeing  the  warking  of  thdc  minds,  (the  raistress'i 
especially),  went  down  after  ihem,  and  found  half  the 
poorgirU  in  teara,  and  she  in  the  midät  of  them;  the 
moment  ehe  perceivcd  the  errand  I  had  come  upon,  she 
burst  into  a  suffocating,  convulsive  fit  of  crj'ing  herseif, 
and  I  had  a  great  deal  to  do  to  restore  her  to  componire; 
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officer,  (he  thougfat  he  was  a  Generali) 
having  heard  by  chance»  that  sergeant 
Hallam  was  alive,  was  Coming  to  the 
house  to  see  him. 


Her  fearsy  ahe  afterwards  said,  *  were,  lest  such  repul- 
iire  tÜMMuragemeiit  should  dampi  the  ardour  of  her 
abildren»  aa  she  was  sure  it  would  do  her  own  ;*  this  I 
endeayoured  tb  convince  her,  her  better  sense  and  well- 
vtgulated  leelinga  vonld  pcevent,  and  that  she  would  look 
higher  for  her  recompencet  wben  slie  had  duly  and  tem- 
perately  weighed  the  real  nature  and  importance  of  die 
dfioeyand  perceived  the  good  she  was  doing  would  ranainy 
and  operate  beneficially^.  when  all  her  mortifications  were 
passed  away. 

**  To  you,  my  dear  friendy  this  inddent  will  not  be 
wholly  uninteresting,  thoughmy  description  of  it  raay  be 
tedious ;  you  will,  with  me,  see  the  danger  there  may  be  in 
thus  coldly  damping  the  best  enei^es  of  our  netures,  and 
checking  the  flow  of  real  and  active  benevolence  in  its 
course.  This  good  woman  and  her  respectable  heipmate, 
had  done  infiodtely  more  than  all  the  members  of  the 
meeting  put  together,  for  it  is  a  far  easier  thing  to  take 
a  bank  note  from  the  pocket,  than  it  is  to  draw  out 
the  talents  of  the  long  neglected  human  mind — to  hu* 
manise  a  being  brought  up  for  ten^  twelve,  or  fourteen 
years,  in  ignorance  and  brutality,  and  make  him  duly 
sensible  of  the  value  of  Instruction,  discipline,  and  good 
hahits."    , 

As  this  long  note  contains  tbe  sentiments  of  a  lady, 
whose  superior  talents,  benevloence,  and  experience, 
entitle  her  observations  to  serious  attention,  we  trust 
apology  is  unnecessary. 
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The  General  entered  immediately,  all« 
his  annoimcement;  he  was  a  good  look- 
ing  man  turned  of  fifty,  his  lady  hung 
upon  his  arm,  she  appeared  in  delicate 
healtb,  and  oppressed  by  some  circum- 
Stance  whicli  affected  her  by  painful 
recoUection.  Tlie  old  sergeant,  (brought 
in  by  William,)  obeyed  their  suramoDs 
with  somewhat  of  the  promptitude  of  his 
better  daya  ;  but  he  did  not  recollect,  as 
it  appeared,  eitber  the  name  or  the  per- 
son  of  the  General,  who  was  evidently 
Struck  by  the  changes  time  had  made  in 
his  venerable  ibrm,  and  moved  by  recoi- 
lections  connected  with  him. 

"  So,  my  good  sergeant,  you  know 
nothing  of  General  Mountmorris?  but 
I  think  you  cannot  have  forgotten  Lieu- 
tenant Powis  ?  though  many  years  have 
rolled  over  U3  :  many  suns  have  withered 
US  since  we  met." 

"  Remember!  ah,  Sir!  I  reraember 
you  well,  and  your  beautifui  young  wife, 
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that  you  ran  away  with,  and  your  sweet 
littie  boy,  and  — " 

^'  Hush/'  Said  the  Greneral,  holding  up 
hiä  finger»  while  stxuggling  to  command 
himself»  he  türped  ga3y  to  his  lady,  say« 
ingi  **  Here  you  see  her  still^  not  qiiite 
so  young  or  so  beautif ul  as  you  have 
known  her^  but  as  dear  as  ever;  and 
still. .  as  fond  of  being  near  her  hus- 
bandf  äs  when  yöu  fumished  her  with  the 
mbans  of  following  him  in  the  wilds  of 
America.'* 

The  lädy,  unable  to  speak  fröm  the 
emotion  awakened  by  remembering  a 
scene  of  severe  sufferihg»  and  a  chiid  no 
loQger  in  existence,  put  out  her  band 
to  the  Sergeant,  who  respectfully  kissed 
it, '  and,  perhaps,  moistened  it  with  the 
tears  which  mixed  sensations  of  pleasure 
and  sympathy  had  gathered  in  his  eyes, 
for  he  well  remembered  the  hour  (though 
many  simiiar  scen^s  had  been  witnessed 
by  him)  when  this  lady,  a  young  and 
lovely  woman,  a  tender  wife/  and  doaiing 
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mother^  Strömling  widi  tbat  poy^rty 
which  is  too  generally  thö  attendant  on 
maniBges  of  tkis  descriptiÖBt  in  tli^  faour 
of  sorrow  sought  £rom  bis  humble  aid, 
the  mtens  of  rcjcnning  her  WMmded 
husband« 

The  G^neral^  feariul  thatt  the  de^ 
licate  hedth  ef  h»  heloved  partner 
should  8u£fer^  front  an  cmotidn  which 
he  feit  too  aflfecting  iar  hims^  en«- 
deavoured  to  i^ake  it  fhrni  theiki  all^  bjr 
exclaimingy  » 

*<  WdU»  Sergeant,  you  must  have  con- 
cluded  me  a  great  sccnmdrel,  never  to 
have  repaid  you  the  gumeasi  which  you 
tben  lent  to  Maria,  especiaDy  as  they  en- 
abled  her  to  reach  me,  and  her  cares 
undoubtedly  preserved  my  Iife;«^that 
you  once  before  saved  it  from  the  thrust 
of  a  Yankee  bayonet,  I  have  little  to  say, 
(though  your  arm  siiiFered  for  it,)  because 
tha  t  is  in  the  course  of  things  with  us 
soldiers  j  but  that  you  emptied  your  purse 
pf  its  last  Shilling  to  send  the  distracted 
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wi&  of  a  poor  lieutenant  to  her  dying 
hudbftnd,  tbont  you  *^*' 

The  Genei^  raddenly  ttopped,  and 
lodced  out  of  tlie  ivlndow»  as  if  sömethiog 
had  ^ught  his  eye^  for  that  eye  was 
fuU. 

<<  I  heard  of  your  HonOur's  being  in 
the  fiast  Indies  about  a  domi  years  ago» 
aad  very  gkd  I  wBß  to  find  that  Madam 
was  with  yöu.** 

^^  I  was  with  hin)»  asd  several  more 
theV^dsaid  Mrs^Mmmtmorris^  <«but  alas! 
we  returned  giievoosly  bereaved  to  take 
poasesfiion  of  an  estate  we  can  no  longer 
enjoy/V 

^  Do  not  say  so^  my  love»  for  we  have 
preserved  a  little  grandson  from  the 
wreck,  and  the  world  will  provide  ud 
many  children  on  whcmi  to  bestow  saper« 
fluous  wealth«  Sergeant^  you  must  visit 
our  little  Indian  blossom»  you  love 
children,  I  know/' 

The  Sergeant  shook  his  t^ad. 

"  True»  my  jßriend,  ^tis  time  to  give 
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over  marching ;  but  oür  boy  shall  visit 
you^  shall  tkanh  yoü,  thank  aü  who  have 
been  goqd  to  you, .  and:  learn  how  we 
may  best  prove  the  gratitude  we  have 
so  long  cherished  .for  you,  though  hojpe- 
less  of  the  happiness  of  seeing  you  again 
in  this  World/' 

As  the  Greneiral  spoke»  his  quick  eye 
glanced :  over  the  comfortable  home 
in  which  he  found  his  hümble  friend, 
with  a  look  almost  expressive  of  fear» 
lest  his  wai^m  benevolence  could  find  nö 
means  of  adding  to  its  modest  enjoy- 
mf^nts ;  but  as  he  saw  three  young  chiU 
dren  on  the  grass  plot,  a  smile  of  delight 
aroseon  his  countenance  from  the  con- 
sciousness,  that  a  rising  family  always 
may  be  assisted  j  he,  however,  waived 
all  enquires  relative  to  the  good  sergeant 
and  his  friends  at  present,  determined  to 
enquire  into  all  particulars  from  the  gen- 
tleman  who  was  their  visitor,  and  whose 
name  was  well  known  to  him. 

Turning  to  this  stranger  he  now  ob. 
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served,  "  that  the  age  of  his  Veteran 
friend»  and  his  long  and  arduous  Services» 
had  yet  left  his  winter  of  life  *  a  lusty  one, 
frosty  but  kindly/  "  adding,  "  it  is  al- 
Inost  thirty  years  since  I  saw  him,  I  well 
remember  he  was  sharing  his  loaf  with 
three  beggars.*' 

"  And  you  find  him  again»  General,  in 
Company  with  three  beggars,  but  happily 
so  situated,  that,  if  he  wanted  it,  each 
could  share  a  loaf  with  him ;  —  such  is  the 
happy  and  merited  condition  of  Eliza- 
beth's  beggar-boys.'* 


THE  END. 


Printed  bj  A.  and  R.  Spottiswoode, 
FlintenkStreet,  London« 
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